Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



^^^ 




J^^^ 



|! 



I 



Tfi£ 



FORTUNES OF NZOEXi, 



•iM- - -r 



A BOMAN0£,vf 



BY THE AUTHOR OF "WAVERLEY," &c. 



Kmfegrindtr. — Story? — Lord bless you! I hare none to tell, sir. 

POETBT or THB AHTI-YACOinr. 



IN TWO VOLUMES. 



VOL- n. 



i?" vC- 



PHILADELPHIA: 

JAMES CEISST, 14, SOUTH SEVENTH STREET* 

1825., 



/4' k. 



THE KSW WRK. J 

rCBUC LlBRAlt 

23S95R 



/ 



V 



THE 



FORTXTNES OF NiaEXi. 



CHAPTER I. 

By this good light, a wench of matchlest mettle! 
This were a leaguer- lass to love a. soldier — 
To bind his wounds, and kiss his bloody brow; 
And sing a roundel as she help'd to arnn him, 
Thougii the rough foeman's drums were beat so nigh» 
They seem'd to bear the burden. 

OidPlay. 

When Mistress Margaret entered the Foljambe 
apartment, she found the inmates employed in their 
usual manner, the lady in reading, and her attendant 
in embroidering a large piece of tapestry which had 
• occupied her ever since Margaret had been first ad- 
mitted within these secluded chambers. 
i Hermione nodded kindly to her visiter, but did not 

speak, and Margaret, accustomed to this reception, and 
in the present case not sorry for it, as it gave her an 
interval to collect her thoughts, stooped over Monna 
Paula's frame, an'! observed, in a half whisper, " You 
were just so far as that rose, Monna, when I first saw 
you — see, there is the mark where Ihad the bad luck 
to spoil the flower in trying to catch the stitch — I was 
S little above fifteen then. These flowers make me an 
q^ old woman, Monna Paula." 

m '* I wish they Could make you a wise one, my child," 
^ answered Monna Paula, in whose esteem pretty Mis- 
9 tress Margaret did not stand quite so high as in that 
E^ of her patroness, partly owing to her natural austeritY^ 
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which was something intolerant of youth and gayety, 
and partly to the jealousy with which a favourite do- 
mestic regards any one whom she considers as a sort 
of rival in the affections of her mistress. 

** What is it you. say to Monna, little one?" asked 
the lady. 

** Nothing, madam/' replied Mistress Margaret, 
^^ but that I have s^en the real- flowers blossom three- 
times over since I first saw Monna Paula working in 
her canvass garden, and her violets have not budded 
yet." 

" True, lady-bird," replied Hermione; ** but the 
buds that are longest in blossoming* will last the long- 
est in flower. You have seen them in the garden bloom 
thrice, but you have seen them fade thrice also; now, 
Monna Paula's will remain in blow forever— they will 
fear neither frost nor tempest." 

*• True, madam," answered Mistress Margaret, "but 
neither have they life or odour." 

** That, little one," replied the recluse, " is to com- 
pare a life agitated by hope and fear, and chequered 
with success and disappointment, and fevered by the 
effects of love and hatre^, a life oi passion and of feel- 
ing, saddened and shortened by its exhausting alterna- 
Uons, to a calm and tranquil existence, animated but 
]by a sense of duties, and only employed, during its 
smooth and quiet course, in the unwearied discharge' 
of them. Is that the moral of your answer?" 

^* 1 do not know, madam—" answered Mistress Mar- 
garet; ^' but of all birds in the air, I would rather be 
' the lark, that sings while he is drifting down the sum- 
mer breeze, than the weather-cock that sticks fast yon- 
der upon his iron perch, and just moves so much as 
to discharge his duty, and tell us which way the wind 
blows,". 

" Metaphors are no arguments, my pretty maiden," 
^aid the Lady Hermione, smiling. 

" I am sorry for that, madam," answered Margaret; 
" for they are such a pretty indirect way of telling one's 
mind when it differs from Oiue's betters— besides, on 
this subject there is no end of them^ and they are so 
civil and becoming withal.'' 
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^* f adeed?" relied the lady, <* let me hear some of 
diem, I pray you?" 

"It would be, fop example, very bold in me," said 
Margaret, '* to say to your ladyship, that, rather than 
live a quiet life, I would like a little variety of hope 
and fear, and liking and disliking— and— and-— and the 
other sort of feelings which your ladyship is pleased 
to speak of; but I may say freely, and without blame, 
that I like a butterfi^y better than a beetle, or a trem* 
bling aspen better than a grim Scotch fir, that new^r 
wags a leaf— or that of all the wood, brass, and wire 
that ever my father's fingers put together, I do hate 
and detest a certain huge old clock of the German 
fashion, that rings hours and half hours, and quarters 
and half quarters, as if it was of such consequence that 
the world should know it was wound up and going. 
Now, dearest lady, I wish you would only compart 
that clumsy, clanging, Dutch-looking piece of lumbei> 
with the beautiful time-piece that Master Heriot caus- 
ed my father to make for your ladyship, which uses to 
play a hundred merry tunes, and turns out, when it 
strikes the hour, a whole band of morrice dancers, to 
trip the hays to the mieasure." 

*^ And which of these time-pieces goes the truest, 
Margaret?" said the lady. 

*^ I must confess, the old Dutchman^has the advan- 
tage in that — " said Margaret. ^* I fancy you are right, 
madam, and that comparisons are no arguments, at 
least mine has not brought me through." 

'*Upon my word, maiden Margaret," said the lady, 
smiling, '^ you have ^en of late thinking very much 
of these matters.'* 

"Perhaps too much, madam," said Margaret, so low 
as only to be heard by the lady, behind the back of 
whose chair she had now placed herself. The words 
were spoken very gravely, and accompanied by a half 
sigh, which did not escape the attention of her to 
whom they were addressed. The lady Hermione turn- 
ed immediately round, and looked earnestly at Mar- 
garet, then paused for a moment, and finally command- 
ed Monna Paula to carry her frame and embroidery 
into the anti-chamber. When they were left alone, she 
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desired her young friend to come from behind the 
chair, on the back of which she still lasted, and sit 
down beside her upon a stool. 

** I will remain thus, madam, under your favour,*^ 
answered the girl, without changing her posture; ** I 
would rather you heard me without seeing me." 

** In God's name, maiden," returned her patroness, 
•* what is it you can have to say that may not be ut- 
tered face to face, to so true a friend as 1 am?" 

Without making any direct answer, Margaret only 
replied, *' Yoii were right, dearest lady, when you said 
I had suffered my feelings too much to engross me of 
late. I have done very wrong, and you will be angry 
with me — so will my godfather, but I can not help it-— 
he must be rescued." 

" HeP^* repeated the lady, with emphasis; " that 
brief Httle word does indeed so far explain your mys- 
tery; but come from behind the chair, you silly pop- 
pin jay. I will wager you have suflered yonder gay 
young apprentice to sit too near your heart. 1 have 
not heslrd you nmention young Vincent for many a day 
—perhaps he has not been out of mouth and out of 
mind both. — Have you been so foolish as to let him 
speak to yo^ seriously? I am told he is a bold youth." 

<* Not bold enough to say any thing that coul^ dis- 
please me, madam,*.' said Margaret. 

" Perhaps, then, you were not displeased," said the 
lady; <' or perhaps he has not spoken^ which would be 
wiser and better. Be open-hearted, my love — your 
godfather will soon return, and we will take him into 
our consultations. If the young man is industrious, 
and come of honest parentage, his poverty may be no 
such insurmountable obstacle. But you are both of 
you very young, Margaret — 1 know your godfather 
will expect that the youth shall first serve out his ap- 
prenticeship." ' 

Margaret had hitherto suffered the lady to proceeli, 
under the mistaken impression which she had adopted, 
simply because she could not tell how to interrupt her; 
but pure despite at hearing her last words gave her 
boldness at length to say, '^I crave your pardon, ma- 
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dam; bu^t neither the youth you inentiony nor any ap- 
prentice nor master within the city of London— *' 

."Margaret," said the ]ady,in reply," the conteniptu- 
ous tone with which you mention those of your own 
class — many hundreds, if not thousands, of whom, are 
in all respects better than yourself, and would greatly 
honour you by thinking of you — is, methinks, no war- 
rant for the wisdom of your choice — for a choice it 
seems there is. Who is it, maiden, to whom you have 
thus rashly attached yourself— rashly I fear it must 
¥e?" 

" It is the young Scottish Lord Glenvarloch, ma- 
dam," answered Margaret, in a low and modest tone, 
but sufficiently firm, considering the subject. 

" The young Lord of Glenvarloch!" repeated the 
lady, in great surprise. ** Maiden, you are distract- 
ed in your wits." 

" 1 knew you would say so, madam," answered Mar- 
garet; *^ it is what another person has already told me 
— it is perhaps what all the world would tell me— it is 
what I am sometimes disposed to tell myself. But 
look at me, madam, for I will now come before you, 
and tell me if there is madness or distraction in my 
look and word, when I repeat to you again, that I have 
fixed my affections^on this young nobleman." 

** If there is not madness in your look or word, maid- 
en, there is infinite folly in what you say," answered 
the Lady Hermione, sharply. ** When did you ever 
hear that misplaced love brought any thing but misery? 
—Seek a match among your equals, Margaret, and 
escape the countless kinds of risk and- misery that 
must attend an affection beyopd your degree. — Why 
do you smile, maiden? Is there aught to cause scorn 
in what I say?" 

"Surely no, madam," answered Margaret — ^^ I only 
smiled to think how it should happen that, while rank 
made such a wide difference between creatures formed 
from the same clay, the wit of the vulgar should, ne- 
vertheless, jump so exactly the same length with that 
of the accomplished and the exalted. It is but the 
variation of the phrase which divides them. Dame 
Ursley told me the very*'same thing which your lady- 
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ship hfts bnt noir uttered; only you, mftdani) talk of 
countless misery, and Dame Ursley spoke of the gal- 
lows, and Mistress Tiirn^ who was. hanged upon it.'* 

** Indeed?" answered the Lady Hcrmione; ^ an4 
who may Dame Ursley be, that your wise choice has 
associated with me in the difficult task of advising a 
fool?'* 

" The barber's wife at next door, madam," answer* 
•d Margaret, with feigned simplicity, but far from be->- 
ing sorry at heart that she had found an indirect mode 
of mortifying her monitress. *' She is the wisest wo* 
man that I know, next to your ladyship." 

^ A proper confidante," said the lad yy'^ and chosen 
with the same delicate sense of what is due to yourself 
and others. But what ails you, maiden— -where are 
you going?" 

" Only to ask Dame Ursley's advice," said Marg^* 
ret, as if about to depart; '^ for I see your ladyship is 
too angry to give me any, and the emergency is press- 
ing." 

** What emergency, thou simple one?" said the lady 
in a kinder tone. ^' Sit down, maiden, and tell me 
your tale. — It is true you are a fool, and a petted fool 
to boot; but then you are a childr— an amiable child, 
with all your self-willed folly, and we must help you 
if we can* Sit down, I say, as you are desired, and 
you will find me a safer and wiser counsellor than the 
barber-woman. And tell me how you come to suppose 
that you have fixed your heart unalterably upon a maft 
whom you have seen, as I think, but once." 

"I have seen him oftener," siid the damsel, looking 
down; *' but I have only spoken with him once. I 
should have been able to get that once out of my head, 
though the impression was so deep that I could even 
now repeat every trifling word he said; but other things 
have since nivetted it in my bosom forever." 

*' Maiden," replied the lady, ^^forever^ is the word 
which conaes most lightly on the lips in such circum-^ 
stances, but which, not the less, is almost the last that 
we should use. The fashion of this world, its pas- 
sions, its joys, and its. sorrows, pass away like th^ 
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"winged breeze — there is nought forever but that which 
belongs to the world beyond the grave." 

" You have corrected me justly, madam," said Mar- 
garet, calmly; " I ought only to have spoken of ray 
present state of mind, as what will last me for my life- 
time, which unquestionably may be but short." 

** And what is there in this Scottish lord that can 
rivet what concerns him so closely in your fancy?" said 
the lady. ** I admit him a personable man, for I have 
seen him, and I will suppose him courteous and agree- 
able. But what are his accomplishments besides, for 
these surely are not uncommon attributes?" 

'* He is unfortunate, madam— most unfortunate— 
and surrounded by snares of different kinds, ingenious- 
ly contrived to ruin his character, destroy his estate, 
and perhaps to reach even his life. These schemes 
have been devised by avarice originally, but they are 
now followed close by vindictive ambition, animated, 
I think, by the absolute and concentrated spirit of ma* 
lice; for the Lord Dalgarno— -" 

" Here, Monna Paula— Monna Paula!" exclaimed 
the Lady Hermione, interrupting her young friend's 
narrative. ** She hears me not," she answered, rising 
and going out, " I must seek her — I will return in- 
stantly." She returned accordingly, very soon after. 
" You mentioned a name which I thought was familiar 
to me," she said; " but Monna Paula has put me right. 
I know nothing of your Lord — how was it you named 
him?" 

** Lord Dalgarno," said Margaret;—" the wickedest 
man who lives. Under pretence of friendship, he in- 
troduced the Lord Glenvarloch to a gambling- house, 
with the purpose of engaging him in deep play; but he 
with whom the perfidious traitor had to deal, was too 
virtuous, moderate and cautious, to be caught in a 
snare so open. What did they next, but turn bis own 
moderation against him, and persuade others, that| 
because he would not become the prey of wolveb, he 
herdeii with them for a share of their booty! And 
while this base Lord Dalgarno was thus undermining 
his unsuspecting countryman, he look every measure 
to keep him surrounded by creatures o£ \vv& o^^ii^Xa 

Vol. IL 2 
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prevent him from attending court, and mixing >vith 
those of his proper rank. Since the Gunpowder Trea- 
son^ there never was a conspiracy more deeply laid, 
more basely and more deliberately pursued." 

The Lady smiled sadly at Margaret's vehemence, 
but sighed the next moment, while she told her young 
friend how little she knew the world she was about to 
live in, since she testified so much surprise at finding 
it full of villany. 

" But by what means," she added, " could you, 
maiden, become possessed of the secret views of a man 
so cautious as Lord Dalgarno— as villains in general 
are?" 

" Permit me to be secret on that subject," said the 
maiden; ^< I could not tell you without betraying others 
•—let it suffice that my tidings are as certain as the 
means by which I acquired them are secret and sure. 
But I must not tell them even to you." 

" You are too bold, Margaret," said the Lady, " to 
traffic in such matters at your early age — ^it is not only 
dangerous, but even unbecoming and unmaidenly. " 

" I knew you would say that also," said Margaret, 
with more meekness and patience than she usually 
showed on receiving reproof; " but God knows, my 
heart acquits me of every other feeling save that of the 
wish to assist this most innocent and betrayed man. — 
I contrived to send him warning of his friend's false- 
hood,— <-alasl my care has only hastened his utter ruin, 
unless speedy aid be found. He charged his false 
friend with treachery, and drew on him in the Park, 
and is now liable to the fatal penalty due for breach 
of privilege of the King's palace." 

'* This is indeed an extraordinary tale," said Her- 
mione; '* is Lord Glenvarloch then in prison?" 

*^ No, madam, thank God, but in the sanctuary at 
Whitefriars— It is matter of doubt, whether it will 
protect him in such a case— they speak of a warrant 
from the Lord Chief Justice — A gentleman of the Tem- 
ple has been arrested and is in trouble, for having as- 
sisted him in his flight.— Even his taking temporary 
refuge in that base place, though from extreme neces> 
sity, will be used to the further defaming him. All 
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this I know, and yet I can not rescue him— -can not 
rescue him save by your means/' 

** By my means, maiden?" said the lady— ^* you are 
beside yourself!— What means can I possess, in this 
secluded situation, of assisting this unfortunate noble- 
man?" 

" You have means," said Margaret eagerly | ** you 
have those means, unless I mistake greatly, which can 
do any thing'-^can do every thing, in this city, in this 
world— you have wealth, and the command of a small 
portion of it will enable me to extricate him from his 
present danger. He will be enabled and directed how 
to make his escape— and I ■" she paused. ^ 

^* Will accompany him, doubtless, and reap the fruits 
of your sage exertions in his behalf," said the Lady 
Hermione, ironically. 

. " May Heaven forgive you the unjust thought, lady/* 
answered Margaret, " I will never see him more— -but 
I shall have saved him, and the thought shall make me 
happy." 

'^ A cold conclusion to so bold and warm a flame,'* 
said the lady with a smile, which seemed to intimate 
incredulity. 

^ It is, however, the only one which I expect, madam 
—I could almost say the only one which I wish— -I am 
sure I will use no efforts to bring about any other; if I 
am bold in his cause, I am timorous enough in my 
own. During our only interview, I was unable to 
speak a word with him. He knows not the sound of 
my voice— and all that I have risked, and must yet 
risk, I am doing for one, who, were he asked the ques- 
tion, would say he has long since forgotten that he 
ever saw, spoke with, or sat beside, a creature of so 
little signification as I am." 

'^ This is a Strange and unreasonable indulgence of 
a passion equally fanciful and dangerous," said the 
Lady Hermione. 

" You will not assist me then?" said Margaret^" have 
good-day then, madam — ^my secret, I trust, is safe in 
such honourable keeping." 

'* Tarry yet a little," said the lady, *' and tell me 
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what resource you have to assist this youth, if you 
were supplied with money to put it in motion." 

" It is superfluous to ask ma the question, madam," 
answered Margaret, *' unless you purpose to assist me; 
and if you do so purpose, it is still superfluous. You 
could not understand the means I must use, and time 
is too brief to explain.** 

" But have you in reality such means?" said the lady. 

" I have, with the command of a moderate sum," 
answered Margaret Ramsay, ** the power of baffling 
all his enemies-— of eluding the passion of the irrita- 
ted Kingf— the colder but more determined displeasure 
of the Prince — the vindictive spirit of Buckingham, so 
hastily directed against whomsoever crosses the path 
of his ambition — the cold, concentrated malice of Lord 
Dalgarno — all, I can baffle them all!" 

" But is this to be done without your own personal 
risk, Margaret?" replied the lady; *' for be your pur- 
pose what it will, you are not to peril your own repu- 
tation or person, in the romantic attempt of serving 
another, and I9 maiden, am aiiswerable to your god- 
father—to your benefactor, and my own— not to aid 
you in any dangerous or unworthy enterprise.'* 

<< Depend Upon my word,"— my oath,^-*dearest lady,** 
replied the suppliant^" that I will act by the agency of 
others, and do not myself design to mingle in any en- 
terprise in which my appearance might be either peril- 
ous or unwomanly." 

" I know not what to- do," said the Lady Hermione^ 
" it is perhaps incautious, inconsiderate in me to aid 
so wild a project; yet the end seems honourable, if the 
means be sure — what is the penalty if he fall into their 
hands?" 

" Alas, alas! the loss of his right hand," replied Mar- 
garet, her voice almost stifled with sobs. 

" Are the laws of England so cruel? then there is 
mercy in heaven alone," said the lady, " since, even in 
this free land, men are wolves to each other. — Com- 
pose yourself, Margaret, and tell me what money is 
necessary to secure Lord Glenvarloch's escape." 

" Two hundred pieces," replied Margaret; " I would 
speak to you of restoring them— -and I must one day 



^ 



THR FOaTUNXS OF NIG£L. 1 



r» 



have the power— only that I know — ^that is, I think—- 
your ladyship is indifferent on that score." 

" Not a word more of it," said the lady, " call Mon- 
na Paula hither/* 



CHAPTER II. 

Credit me, friend, it hath been ever thus, 
Since the Ark rested on Mount Ararat. 
False man hath sworn, and woman hath believed — 
Repented and reproach'd, and then believed once more. 

7%e New World. 

By the time that Margaret returned with Monna 
Paula, the Lady Hermione was rising from the table 
at which she had been engaged in writing something 
on a small slip of paper, which she gave to her atten- 
dant. 

" Monna Paula," she said, " carry this paper to Ro- 
berts the cash-keeper; let him give you the money 
mentioned in the note, and bring it hither. presently." 

Monna Paula left the room, and her mistress pro- 
ceeded: 

"I do not know," sheeaid, '* Margaret, if I have 
done, and am doing well, in this affair. My life .has 
been one of strange seclusion, and I am totally unac- 
quainted with the practical ways of this world — an igw 
norance which I know can not be remedied by mere 
reading. — I fear I am doing wrong to you, and perhaps 
to the laws of the country which affords me refuge, by 
thus indulging you; and yet there is something in my 
heart which can not resist your entreaties." 

'<0, listen to it^— listen to it, dear generous ladyl" 
said Margaret, throwing herself on her knees and 
grasping those of her benefactress, and looking in that 
attitude like a beautiful mortal in the act of suppli- 
eating her tutelary angel; ** the laws of men are but the 
injunctions of mortality, but what the heak prompts is 
the echo of the voice from heaven within us." 

2* 
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<< Kise, rise, maiden/' said Hermione; ^^ you affect 
xne more than I thought I could have been moved by 
aught that should approach me. Rise and tell me 
whence it comes, that in so short a time, your thoughts, 
your looks, your speech, and even your slightest ac- 
tions, are changed from those of a capricious and fan- 
ciful girl^ to all this energy and impassioned eloquence 
of word and action." 

i << I am sure I know not, dearest lady," said Marga- 
ret, looking down; ^^ but I suppose that when I was a 
trifler, I was only thinking or trifles — what I now re- 
flect is deep and serious, and I am thankful if my 
speech and manner bear reasonable proportion to my 
thoughts.'* 

*' It must be so," said the lady; ** yet the change 
seems a rapid and strange one — it seems to be as if a 
childish girl had at once shot up into a deep-thinking 
and impassioned woman, ready to make exertions 
alike, and sacrifices, with all that vain devotion to a 
favoured object of affection, which is often so basely 
rewarded." 

The Lady Hermione sighed bitterly, and Monna 
Paula entered ere the conversation proceeded farther. 
She spoke to her mistress in the foreign language in 
which they frequently conversed, but which was un- 
known to Margaret. 

^ We must have patience for a time," sgiid the lady 
to her visiter; " the cash-keeper is abroad on some bu- 
siness, but he is expected home in the course of half 
an hour." 

Margaret wrung her hands in vexation and impa- 
tience. 

** Minutes are precious," continued the lady, ** that 
I am well aware of, and we will at least suffer none of 
them to escape us. Monna Paula shall remain below 
and transact our business the very instant that Roberts 
returns home." 

She spoke to her attendant accordingly, who again 
left the room. 

*' You are very kind, madam— very good," said the 
poor little Margaret, -while the anxious trembling of 
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her Up and of her hand showed all that sickening agi- 
tation of the heart which arises from hope deferred. 

" Be patient, Margaret, an^d collect yourself," said 
the lady J ** you may — you must have much to do to 
carry through this your bold purpose— reserve your 
spirits, which you may need so much— be patient- 
it is the only remedy against the evils of life." 

" Yes, madam," said Margaret, wiping her eyes, 
and endeavouring in vain to suppress the natural im- 
patience of her temper.— '* I have heard so— very often, 
indeed; and I dare say I have myself, heaven forgive 
me, said so to people in perplexity and affliction, but 
it was before I had suffered perplexity and vexation 
myself; and I am sure I will never preach patience to 
any human being again, now that I know how much 
the medicine goes against the stomach. 

". You will think better of it, maiden," s|iid the Lady 
Hei*mione; '^ I also, when I first felt distress, thought 
they did me wrong who spoke to me of patience; but 
my sorrows have been repeated and continued till I 
have been taught to cling to it as the best — and, reli- 
gious duties excepted, of which indeed patience forms 
a part,-— the only alleviation which life can afford 
them." 

Margaret, who neither wanted sense nor feeling, wip- 
ed her tears hastily, and asked her patroness's forgive- 
ness for her petulance. 

** r might have thought—-" she said, " I ought to 
have reflected, that even from the manner of your life, 
madam, it is plain you must have suffered sorrow; and 
yet, Gpd knows, the patience which I have ever seen 
you display, well entitles you to recommend your own 
example to others. " 

The lady was silent for a moment and then repli- 
ed— ' 

<^ Margaret, I am about to repose a high confidence 
in you; you are no longer a child, but a thinking and 
a feeling woman—- you have told me as much of your 
secret as you dared — I will let you know as much of 
mine as I may venture to* tell. You will ask me, per- 
haps, why, at a moment when your own mind is agitat- 
ed^ I should force upon you the consideration of my 
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sorrows? and I answer, that I can not withstand the 
impulse which now induces me to do so. Perhaps from 
having witnessed, for the^first time these three years, 
the natural efiects of human passion, my own sorrows 
have been awakened, and are for the moment too big 
for my own bosom — perhaps I may hope that you, 
who seem driving full sail on the very rock on which 
I was wrecked forever, will take warning by the tale 
I have to tell. Enough, if you are willing to listen, I 
am willing to tell you who the melancholy inhabitant 
of the Foljambe apartment really is, and why she re- 
sides here. It will serve, at least, to while away the 
time until Monna Paula shall bring us the reply from 
Roberts." 

At any other moment of her 4ife Margaret Ramsay 
would have heard, with undivided interest, a commu- 
nication so Ottering in itself, and referring to a sub- 
ject upon which the general curiosity had been so 
strongly excited. And even at this agitating moment, 
although she ceased not to listen with an anxious ear 
and throbbing heart for the sound of Monna Paula's 
returning footsteps, she nevertheless, as gratitude and 
policy, as well as a portion of curiosity dictated, com- 
posed herself, in appearance at least, to the strictest 
attention to the Lady Hermione, and thanked her with 
humility for the high confidence she was pleased to 
repose in her. The Lady Hermione, with the same 
calmness which always attended her speech and ac- 
tions, thus recounted her story to her young friend: 

"My father," she said, "was a merchant, but he 
was of a city whose merchants are princes. I jim the 
daughter of a noble house in Genoa, whose name stood 
as high in honour and in antiquity, as any inscribed in 
the Golden Register of that famous aristocracy. 

" My mother was a noble Scotchwoman — she was 
descended — do not start—- and not remotely descended 
of the house of Glenvarloch — no wonder that I was 
easily led to take concern in the misfortunes of this 
young lord. He is my near /elation, and my mother 
who was more than sufficiently proud of her descent, 
early taught me to take an interest in the name. My 
raatevnai grandfather, a cadet of that house of Glen- 
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varloch, had followed the misfortuties of an unhappy 
fugitive, Francis, Earl of Bothwell, who, after showing 
his miseries in many a foreign court, at length settled 
in Spain upon a miserable pension, which he earned 
by conforming to the Catholic faiths Ralph Olifaunt, 
ray grandfather, separated from him in disgust, and 
settled at Barcelona, where, by the friendship of the 
governor, his heresy, as it was ternied, was connived 
at. My father, in the course of his commerce, resided 
more at Barcelona than in his native country, though 
at times he visited Genoa. 

. " It was at Barcelona that he became acquainted 
with my mother, loved her, and married her; they dif- 
fered in faith, but they agreed in affection. 1 was their 
only child — In public I conformed to the doctrines 
and ceremonial of the church of Rome; but my mo- 
ther, by whom these were regarded with horror, pri- 
vately trained me up in those of the reformed religion; 
and my father, either indifferent in the matter, or un- 
willing to distress the woman whom he loved, over- 
looked or connived iat my secretly joining in her 
devotions. 

" But when, unhappily, my father was attacked 
while yet in the prime of life, by a slow wasting dis- 
ease, which he felt to be incurable, he foresaw the 
hazard to which his widow and orphan might be ex- 
posed, after he was no more, in a country so bigoted 
to Catholicism as Spain. He made it his business, 
during the two last years of his life, to realize and to 
remit to England a large part of his fortune, which, 
by the faith and honour of his correspondent, the ex- 
cellent nlan under whose roof I now reside, was em- 
ployed to great advantage. Had my father lived to 
complete his purpose, by withdrawing his whole for- 
tune from commerce, he himself would have accom- 
panied us to England, and would have beheld us set- 
tled in peace and honour before his death. But Hea- 
ven had ordained it otherwise. He died, leaving seve- 
ral sums engaged in the hands of his Spanish debtors; 
and, in particular, he had made a large and extensive 
consignment to a certain wealthy society of merchants 
at Madrid, who showed no willingness after his death 
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to account for the proceeds. Would to God we had 
left these covetous and wicked men in possession of 
their booty, for such they seemed to hold the property 
of their deceased correspondent and friend. We had 
enough for comfort, and even splendour, already se- 
cured in England, but friends exclaimed upon the fol- 
ly of permitting these unprincipled men to plunder us 
of our rightful property. The sum itself was large, 
and the claim having been made, my mother thought 
that my father's memory was interested in its being 
enforced, especially as the defences set up for the mer^ 
cantiie society went, in some degree, tq impeach the 
fairness of his transactions. 

** We went therefore to Madrid. I was then, my 
Margaret, about your age, young and thoughtless, as 
you have hitherto been — We went, I say, to Madrid, 
to solicit the protection of the Court and of the King, 
without which we were told it would be vain to ex- 
pect justice against an opulent and powerful associa- 
tion. 

" Our residence at the Spanish metropolis drew on 
from weeks to months. For my part, my natural sor* 
row for a kind, though not a fond father, having aba- 
ted, I cared not if the law-suit had detained us at 
Madrid forever. My mother permitted herself and 
me rather more liberty than we had been accustomed 
to. She found relations among the Scottish and Irish 
officers, many of whom held a high rank in the Span- 
ish armies; their wives and daughters became 'our 
friends and companions, and I had perpetual occasion 
to exercise my mother's native language, which I had 
learned from my infancy. By degrees, as my mother's 
spirits were low, and her health indifferent, she was 
induced, by her partial fondness for me, to suffer me 
to mingle occasionally in society, which she herself 
did not frequent, under the guardianship of such la- 
dies as she imagined she could trust, and particularly 
under the care of the lady of a general officer, whose 
weakness or falsehood was the original cause of my 
misfortunes. I was as gay, Margaret, and thought- 
less — I again repeat it— as you were but lately, and 
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my attention, like yours, became suddenly riveted to 
one object, and to one set of feelings. 

"The person by whom they were excited, was 
young, noble, handsome, accomplished, a soldier and 
a Briton. So far our cases are nearly parallel; but, may 
Heaven forbid that the parallel should become complete. 
This man, so noble, so fairly formed, so gifted and 
so brave— this villain^ for that, Margaret, was his fit- 
test name, spoke, of love to me, and I listened — Could 
I suspect his sincerity? If he was wealthy, noble, and 
long-descended, I also was a noble and an opulent heir- 
ess. It is true, that he neither knew the extent of my 
father's wealth, nor did I communicate to him (I do 
not even remember if I myself knew it at the time) the 
important circumstance, that the greater part of that 
wealth was beyond the grasp of arbitrary power, and 
not subject to the precarious award of arbitrary judges. 
My lover might think, perhaps, as my mother was 
desirous the world at large should believe, that almost 
our whole fortune depended on the precarious suit 
which we had come to Madrid to prosecute — a belief 
which she had countenanced out of policy, being well 
aware that tiie^. knowledge of my father's having re- 
mitted such a large part of his fortune to England, 
would in no shape aid the recovery of further sums in. 
the Spanish courts. Yet, with no more extensive views 
of my fortune than were possessed by the public, I be- 
lieve that he of whom I am speaking, was at first sin- 
cere in his pretensions. He had himself interest suf- 
ficient to have obtained a decision in our favour in the 
courts, and my fortune, reckoning only what was in 
Spain, would then have been no inconsiderable sum. 
To be brief, whatever might be his motives or tempta- 
tion for so far committing himself, he applied to my 
mother for my hand, with my consent and avowal. — 
My mother's judgment had become weaker, but her 
passions had become more irritable during her in- 
creasing illness. 

" You have heard of the bitterness of the ancient 
Scottish feuds, of which it ^ay be said, in the lan- 
guage of Scripture, that the fathers eat sour grapes, 
and the teeth of the children are set on edge. Unhap- 
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pily, I should 92Ly happily^ considering what this man 
has now shown himself, some such strain of bitterness 
had divided his house from my mother's, and she had 
succeeded to the inheritance of hatred. When he ask- 
ed for my hand, she was no longer able to com- 
mand her passions — she raked up every injury which 
the rival families had inflicted upon each other during 
a bloody feud of two centuries — heaped him with epi- 
thets of scorn, and rejected his proposal of alliance as 
if it had come from the basest of mankind. 

*' My lover i:etired in passion, and I remained to 
weep and murmur against fortune, and — I will con- 
fess my fault— -against my affectionate parent. .1 had 
been educated with different feelings, and the tradi- 
tions of the feuds and quarrels of my mother's family 
in Scotland, which were to her monuments and chro- 
nicles, seemed to me as insignificant and unmeaning as 
the actions and fantacies of Don Quixote; and I blam- 
ed my mother bitterly for sacrificing my happiness to 
an empty dream of family dignity. 

** While I was in this humour, my lover sought a re^ 
newal of our intercourse. We met repeatedly in the 
house of the lady whom I have mentioned, and who, 
in levity, or in the spirit of intrigue, countenanced our 
secret correspondence. At length we were secretly 
married — so far did my blinded passion hurry me.— 
My lover had secured the assistance of a clergyman of 
the English church. Monna Paula, who had been my 
attendant from infancy, was one witness of our union. 
Let me do the faithful creature justice— She conjured 
me to suspend my purpose till my mother's death 
should permit us to celebrate our marriage openly; but 
the entreaties of my lover, and my own wayward pas- 
sion prevailed over her remonstrances. The lady I 
have spoken of was another witness, but whether sh^ 
was in full possession of my bridegroom's secret, I had 
never the means to learn. But the shelter of hernam^ 
and roof afforded us the means of frequently meeting 
and the love of my husband seemed as sincere and as 
unbounded as my own. 

" He was eager, he said, to gratify his pride, by in- 
troducing me to one or two of Ms noble English friends. 
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This could not be done at Lady D— «'s; but by his 

command, which I was now entitled to consider as 
my law, I contrived twice to visit him at his own ho- 
tel, accompanied only by Monna Paula. There was 
a very small party of two ladies and two gentlemen.— 
There ivas music, mirth, and dancing. I had heard 
of the frankness of the English nation, but I could not 
help thinking it bordered on license during these en- 
tertainments, and in the course of the collation which 
followed I but I imputed my scruples to my inexperi- 
ence, and would not doubt the propriety of what was 
approved by my husband. 

^ I was soon summoned to other scenes; my poor 
mother's disease drew to a conclusion. — Happy I am 
that it took place before she discovered what would 
have cut her to her soul. 

*< In Spain you may have heard how the Catholic 
priests, and particularly the monks, besiege the beds of 
the dying, to obtain bequests for the good of the 
church. I have said that my mother's temper was ir* 
ritated by disease, and her judgment impaired in pro- 
portion.-— She gathered spirits and force from the re- 
sentment which the priests around her bed excited by 
their importunity, and the spirit of the stern sect of re- 
formers, to which she had secretly adhered, seemed to 
animate her dying tongue. She avowed the religion . 
she had so long concealed; renounced all hope and aid 
which did not come by and through its dictates; reject- 
ed with contempt the ceremonial of the Romish church; 
loaded the astonished priests with reproaches for their 
greediness and hypocrisy, and commanded them to 
leave her house. They went in bitterness and rage, 
but it was to return with the inquisitorial power, its 
warrants and its officers, and they found only the cold 
corpse left of her on whom they had hoped to work 
their vengeance. As I was soon discovered to have 
shared my mother's heresy, I was dragged from her 
dead body, imprisoned in a solitary cloister, and treat- 
ed with severity, which the Abbess assured me was 
due to the loosei\ess of my life, as well as my spiritual 
errors. I avowed my marriage, to justify the situa- 
tion in which I found myself— I implored the assist- 
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ance of the Superior to communicate my situation to 
my husband. She smiled coldly at the proposal, and 
told me the church had provided a better spouse for 
me; advised me to secure myself of divine grace here* 
after, and deserve milder treatment here, by presently 
taking the veil. In order to convince me that I had no 
other resource, she showed me a royal decree, by which 
all my estate was hypothecated to the Convent of St» 
Magdalen, and became their complete property upon 
my death, or my taking the vows. As I was, both 
from religious principle, and affectionate attachment 
to my husband, absolutely immoveable in my rejection 
of the veil, I believe — may Heaven forgive me if I 
wrong her!->~that the Abbess was desirous to make 
sure of my spoils by hastening the former event. 

** It was a small and a poor convent, and situated 
among the mountains of Guadarrama. Some of the 
$ister$ were the daughters of neighbouring Hidalgos, 
as poor as they were proud and ignorant; others were 
women immured there on account of their vicious con- 
duct. The Superior herself was of a high family, to 
which she owed her situation, but she was said to haye 
disgraced her connexions by her conduct during youth, 
and now, in advanced age," covetou&ness and the love 
of power J a spirit too of severity and cruelty had suc- 
ceeded to the thirst after licentious pleasure.-^— I suf- 
fered much under this woman — and still her dark, 
glassy eye, her tall shrouded form, and her rigid fea* 
tures, haunt my slumbers. 

^ I was not destined to be a mother. I was very ill 
and my recovery was long and doubtful— the most vio- 
lent remedies were applied, if remedies they indeed 
were^^My health was restored at length, against my 
own expectation and that of all ai*ound me. But when I 
first again beheld thereflectionof my own face, I thought 
it was the visage of a ghost. I was wont to be flatter- 
ed by all, but particularly by my husband, for the fine- 
ness of my complexion — it was now totally gone, and 
what is more extraordinary, it has never returned. I 
have observed that the few Who now see me, look upon 
me as a bloodless phantom — Such has been the abid- 
ing effect of the treatment to which I was subjected. 
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May God forgive those who were the agents of it!— 
J thank heaven I can say so with as sincere a wish as 
that with which I pray for forgiveness of my own sins. 
They now relented somewhat towards me — amoved, 
perhaps, to compassion, by my singular appearance, 
which bore witness to my sufferings; or afraid that the 
matter might attract attention during a visitation of 
the bishop, which was approaching. One day, as I 
was walking in the convent garden, to which I had 
been lately admitted, a miserable old Moorish slave^ 
who was kept to cultivate the little spot, muttered as 
I passed him, but still keeping his wrinkled face and 
decrepid form in the same angle with the earth— 
** There is Heart's Ease near the postern." 

** I knew something of the symbolical language of 
flowers, once carried to such perfection among the 
Moriscoes of Spain; but if I had been ignorant of it, 
the captive would soon have cau^Ht at any hint that 
seemed to promise liberty. With all the haste con- 
sistent with the utmost circumspection, for I might be 
observed by the Abbess or some of the sisters from 
the window, I hastened to the postern— it was closely 
barred as usual, but when I coughed slightly, I was 
answered from the other side — and O, heaven! it was 
my husband's voice, which said 'Lose not a minute 
here at present, but be on this spot when the vesper 
bell has tolled.' " 

**I retired in an ecstacy of joy. I was not entitled 
or permitted to assist at vespers, but was accustomed 
to be confined to my cell while the nuns were in the 
choir. Since my recovery, they had discontinued lock- 
ing the door; though the utmost severity was denoun- 
ced against me if I left these precincts. But let the 
penalty be what it would, I hastened to dare it.— No 
sooner had the last toll of the vesper bell ceased to 
sound, than I stole from my chamber, reached the gar- 
den unobserved, hurried to the postern, beheld it open 
with rapture, and in the next moment Was in my hus- 
band's arms. He had with him another cavalier of 
noble mien — ^both were masked and armed. Their 
horses, with one saddled for my use, stood in a thicket 
hard by, with two other masked horsemen who seemed 
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to be seryatits. In less than two minutes we were 
mounted, and rode off as fast as we could, through 
rouj^h and devious roads, in which one of the domes- 
tics seemed to act as guide. 

" The hurried pace at which we rode, and the anxie- 
ty of the moment, kept me silent, and prevented my 
expressing my surprise or my joy, save in a few bro* 
ken words. It also served as an apology for my hus* 
band's silence. At length we stopped at a solitary hut 
-—the cavaliers dismounted, and I was assisted from 
my saddle, not by M— M — '• — , my husband I would 
say, who seemed busied about his horse, but by the 
stranger. 

^^ Go into the hut,' said my husband, ^change your 
dress with the speed of lightning — you will find one 
to assist you— >we must forward instantly, when you 
have shifted your apparel.' 

" I entered the h\^y and was received in the arms of 
the faithful Monna Paula, who had waited my arrival 
for many hours, half distracted with fear and anxiety. 
With her assistance, I speedily tore off the detested 
garments of the convent, and exchanged them for a 
travelling suit, made after the English fashion. I ob- 
served that Moniia Paula was in a similar dress. I 
had but just huddled on my change of attire, when we 
were hastily summoned to mount. A horse, I found, 
was provided for Monna Paula, and we resumed our 
route. On the way, my convent garb, which had been 
wrapped hastily together around a stone, was thrown 
into a lake, along the verge of which we were then 
passing. The two cavaliers rode together in front, my 
attendant and I followed, and the servants brought up 
the rear. Monna Paula, as we rode on, repeatedly 
entreated me to be silent upon the road, as our lives 
depended on it. I was easily reconciled to be passive; 
for, the first fever of spirits which attended the sense 
of liberation and of gratified affection having passed 
away, I felt as it were dizzy with the rapid motion; 
and my utmost exertion was necessary to keep the 
place on my saddle, until we suddenly (it was now 
very dark,) saw a strong light before us. 

'^ My husband reined up his horse, and gave a sig- 
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Hal by a low whistle twice repeated, which Was an- 
swered from a distance. The whole party then halted 
under the boughs of a large cork-tree, andniy husband, 
drawing himself close to my side, said, in a voice 
which I then thought was only embarrassed by fear 
for my safety, — *• We must now part — those to whom I 
now commit you, are conirabandistSj who only know 
you as English women; but who for a high bribe have 
undertaken to escort you through the passes of the 
Pyrenees as far as Saint Jean de Luz.* 

*' ' And do you not go with us?* I exclaimed wih em- 
phasis, though in a whisper. 

" * It is impossible,' he said, ' and would ruin all- 
See that you speak in English in these people's hear- 
ing, and give not the least sign of understanding what 
they say in Spanish — your life depends on it^ for, 
though they live by opposition to and eyasiom of the 
law^ of Spain, they would tremble at the idea of vio- 
lating those of the church — I see them coming— fare- 
well — farewell.' 

''The last words were hastily uttered — I endeavour- 
ed to detain him yet a moment by my feeble grasp on 
his cloak. 

" ' You will meet me then, I trust, at Saint Jean de 
Luz.' 

*' * Yes, yes,* he answered hastily, ^ at Saint Jean de 
Luz you will meet your protector.* 

'^ He then extricated his cloak from my grasp, and 
was lost in the darkness. His companion approached 
—kissed my hand, which in the agony of the moment 
I was scarce sensible of, and followed my husband at- 
tended by one of the domestics." 

The tears of Herraione here flowed so fast as to 
threaten the interruptionof her narrative. —When she 
resumed it, it was with a kind of apology to Margaret. 

" Every circumstance," she said, *' occurring in these 
moments, when I still enjoyed a delusive idea of happi- 
ness, are deeply imprinted in my remembrance, which, 
respecting all that has since happened, is waste and 
unvaried as an Arabian desert. But I have no right 
to inflict on you, Margaret, agitated as you are with 

s* 
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your own anxieties, the unavailing details of my use- 
less recollections.'* 

Margaret's eyes were full of tears—- it was impossible 
it could be otherwise, considering that the tale was 
told by her suffering benefactress, and resembled, in 
some respects, her own situation; and yet she must not 
be severely blamed, if, while eagerly pressing her pa- 
troness to continue her narrative, her eye involuntarily 
sought the door, as if to chide the delay of Monna 
Paula. 

The Lady Hermione saw and forgave these conflict- 
ing emotions; and she, too, must be pardoned; if, in 
her turn, the minute detail of her narrative showed, 
that, in the discharge of feelings so long locked in her 
own bosom, she rather forgot those which were per- 
sonal to her auditor, and by which it must be supposed 
Margaret's mind was principally occupied, if not en- 
tirely engrossed. 

<< I told you, I think, that one domestic followed the 
gentlemen," thus the lady continued her story, " tlie 
other remained with us for the purpose, as it seemed, 

of introducing us to two persons whom M 1 say 

whom my husband's signal had brought to the spot. 
A word or two of explanation passed between them 
and the servant, in a sort of pa/oi9, which I did not 
understand; and one of the strangers taking hold of 
my bridle, the other of Monna Paula's, they led us to- 
wards the light, which I have already said was the 
signal of our halting. I touched Monna Paula, and 
was sensible that she trembled very much, which sur- 
prised me, because I knew her character to be so 
strong and bold as to border upon the masculine. 

" When we reached the fire, the gipsy figures of 
those who surrounded it, with their swarthy features, 
large Sombrero hats, girdles stuck full of pistols and 
poniards, and all the other apparatus of a roving and 
perilous life, would have terrified me at another mo- 
ment. But then I only felt the agony of having part- 
ed from my husband almost in the very moment of my 
rescue. The females of the gang, for they were four 
or five women amongst these contraband traders, re- 
ceived us with a sort of rude courtesy. They were. 
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in dress and manners not extremely different from the 
men with whom they associated — were almost as hardy 
and adventurous, carried arms like them, and were, 
as we learned from passing circumstances, scarce less 
experienced in the use of them. 

^ It was impossible not to fear these wild people, 
yet they gave us no reason to complain of them, but 
used us on all occasions with a kind of clumsy cour- 
tesy, accommodating themselves to our wants and our 
weakness during the journey, even while we heard 
them grumbling to each other against our effeminacy, 
like some rude carrier, who, in charge of a package 
t)f valuable and fragile ware, takes every precaution 
for its preservation, while he curses the unwonted 
trouble which it occasions to him. Once or twice, 
when they were disappointed in their contraband traf- 
fic, lost some goods in a rencontre with the Spanish 
officers of the revenue, and were finally pursued by a 
military force, their murmurs assumed a more alarm- 
ing tone, in the terrified ears of my attendant and my- 
self, when, without daring to seem to understand them, 
we heard them curse the insular heretics on whose 
account God, Saint James, and our Lady of the Pillar, 
had blighted their hopes of profit. These are dread- 
ful recollections, Margaret.'* 

" Why, then, dearest lady," answered Margaret, 
** will you thus dwell on them?'* 
' ^*It is only^" said the Lady Hermione, << because I 
linger like a criminal on the scaffold, and would fain 
protract the time that must inevitably bring on the 
final catastrophe. Yes, dearest Margaret, I rest and 
dwell on the events of that journey, marked as it was 
by fatigue and danger, though the road lay through 
the wildest and most desolate deserts and mountains^ 
and though our companions, both men and women, 
were fierce and lawless themselves, and exposed to the 
most merciless retaliation from those with whom they 
were constantly engaged; yet I would rather dwell on 
these hazardous events than tell that which awaited 
me at St. Jean de Luz." 

" You arrived therein safety!" said Margaret. 

" Yes, maiden," replied the Lady Hermione^ ^< and 
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were guided by the chief of our outlawed band to the 
house which had been assigned for our reception, with 
the same punctilious accuracy with which he would 
have delivered a bale of uocustomed goods to a cor- 
respondent. I was told a gentleman had expected me 
for two days — I rushed into the apartment, and when. 
1 expected to embrace my husband — I found myself 
in the arms of his friend." 

** The villain 1" exclaimed Margaret, whose anxiety 
had, in spite of herself, been a moment suspended by 
the narrative of the lady. 

'* Yes," replied Hermione, calmly, though her voice 
somewhat faultered, ^' it is the name that best — that 
well befits him. He, Margaret, for whom I had sacri- 
ficed all— whose love and whose memory were dearer 
t9 me than my freedom when I was in the convent— 
than my life, when I was on my perilous journey— -had 
taken his measures to shake me off, and transfer me, 
as a privileged wanton, to the protection of his liber- 
tine friend. At first, the stranger laughed at my tears 
and my agony, as the hysterical passion of a deluded 
and over-reached wanton, or the wily affectation of a 
courtezan. My claim of marriage he laughed at, as- 
sured me he knew it was a mere farce, required by mc 
and submitted to by his friend, to save some reserve 
of delicacy, and expressed his surprise that I should 
consider in any other light a ceremony which could be 
valid neither in Spain nor England, and insultingly 
oifered to remove my scruples, by renewing such an 
union with me himself. My exclamations brought 
Monna Paula to my aid — she was not indeed far dis- 
tant, for she had expected some such scene. " 

" Good Heaven!" said Margaret, " was she a confi- 
dante of your base husband?" 

*' No," answered Hermione, " do her not that injus- 
tice. It was her persevering inquiries that discovered 
the place of my confinement — it wa^ she who gave the 
information to my husband, and who remarked even 
then that the news was so much more interesting to 
his friend than to him, that she suspected, from an 
early period, it was the purpose of the villain to shake 
mc off. On the journey, her suspicions were confirm- 
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ed. She had heard him remark to his companion, 
with a cold sarcastic sneer, the total change whicii 
my prison and my ilhiess had made on my complex- 
ion; and she had heard the other reply, that the de- 
fect might be cured by a touch of Spanish red. This 
and other circumstances having prepared her for such 
treachery, Monna Paula now entered, completely pos* 
sessed.of herself, and prepared to support me. Her 
calm representations went farther with the stranger 
than the expressions of my despair. If he did not en- 
tirely believe our tale, he at least acted the part of a 
man of honour, who would not intrude himself on de- 
fenceless females, whatever was their character; de- 
sisted from persecuting us with his presence; and not 
only directed Monna Paula how we should journey to 
Paris, but furnished her with money for the purposes 
of our journey. From the capital I wrote to Master 
Heriot, my father's most ^trusty correspondent; he 
came instantly to Paris on receiving the letter; and » 
But here comes Monna Paula, with more than the sum 
you desired. Take it, my dearest* maiden—-serve this 
youth if you will. But, C5 Margaret, look for no grati- 
hide in return." 

The Lady Hermione took the bag of gold from her 
attendant, and gave it to her young friend, who threw 
herself into her arms, kissed her on both the pale 
cheeks over which the sorrows so newly awakened by 
her narrative had drawn many tears, then sprung up, 
wiped her own overflowing eyes, and left the Foljamfae 
apartment with a hasty and resolved step. 
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CHAPTER III. 

Rove not from pole to pole — the man lives here 
Whose razor's only equalled by his beer; 
And where, in either sense, the cockney-put 
May, if he pleases, get confounded cu/. 

On the sign of an akkouse kept by a Barber, 

We are under the necessity of transporting our read- 
ers to the habitation of Benjamin Suddlechop, the 
husband of the active and efficient Dame Ursula^ and 
who also, in his own person, discharged more offices 
than one. For, besides trimming locks and beards, 
and turning whiskers upwards into the martial and 
swaggering curl, or downwards into the drooping form 
which became mustachios, of city policy; besides also 
occasionally letting blood, either by cupping or by the 
lancet, extracting a stump, and performing other ac- 
tions of petty pharmacy, very nearly as well as his 
neighbour Raredrench, the apothecary; he could, on 
occasion, draw a cup of beer as well as a tooth, tap a 
hogshead as well as a vein, and wash with a draught 
of good ale, the mustachios which his art had just 
trimmed. But he carried on these trades apart from 
each other. His barber's shop projected its long and 
mysterious pole ipto Fleet-street, painted party-colour- 
ed-wise, to represent the ribbons with which, in elder 
times, that ensign was garnished. In the window were 
seen rows of teeth displayed upon strings like rosaries 
— cups with a red rag at the bottom, to riesemble blood, 
an intimation that patients might be bled or cupped, 
with the assistance of " sufficient advice;" while the 
more profitable, but less honourable operations upon 
the hair of the head and beard, were briefly and grave- 
ly announced. Within was the well-worn leathern chair 
for customers, the guitar, then called a cittern, with 
which a customer might amuse himself till his prede- 
cessor was dismissed from under Benjamin^s hands, 
and which, therefore, often flayed the ears of the pa- 
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tient metaphorically, while his chin sustained from the 
razor literal scarification. All, therefore, in this de- 
partment spoke the chirurgeon-barber, or the barber- 
chirurgeon. 

But there was a little back room used as a private 
tap-roon\, which had a separate entrance by a dark and 
crooked alley which communicated with Fleet-street, 
after a circuitous passage through several by-lanes and 
courts. This retired temple of Bacchus had also a con« 
neuon with the more public shop by a long and nar- 
row entrance, conducting to the secret premises, in 
which a few old topers used to take their morning 
draught, and a few gill-sippers their modicum of strong 
waters, in a bashful way, after having entered the bar- 
ber's shop, under pretence of desiring to be shaved. 
Besides, this obscure tap-room gave a separate admis- 
sion to the apartments of Dame Ursley, which she 
vas believe^ to make use of in the course of her mul- 
tifarious practice, both to let herself secretly out, and 
to admit clients and employers who cared not to be 
seen to visit her in public. Accordingly, after the 
hour of noon, by which time the modest and timid 
vhetters, who were Benjamin's best customers, had 
each had his draught or his thimble-full, the business 
of the tap was in a manner ended} and the charge of 
attending the back-door passed from one of the barber's 
apprentices to the little mulatto girl, the dingy Iris of 
Dame Suddlechop. Then came mystery thick upon 
mystery, muf&ed gallants, and masked females, in, dis- 
guises of different fashions, were seen to glide through 
the intricate mazes of the alley; and even the low tap 
on the door, which frequently demanded the attention 
of the little Creole, had in it something that expressed 
aecresy and fear of discovery. 

It was the evening of the same day when Margaret 
had held the long conference with the lady Hermione^ 
that Dame Suddlechop had directed her little portress 
to ^ keep the door fast as a miser's purse strings; and 
as she valued her saffron skin, to let in none but — " the 
name she added in a whisper, and accompanied it with 
a nod. The little animal blinked intelligence, went 
to her post, and in brief time thereafter adoiitted and 
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ushered into the presence of the dame, that very city«- 
gallant whose clothes sate awkwardly upon him, and 
who had behaved so doughtily in the fray which befel 
in Nigel's first visit to Beaujeu's ordinary. The mu- 
latto introduced him — ^*^ Missis, fine young gentleman 
all over gold and velvet" — then muttered to herself as 
she shut the door, " fine gentleman he!— apprentice to 
him makes the tick-tick." 

It was indeed— we are sorry to say it, and trust our 
readers will sympathize with the interest we take in the 
matter— it was indeed honest Jin Vin, who had been so 
far left to his own devices, and abandoned by his bet- 
ter angel, as occasionally to travestie himself in this 
fashion, and to visit, in the dress of a gallant of the 
day, those places of pleasure and dissipation, in which 
it would have been everlasting discredit to him to have 
been seen in his real character and condition, that is, 
had it been possible for him to have gained admission. 
There was now a deep gloom on his brow, his rich habit 
was hastily put on and buttoned awry; his belt buck- 
led on in a most disorderly fashion, so that his sword 
stuck outwards from his side, instead of hanging by it 
with graceful negligence; while his poniard, though fair- 
ly hatched and gilded, stuck in his girdle like a butch- 
er's steel inthe fold of his blue apron. Persons of fashion 
had, by the way, the advantage formerly of being better 
distinguished from the vulgar than at present, for, what 
the ancient farthingale and more modem hoop were to 
eourt ladies, the sword was to the gentlemen, an arti- 
cle of dress which only rendered those ridiculous who 
assumed for the nonce, without being in the habit of 
vfearing it. Vincent's rapier got between his legs, and 
as he stumbled over it, he exclaimed — ^^ Z<^unds! 'tis 
the second time it has served me thus— I believe the 
damned trinket knows I am no true gertleman, and 
does it of set purpose." 

" Come, come, my honest Jin Vin— come, my good 
boy," said the dame in a soothing tone, *^ never mind 
these trankums— a frank and hearty London 'prentice 
is worth all the gallants at the inns of court." 

*^ I was a frank and hearty London 'prentice before I 
knew you, Dame Suddlechop," said Vincent; << what 
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you* advice has made me, you may find a name for, since, 
fore George, I am ashamed to think about it myself." 

"A weli-a-day," quoth the dame, *' and is it even so 
with thee? — nay then, I know but one cure," and with 
that, going to a little corner cupboard of carved wain- 
scot, she opened by the assistance of a key, which, 
with half a dozen besides, hung in a silver chain at her 
girdle, and produced a long flask of thin glass cased 
with wicker^ bringing forth at the same time two Flem- 
ish rununer glasses, with long stalks and capacious 
wombs, she filled the one brimful for her guest, and 
the other more modestly to about two«thirds of its ca- 
pacity, for her own use, repeating, as the rich cordial 
trickled forth in a smooth oily stream—- ^^Right Rosa 
Soils as ever washed mulligrubs out of a moody brain.*' 

But though Jin Vin tossed off his glass without scru- 
ple, while the lady sipped hers more moderately, it did 
not appear to produce the expected amendment upon 
his humour. On the contrary, as he threw himself 
into the great leathern chair, of which Dame Ursley 
was wont to solace herself of an evening, he declared 
himself ^^ the most miserable dog within the sound of 
Bow-bell." " 

" And why should you be so idle as to think your- 
self so, silly boy?** said Dame Suddlechop^ ^ but 'tis 
always thus-^fools and children never know when they 
are well. Why, there is not a one that walks in Saint 
Paul's, whether in.flat^cap, or hat and feather, that 
has so many kind glances from the wenches, as ye 
swagger along Fleet-street with your bat umler your 
arm, and your cap set aside upon your head. Thou 
knowest well, that from Mrs. Deputy's self to the wast* 
coateers in the alley, all of them are twiring and peep- 
iag betwixt their fingers when you pass; and yet you 
call yourself a miserable dog; and I must tell you all 
this over and over again, as if I were whistling the 
chimes of London to a petted child, in order to bring 
t^ pretty baby into good humour." 

The flattery of Dame Ursley ^emed to have the fate 
of her cordial— it was swallowed indeed by the party 
to whom she presented it, and that with some degree 
of relish, but it did not operate as a sedative on the 
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disturbed state of the youth's mind. He laughed for 
an instant^ half in scorn and half in gratified vanity, 
but cast a sullen look on Dame Ursley as he replied to 
her last words. 

*^ You do treat me like a child indeed, when you 
sing over and over to me a cuckoo song that I care not 
a copper-filing for." 

" Ahal" said Dame Ursley; " that is to say you care 
not if you please all, unless you please one. — You are 
a true lover I warrant, and care not for all the city 
from here to Whitechapel, so you could write yourself 
first in your pretty Peg-a-Ramsay's good will. Well, 
well, take patience, man, and be guided by me, for I 
will be the hoop will bind you together at last." 

*^ It's time you were so," said Jenkins, " for hithetr 
to you have rather been the wedge to separate. us." 

Dame Suddlechop had by this time finished her 
cordial — it was not the first she had taken that day; 
and though a woman of strong brain, and cautious at 
least, if not abstemious, in her potations, it may never- 
theless be supposed that her patience was not improv- 
ed by the regimen which she observed. 

*' Why, thou ungracious and ingrate knave," said 
Dame Ursley, " have not I done every thing to put 
thee in thy mistress's good graces? She loves gentry, 
the proud Scotch minx, as a Welshman loves cheese, 
and has her father's descent from that Duke of Dal- 
devil,or whatsoever she calls him, as close in her heart 
as gold in a miser's chest, though she as seldom shows 
it— -and none she will think of or have but a gentleman 
-—and a gentleman I have made of thee^ Jin Vin, the 
devil can not deny that." 

** You have made a fool of me," said poor Jenkin, 
looking at the sleeve of his jacket. 

" Never the worse gentlemwi for that," said Dame 
Ursley, laughing. 

" And what is worse," said he, turning his back to 
her suddenly, and writhing in his chair, ** you have 
made a rogue of me." 

" Never the worse gentleman for that neither," said 
Dame Ursley in the same tone; ^ let a man bear his 
folly gaily and his knavery stoutly, and let me see if 
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gravity or hotiesty iviH look him in the face t]OW*a-days. 
Tut, man, it was only in the days of King Arthur or 
King Lud, that a gentleman was held to blemish his 
scutcheon by a leap over the line of reason or honesty 
—it is the bold look, the ready hand, the fine clothes, 
the brisk oath, and the wild brain^ that makes the gal- 
lant now-a-days." 

"I know what you have made me," said Jin Vinj 
"since I have given up skittle and trap-ball for tennis 
and bowls, good English ale for thin Bourdeaux and 
sour Rhenish, roast beef and pudding for woodcocks 
and kickshaws — -my bat for a sword, my cap for a bea- 
Ter, my forsooth for a modish oath, my Christmas-box 
for a dice-box, my religion for > the devil's mattins^and 
mine honest name for ■ Woman, I could brain 

thee, when I think whose advice has guided me in all 
this." 

"Whose advice, then? whose advice, then? Speak out, 
thou poor petty cloak-brusher, and say who advised 
thee!" retorted Dame Ursley, flushed and indignant: 
*^ Marry, come up, my paltry compauion--^say by whose 
advice you have made a gamester of yourself, and a 
thief beside, as your words would bear — The Lord de- 
liver us from eviir* And here Dame Ursley devoutly 
crossed herself. 

^*Hark ye, Dame Ursley Suddlechop," said Jenkin, 
starting up, his dark eyes flashing with anger; *' re- 
member I am none of your husband— -and if I were, you 
would do well not to forget whose threshold was swept 
when they last rode the Skimmington* upon such an- 
other scolding jade as yourself." 

* A species of trium|^al procession in honour of female su* 
premacy» when it rose to such a height as to attract the attention 
of the neighbourhood. It is described at full length in Hudibras. 
(Part II. Canto II.) As the procession passed on, those who at- 
tended it in an official capacity were wont to sweep the threshold 
of those houses in which Fame affirmed the mistresses to exercise 
paramount authority, which was given and received as a hint that 
their inmates might, in their turn, be made the subject of a simi- 
lar ovation. The Skimmington, which in some degree resembled 
the proceeding of Mumbo Jumbo in an African village, has been 
long dscontinued in England, apparently because female rule has 
become either milder or less frequent than among our ancestors. 
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^ I hope to see ye ride up Holbom first," said Dame 
Ursley, provoked out of all her holiday and sugar<*p!uiii 
expressions, ** with a nosegay at your breast, and a 
priest at your elbow." 

** Tiiatmay well be," answered Jin Vin, bitterly, ** if 
I walk by your counsels as I have begun by thetn; but 
before that day comes, you shall know that Jin Vin has 
the brisk boys of Fleet-street still at his wink. — Yes, 
you jside, you shall be carted for bawd and conjuror, 
double dyed in grain, and bing off to Bridewell, with 
every brass basin betwixt the Bar and Paul's beating 
before you, as if the devil were banging them with his 
beef-hook." 

Dame Ursley coloured like scarlet, seized upon the 
half-emptied flask of cordial, and seemed, by her first 
gesture, about to hurl it at the head of her adversary; 
but suddenly, and as if by a strong internal effort, she 
checked her outrageous resentment, and putting the 
bottle to its more legitimate use, filled, with wonderful 
composure, the two glasses, and taking up one of them, 
said with a smile, which better became her comely and 
jovial countenance, than the fury by which it was ani- 
mated the moment before— 

^' Here is to thee^ Jin Vin, my lad, in all loving kind- 
ness, whatever spite thou bearest to me, that bath al^ 
ways been a mother to thee." 

Jenkin's English good nature ^ould not resist this 
forcible appeal; he took up the other glass, and loving- 
ly pledged the dame in her cup of reconciliation, and 
proceeded to make a kind of grumbling apology for 
his own violence — 

" For you know," he said, " it was you persuaded 
me to get these fine things, and go to that godless ordi- 
nary, and ruffle it with the best, and bring you home 
all the news; and you said, I that was the cock of the 
ward, would soon be the cock of the ordinary, and 
would win ten times as much at gleek and primero, as 
I used to do at put and ombre— and turn up doublets 
with the dice as busily as I was wont to 'trowl down 
the nine-pins in the skittle ground — and then you 
said I should bring you such news out of the ordinary 
as should make us all, when used as you knew how 
to use it — and now you see what is to come of it all. " 
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^ Tis all true thou sayest, lad," said the datne; ^^ but 
thou must have patience. Rome was not built in a day 
—you can not become. used to your court-suit in .a 
month's time, any more than ivhen you changed your^ 
long coat for a doublet and hose; and in gaming you 
bt| mast expect to lose as well as gain — ^'tis the sitting 
gamester sweeps the board." 

" The board has swept me, I know," replied Jin Vin, 
^^ and that pretty clean out — I would that were the 
worst, but I owe for all this finery, and settling-day is 
coming on, and my master will find my account worse 
than it should be, by a score of pieces. My old father 
will be called in to make them good^ and I— -may save 
the hangman a labour, and do the job myself, or go 
the Virginia voyage." 

'^ Do not speak so loud, my dear boy," said Dame 
Ursley; ^^ but tell me why you borrow not from a 
friend to make up your arrear. You could lend him 
as much when his settling-day came around." 

^ No, no-^I have had enough of that work," said 
Vincent. ^ Tunstall would lend me the money, poor 
fellow, an he had it, but his gentle beggarly kindred 
plunder him of all, and keep him as bare as a birch 
at Christmas. No— my fortune may be spelled in four 
letters; and these read, ruin." 

*^ Now hush, you simple craven," said the dame;—* 
^^id you never hear, that when the need is highest 
the help is nighest? We may find aid for you yet, and 
sooner than you are aware of. I am sure I never would 
have advised yoi^ to such a course, but only you 
had set heart and eye on pretty Mistress Margaret, 
and less, would not serve you— ^-and what could I do 
but advise you to cast your city-slough, and try your 
luck where folks find fortune?" 

** Ay, ay — I remember your counsel well," said Jen- 
kin; " I was to be introduced to her by you when I was 
perfect in my gallantries, and as rich as the King; and 
then she was to be. surprised to find I was poor Jin 
Vin, that used to watch from martin to curfew, for one 
glance of her eye; and now, instead of that, she has set 
her soul on this Scottish sparrow-hawk of a lord that 
-won my last tester, and be cursed to him; and so I am 
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bankrupt in love, fortune, and character, before I axn 
out of my time, and all along of you, Mother Micf* 
Bight." 

" Do not call me out of my own name, my dear hoy, 
Jin Yin,'* answered Ursula, in atone betwixt rage and 
coaxing; ^^ do not, because I am no saint, but a poor sin- 
ful woman, with no more patience than she needs to 
carry her through a thousand cix>sses; and if I Have 
done you wrong by evil counsel, I must mend it^ and 
put you right by good advice— -and, for the score of 
pieces that must be made up at settling-day, why, 
here is, in a good green purse, as much as will make 
that matter good, and we will get old Crosspatch the 
tailor take a long day for your clothes— and '* 

^ Mother, are you serious?" said Jin Vin, unable to 
trust either his eyes or his ears." 

^ In troth am I," said the dame; <^ and wilt you call 
me Mother Midnight now, Jin Vin?" 

<' Mother Midnightl" exclaimed Jenkin, hugging the 
dame in his transport, and bestowing on her still come- 
ly cheek a hearty and not unacceptable smack, that 
sounded like the report of a pistol*-^ ^Mother Mid-day 
rather, that has risen to light meoutof my troubles--- 
a mother more dear than she who bore me; for she, 
poor soul, only brpughtme into a world of sin and sor- 
row, and your timely aid has helped me out of the one 
and the other." And the good natured fellow threw 
himself back into his chair, and fairly drew his hand 
across his eyes. 

<' You would not have me be made to ride the Skim« 
ming^on then," said the dame, '*or parade me in a 
cart with all the brass basins of the ward beating the 
march to Bridewell before me?" • 

*' I would sooner be carted to Tyburn myself," re- 
plied the penitent. 

" Why, then, sit up like a man, and wipe thine eyes; 
and if thou art pleased with what I have done, I will 
show thee how thou mayest requite me in the highest 
degree." 

"How?" said Jenkin Vincent, sitting straight up in 
his chair. <^ You would have me, then, do you some 
service for this friendahip of yokrs?" 
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" Af, marry nronld I,** said Datne Ursley; •* for you 
ai«to know, thatthough I am right glad to stead you 
^ith it, this gold is not mine, but was placed in my 
bands in order to find a trusty agent, for a certain pur- 
pose; and so-— but what's the matter with you? — arc 
you fool enough to be aYigry because you can not get 
a purse of gold for nothing? I would I knew where 
such were to be come by. I never could find them ly- 
ing in my road, I promise you." 

** No, no, dame," said poor Jenkin, ** it is not for 
that; for, look you, I would rather work these ten 
bones to the knuckles, and live by my labour, but—" 
(and here he paused.) 

"But what,man?" said Dame Ursley, « thou art wiM* 
ing to work for what you want; and yet when I offer 
you gold for the winning, you look on me as the devil 
looks over Lincoln." 

^ It is ill talking of the devil, mother," said Jenkin. 
" I had him even now in my head— for, look you, I am 
at that pass when they say he will appear to wretched 
ruined creatures, and proffer them gold for the fee-sim- 
ple of their salvation. But I have been trying these 
two days to bring my mind strongly up to the thought, 
tiiat I will rather sit down in shame, and sin, and sor- 
row, as I am like to doj than hold on in ill courses to 
gret rid of my present straits; and so take care Dame 
Ursula, how you tempt me to break such a good reso- 
iHtion;*' 

** I tempt you to nothing, young man," answered 
Ursula; " and as I perceive you are too wilful to be 
wise, I will e'en put my purse in my pocket and look 
out for some one that will work my turn with better 
will and more thankfulness. And you may go your own 
course,— break your indenture, ruin your father, lose 
your character, and bid pretty Mistress Margaret fare- 
well, forever and a day. " 

** Stay, stay," said Jenkin; ** the woman is in as great 
a hurry as a brown baker when his oven is overheat- 
ed. First let me hear that which you have to pro- 
pose to me," 

*< Why, after all, it is but to get a gentleman of rank 
and fortunei who is in trouble, carried in secret down 
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the river, as far as the Isle of Dogs, or somewhere 
thereabout, where he may lie concealed until he can 
escape abroad. I know thou knowest every place by 
the river's side as well as the devil knows an usurer, 
or the beggar knows his dish." 

^^ A plague of your similies, Dame," replied the ap- 
prentice; " for the devil gave me that knowledge, and 
beggary may be the end on't— But what has this gen* 
tleman done, that he should need to be under hiding? 
No Papist, I hope— no Catesby and Piercy business- 
no Gunpowder Plot?" 

^ Fie, fie-^what do you take me for?" said Dame 
Ursula. *' I am as good a churchwoman as the par- 
son's wife, save that necessary business will not allow 
me to go there oftener than on Christmas-day, Heaven 
help me. No, no-— this is no Popish matter; the gen- 
tleman hath but struck another in the Park." 

*^ Hal what?" said Vincent, interrupting her with a 
start? 

'< Ay, ay, I see you guess whom I mean.-— It is even 
he we have spoken of so often — ^just Lord Glenvar- 
loch, and no one else." Vincent sprung from his seat 
and traversed the room with rapid and disorderly steps. 
** There, there it is now— you ai-e always ice or gun- 
powder. You sit in the great leathern armchair as 
quiet as a rocket hangs upon the frame in a rejocing 
night till the match be fired, and then, whizl-— you are 
in the third heaven, beyond the reach of the human 
voice, eye, or brain. When you have wearied your- 
self with padding to and fro across the room, -will you 
tell me your determination, for time presses. Will you 
aid me in this matter, or not?" 

** No — ^no— no— a thousand times no," replied Jen- 
kin. '' Have you not confessed to me that Margaret 
loves him?" 

«Ay," answered the dame, "that she thinks she 
does; but that will not last long." 

" And have I not told you but this instant," repli- 
ed Jenkin, '* that it was the same Glenvarloch that rook- 
ed me at the ordinary of every penny I had, and made 
a knave of me to boot, by gaining more than was my 
own. O that cursed gold, which Shortyard the mercer 
paid me that morning, on accompt, for mending the 
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dock of Saint Stephen's. If I had not, by ill chance, had 
that about me, I could but have beggared my purse, 
without blecnishing my honesty; and after 1 had been . 
rooked of all the rest amongst them^ I must needs 
risk the last five pieces with that shark amongst the 
minnows/' 

^* Granted," said Dame Ursula, ^ all this I know, and 
own, that as Lord Glcnvarloch was the last you play- 
ed with, you have a right to charge your ruin on his. 
bead. Moreover, I admit, as already said, that Mar- 
garet has made him your rival. Yet surely, now he is 
m danger to lose his hand, it is not a time to remem- 
ber aU this." 

** By my faiUs but it is though," said the 3K>ung citi- 
zen. *^ Lose his hand, indeed? They may take his head, 
§oT what i care-^head and hand have made me a mi- 
serable wretch." 

** Now were it not better, my prince of fiat-caps," 
said Dame Ursula, •* that matters were squared be- 
tween you, and that, through means of the same Scotch 
lord, who has, as you tay, deprive you of your mo- 
ney and your mistress, yott should in a short time re- 
cover both." 

' *^ And how can your wisdom come to that conclu- 
si€ra,Dame?" said the apprentice; *' my money, indeed, 
I can conceive— ^hat is, if I comply with your propo- 
sal^^But my pretty Margaret— -how serving this lord, 
whom she hath set her nonsensical head upon, cail 
serve me with her, is far beyond my conception." 

** That is because, in simple phrase," said Dame Ur- 
ania, ^ thou knowestno more of a woman's heart than 
doth aNorfolk gosling. Look you, man— were I to report 
to Mistres Margafet that the young lord has miscar- 
ried through thy lack of courtesy in refusing to help 
him, why, then, thou art odious to her forever. She 
-will loathe thee as she will loathe the very cook who is 
to strike off Glen varloch*s hand with his cleaver — and 
then she will yet be more fixed in her affection towards 
this lord. London will hear of nothing but him— speak 
of nothing but him-— think of nothing but him, for 
three weeks at least, and all that outcry will serve to 
keep him uppermost in her mind; for nothing pleases 
one so much as to bear relation to any on^ ^\\o \& xXv^ 
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talk of the whole world around us. Then, if he suffer 
this sentence of the law, it is a chance if she ever for-" 
gets him. I saw that handsome proper young gentle- 
man, Babtngton, suffer in the Queen's time myself, 
and though I was then but a girl, he was in my head for 
a year after he was hanged. But, above all, pardoned or ei 
punished, Glen varloch will probably remain in London, 
and his presence will keep up the silly girl's nonsensi* 
ical fancy about him. Whereas, if he escape s ■ " 

*^ Ay, show me how that is to avail meP" said Jen* 
kin. 

^ If he escapes," said the dame, resuming her argu- 
ment, '* he must resign the court for years, if not for 
life; and you know the old saying, * ' jt of sight, and 
out of mind.' " * 

*' True^— most true," said Jenkin; ^ spoken like an 
oracle, most wise Ursula." 

** Ay, ay, I knew you would hear reason at last," 
said the wily dame; ^ and then, when this same lord is 
off and away for once and forever, who,' I pray you, is 
to be pretty pet's confidential person, and who is to fill 
up the void in her affections— why, who but thou, thou 
pearl of 'prentices. And then you will have overcome 
your own inclinations to comply with hers, and every wo- 
man is sensible of that-— and you will have run some 
risk too, in carrying her desires into effect — and what 
is it that woman likes better than bravery and devotion^ 
to her will? Then you have her secret, and she must 
treat you with favour and observance^ and repose con- 
fidente in you, and hold private intercourse with you, 
till she weeps with one eye for the absent lover whom 
she is never to see again, and blinks with the other 
blithely upon him who is in presence; and then if you 
know not how to improve the relation in which you 
stand with her, you are not the brisk lively, lad that all 
the world takes you foi^— Said I well?" 

'^ You have spoken like an empress, most mighty 
Ursula," said Jenkin Vincent; '^ and your will shall be 
obeyed." 

" You know Alsatia well?" continued his tutoress. 

" Well enough, wellenoughl" replied he with a nod, 
** I have heard the dice rattle there in ray day, before 
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9k I must set up for gentleman, and go among the gal- 
lants at the Shavaleer Bojo's, as they call him, the 
worse rookery of the two, though the feathers are the 
gayest." 
"And they will have a respect for thee yonder, I 
edfff warrant.'* 

" Ay, ay, replied Viq, " when I am got into my fus- 
^ tian doublet again, with my bit of a trunnion under 
my arm, I can walk Alsatia at midnij^ht as I could do 
that there Fleet-street at mid-day^ — they will not one 
of them swagger with the prince of 'prentices, and the 
king of clubs— they knew 1 could bring every tall boy 
in the ward down upon them." 
*' And you know all the watermen, and so forth?" 
** Can converse with every sculler in his own lan- 
guage, from Richmond to Gravesend, and know all 
the water-cocks, from John Taylor the Poet to little 
Grigg the Grinner, who never pulls but he shows all 
his teeth from ear to ear, as if he were grimacing 
through, a horse-collar." 

'^ An4 you can take any dress or character upon you 
well, such as a waterman's, a butcher's, a foot-sol- 
dier's," continued Ursula, " or the like?" 

^ Not such a mummer as I am within the wajls, and 
thou knowest that well enough dame," replied the ap> 
prentice. *^ I can touch the players theniselves at the 
Ball and at the Fortune for presenting any thing ex- 
cept a gentleman. Take but this damned skin of frip- 
pery off me, which I think the devil stuck me into, and 
you shall put me into nothing else that I will not be- 
come as if I were bom to it." 

*' Well, we will talk of your transmutation by and 
by, and find you clothes withal and money besides, for 
it will take a good deal to carry the thing handsome- 
ly through." 

** But where is that money to come from, dame?" 
said Jenkin, ^^ there is a question I would fain have an- 
swered before I touched it." 

" Why, what a fool art thou to ask such a question 
-—Suppose I am content to advance it to please young 
madam, what is the harm then?" 

'^ I will suppose no such thing," said ifenkin hastily; 
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I know that you, dame, have no gold to spiat^y SLnd may 
be would not spare it if you had— so that cock will not 
crow. It muftt be from Margaret herself." 

" Well, thou suspicious animal, and what if it were?" 
said Ursula. 

** Only this," replied Jenkin, ** that I will presently 
to her, and learn if she has come fairly by so much 
ready money; for sooner than I connive at her getting 
it by any indirection, I would sooner hang myself at 
once. It is enough what I have done myself; no need 
to engage poor Margaret in such villany— I'll to her 
and tell her of the danger — I will, by heaven!" 

" You are mad to think of it," said Dame Suddle- 
chop, considerably alarmed — " hear me but a moment 
— I know not precisely from whom she got the money; 
but sure I am that she obtained it at her godfather's." 

" Why, Master George Heriot is not returned from 
France," said Jenkin. 

" No," replied Ursula, " but Dame Judith is at 
home — and the strange lady, whom they call Master 
Heriot's ghost— she never goes abroad." 

" It is very true. Dame Suddlechop," said Jenkin; 
" and I believe you have guessed right — ^-they say that 
lady has coin at will, and if Margaret can get a hand- 
full of fairy-gold, why, she is free to throw it away at 
will." 

" Ah, Jin Vin," said the dame, reducing her voice 
almost to a whisper, *' we should not want gold at 
will neither, could we but read the riddle of that lady." 

" They may read it that list," said Jenkin, " I'll ne- 
ver pry into what concerns me not— Master George 
Heriot is a worthy and brave citizen, and an honour to 
London, and has a right to manage his own household 
as he likes best. — There wasonce a talk of rabbling 
him the fifth of November before the last, because 
they said he kept a nunnery in his house, like old Lady 
Foljambe; but Master George is well loved among the 
^prentices, and we got so many brisk boys of us toge- 
ther as should have rabbled the rabble, had they had 
but the heart to rise," 

'^ Welh, let that pass," said Ursula: " and now tell 
noe how you will manage to be absent from shop a day 
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or two, for you must think that this matter will not be 
ended sooner." 

** Why, as to that, I can say nothing,** said Jenkin, 
^^ I have always served duly and truly; I have no heart 
to play truant, and cheat my master of his time as well 
as his money." 

^ Nay, but the point is to get back his money for 
him," said Ursula, ^' which he is not likely to see on 
other conditions. Could you not ask leave to go down 
to your uncle in Essex for two or three days? He may 
be ill, you know." 

" Why, if I must, I must," said Jenkin, with a heavy 
sigh^ ** but I will not be lightly caught treading these 
dark and crooked paths again." 

** Hush thee then," said the dame, " and get leave 
for this very evenings and come back hither and I will 
introduce you to another implement who must be em- 
ployed in the matter. Stay, stay — the lad is mazed-*- 
you would not go into your master's shop in that guise, 
surely. Your trunk is in the matted chamber with 
your 'prentice things— go and put them on as fast as 
you can." 

** I think I am bewitched," said Jenkin, giving a 
glance towards 'his dress, ^ or that these fool's trap- 
pings have made as great an ass of me as of many I 
have seen wear them; but let me once be rid of the 
harness, and if you catch me putting it on again, I 
will give you leave to sell me to a gipsy to carry pots, 
pans, and beggars' bantlings all the rest of my life." 

So saying he retired to change his apparel* 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Chance will not do the work-chance sends the breez^; 

^ut if the pilot slumber at the helm. 

The very wind that wafts us towanl the poit 

May dash us on the shelves.-— The steenDan's part is vigilaoce^ 

Blow it rough or smooth. 

OiQ Flat. 

We left Nigel, whose^fortunes wc are bound to trace 
by the engagement coptracted in. our title-page, sad 
and solitary in the mansion of Trapbois the usurer, 
having just received a letter instead of a visit from his 
friend the Templar, stating reasons why he could not 
at that time come to see him in Alsatia. So that it 
appeared his intercourse with the better and more re- 
spectable class of society, was, for the present, entire- 
ly cut off. This was a melancholy, and to a proud 
mind like that of Nigel, a degrading reflection. 

He went to the window of his apartment, and found 
the street enveloped in one of those thick,- dingy yel- 
low-coloured fogs, which often invest the lower part of 
London and Westminster.— Amid the darkness, dense 
and palpable, were seen to wander like phantoms, a re- 
Teller or two, whom the morning had surprised where 
the evening left them; and who now, with tottering 
steps, and by an instinct which intoxication could not 
wholly overcome, were groping the way to their own 
homes, to convert day into night; for the purpose of 
sleeping off the debauch which had turned night into 
day. Although it was broad day in the other parts of 
the city, it was scarce dawn yet in Alsatia; and none 
of the sounds of industry or occupation were there 
heard, which had long before aroused the slumberers in 
every other quarter. The prospect was too tiresome and 
disagreeable to detain Lord Glenvarloch at hi^statiooi 
so, turning from the window, he examined with more in- 
terest the furniture and appearance of the apartment 
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\rhich he tenanted. Much of it had been in its time 
rich and curious— there was a huge four-posted bed, 
with as much carved oak about it as \irould have made 
the head of a man-of-war, and tapestry hangings ample 
enough to have been her sails. There was a huge mir- 
ror with a massy frame of gilt brass-work,which was 
of Venetian manufacture, and must have been worth a 
considerable sum before it received the tremendous 
crack, which, traversing it from one comer to the 
other, bore the same proportion to the surface that the 
Nile bears to the Map of Egypt. The chairs were of 
different forms and shapes; some had been carved, sonde 
gilded, some covered with dtimasked leather, some with 
embroidered work, but all were damaged and worm-eat- 
en. There was a picture of Susanna' and the Elders over 
the chimney-piece, which might have been accounted 
a choice piece, had not the rats mac^e free with the 
chaste fair one*s nose, and with the beard of one of 
hdr reverend admirers. In a word, all that he saV 
seemed to have been articles carried off by appraise- 
ment or distress, or bought as pennyworths at sonde 
obscure broker's, and huddled together in the apart- 
ment as in a sale-room, without regard to taste or coh- 
gruity. The place appeared to Nigel like the houses near 
the sea-coast, .which are too often furnished with the 
spoils of wrecked vessels, as this was probably fitted up 
with the relics of ruined profligates. — ^''I am myself 
among the breakers," thought Lord Glenvarlochj 
** though my wreck will add little to the profits of the 
spoiler." 

He was chiefly interested in the state of the grate, 
a huge assemblage of rusted iron bars which stood 
in the chimney, linequ ally supported by three brazen 
feet, moulded into the fonn of lion's claws, while the 
fourth, which had been bent by an accident, seemed 
proudly uplifted as if to paw the ground; or as if the 
whole article had nourished the ambitious purpose of 
pacing forth into the middle of the apartment, and had 
one foot ready raised for the journey. A smile passed 
over Nigel's face as this fantastic idea presented itself to 
his fancy.—" I must stop its march however," thought 
he; '^ for this morning is chill and raw enough to call 
for Botne Sre, " 
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He called accordingly from the top of a large stair' 
case, with a heavy oaken balustrade, which gave ac- 
cess to his own and other apartments, for the house 
was old and of considerable size; but receiving no an- 
swer to his repeated summons, he was compelled to 
go in search of some one who might accommodate • 
him with what he wanted. 

Nigel had, according to thp fashion of the old world 
in Scotland, received an education which might, iit 
most particulars, be termed simple, hardy, and unos- 
tentatious; but he had, nevertheless, been accustomed 
to much personal deference, and to the constant atten- 
dance and ministry of one or more domestics.— This 
was the universal custom in Scotland, .where wages 
were next to nothing, and where indeed a man of title 
or influence might have as many attendants as he 
pleased for the mere expense of food, clothes, and 
countenance* Nigel was therefore mortified and dis- 
pleased when he iound himself without notice or at- 
tendance; and the more dissatisfied because he was at 
the same time angry with himself for suffering such a 
trifle to trouble him at all, amongst matters of more 
deep concernment. '' There hiust surely be some ser- 
vants in so large a house as this," said he, as he wan- 
dered over the place, through which bcwas conducted 
by a passage which branched ofl* from the gallery. As 
he went on he tried the entrance to several apartments, 
some of which he found were locked and others un- 
furnished, all apparently unoccupied; so that at length 
he returned to the staircase and resolved to make his 
way* down to the lower part of the house, where he 
supposed he must at least find the old gentleman and 
his ill-favoured daughter. With this purpose he first 
made his entrance into a little low dark parlour, con- 
taining a well-worn leathern easy chair, before which 
stood a pair of slippers, while on the left side rested a 
crutch-handle stafl* — an oaken table stQod before it 
and supported a huge desk clamped with iron, and* a 
massive pewter inkstand. Around the apartment were 
shelves, cabinets and other places convenient for de- 
positing papers. A sword, musketoon, and a pair of 
pistols, hung over the chimney in ostentatious display, 
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as if to intimate that the proprietor would be prompt 
in the defence of his premises. 

" This must be thie usurer's den," thought Nigef, 
and he was about to call aloud, when the old man^ 
awakened even by the slightest noise, for avarice sel- 
dom sleeps sound, soon was heard from the inner room, 
speaking in a voice of irritability, rendered more tre- 
mulous by his morning cough. 

" Ugh, ugh, ugh— who is there? I say — ^ugh, ugh— ^ 
who is there? Why Martha! ugh, ugh, Martha Trap- 
bois — here be thieves in the house, and they will not 
speak to me— why Martha — thieves, thieves — ughy 
ugh, ugh!" 

Nigel endeavoured to explain, but the idea of thieves 
having taken possession of the old man's pineal gland, 
he kept coughing and screaming, and screaming and 
coughing5 until the gracious Martha entered thfe 
iapartment, and having first out-screamed her father, 
in order to convince him that there was no danger, 
and to assure him that the intruder was their new 
lodger, and having as often heard her sire ejaculate-^ 
** Hold him fast — ugh, ugh — hold him fast, till I 
come!" she at length succeeded in silencing his fears 
and his clamour, and then coldly and drily asked 
Lord Glenvarloch what he wanted in her father's apart- 
ment. Her lodger had, in the meantime, leiiiure to 
contemplate her appearance, which did not by an^ 
means improve the idea he had formed of it by candle- 
light on the preceding evening. She was dressed iUi 
what was called a Queen Mary's ruff and farthingale; 
not the falling ruff with which the unfortunate Mary 
of Scotland is usually painted, but that which, witb 
more that Spanish stiffness, surrounded the throat and 
set off the morose head of her fierce namesake of 
Smithfi^id memory. This antiquated dress assorted 
iirell with the faded compleJLion, gray eyfes, thin lips 
ahd attsterie visage of the antiquated maiden, whicb 
was, moreover^ enhanced by a black hood which shift 
Wore as her head-gear, carefully disposed so as to pre- 
sent any of her hair from escaping to Tiew, probably 
Because the simplicity of the period kn^w n6 tin of 
^gttUili^ tht tdodr iritii which tiifat Yi^ \i^^\kXxi 
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grizzle her tresses. Her figure was tall, thin, and flat^ 
with skinny arms and hands, and feet of the larger 
size^ cased in huge high-heeled shoes, which added 
height to a statue already ungainly. Apparently some 
art had been used by the tailor, to conceal a slight de- 
fect of shape, occasioned by the accidental elevation 
of one shoulder above the other; but the praiseworthy 
efforts of the ingenious mechanic had only succeeded 
in calling the attention of the observer to his benevo- 
lent purpose, without demonstrating that he had been 
able to achieve it. 

Such was Mrs. Martha Trabois, whose dry *' What 
were you lacking here, sir?'' fell again, and with re- 
iterate sharpness, on the ear of Nigel as he gazed 
upon her presence, and compared it internally to one 
of the faded and grim figures in the old tapestry 
which adorned his bedstead. It was, however, ne- 
cessary to reply, and he answered that he came in 
search of the servants, as he desired to have a fire 
kindled in his apartment on account of the rawness of 
the morning. 

" The woman who does our chare-work," answered 
Mistress Martha, *' comes at eight o'clock — if you 
want fire sooner, there are faggots and a bucket of 
sea-coal in the stone closet at the head of the stair-—* 
and there is a flint and steel on the upper shelf — you 
can light fire for yourself if you will." 

« No — no— no, Martha," ejadulated her father, who, 
having donned his rusty tunic, with his hose all ungirt, 
and his feet slipshod, hastily came out of the inner 
apartment, with his mind probably still full of robbers, 
for he had a naked rapier in his hand, which styi 
looked formidable, though rust had somewhat marred 
its shine. What he had heard at entrance about light* 
ingafire, had changed, however, the current of his 
ideas. "No — no---no," he cried, and each negative 
was more emphatic than its predecessor. " The gen- 
tleman shall not have the trouble to put on a fire— 
ugh— ugh. 1*11 put it on myself, for a con-si-de-ra- 
tion." 

This last word was a favourite expression with the 
old gentleman, which he pronounced in a peculiar 
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naoaer, gasping it out syllable by syllable, and lay- 
ing a strong emphasis upon th^ last. It was indeed a 
sort of protecting clause, by which he guarded him- 
self against all inconveniencies attendant on the rash 
habit of offering service or civility of any kind, the which, 
when hastily snapped at by those to whom they are 
uttered, give the profferer sometimes room to repent 
his promptitude. * 

" For shame, father,*' said Martha, " that must not 
be. Master Grahame will kindle hia own fire, or wait 
till the chare-woman comes to do it for him, just as 
likes him best." 

"No, child-^no, child. Child Martha, no," reitera- 
ted the old misei^— " no chare- worn an shall ever touch 
a grate in my houses they 'put — ugh, ugh-^-the fagot 
uppermost, and so the coal kindles not, and the flame 
goes up the chimney, and wood arid heat are both 
thrown away. Now, I will lay it properly for the gen- 
tleman, for a consideration, so that it shall last*— ugh, 
ugh— last the whole day.'^ Here his vehemence in- 
creased his cough so violently, that Nigel could only, 
from a scattered word here or there, comprehend that 
it was a recommendation to his daughter to remove 
the poker and tongs from the stranger's fire-side, with 
an assurance that, when necessary, he would be in at- 
tendance to adjust it himself, " for a consideration." 

Martha paid as little attention to the old man's in- 
lunctions as a predominant dame gives to those of a 
hen-pecked husbands She only repeated, in a deeper 
and more emphatic tone of censure, — ^^ For shame, 
father — fop shame.*' Then turning to her guest, said, 
with her usual ungraciousness of marfner,— >' Master 
Grahame — it is best to be plain with you at first. My 
father is an old, a very old man, and his wits, as you 
may see, are somewhat weakened — though I would 
not advise you to make a bargain with him, else you 
may find them too sharp for your own — for myself, I 
am a lone^ woman, and, to say truth, care little tb see 
or converse with any one. If you can be satisfied with 
house-room, shelter, and safety, it will be your own 
fault if you have them not, and they are not always to 
be found in this unhappy quarter* But i£ ^^\l ^^^ 
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deferential observance and attendance, I tell you at 
once you will not find them here." 

" 1 am not wont either to thrust myself upon ac- 
quaintance, madam, or to give trouble," said the 
guest; <^ nevertheless, I will need the assistance of a do- 
mestic to assist me to dress-*-perhaps you can recom- 
mend me to such." 

** Yes, to twenty," answered Mistress Martha, "who 
will pick your purse while they tie your points, and 
cut your throat while they smooth yoar piHow." 

"I will be his servant myself," said the old man, 
whose intellect, for a moment distanced, had again, in 
•ome measure, got up with the conversation. " I will 
brush his cloak — ug^, ugh— ^and tie his point&*<-ugh, 
ugh— and clean his shoe*— ugh*— and run on his er- 
rands with speed and safety— -ugh, ugh, ugh, ugh<^— for 
a consideration." 

** Good-morrow to you, sir," said Martha to Nigel, 
in a tone of direct and positive dismissal. " It ca^ 
not be agreeable to a daughter that a stranger should 
hear her father speak thus. If you be really a gentle- 
man, you will retire to your own apartment." 

**I will not delay a moment," said Nigel, respect- 
fully, for he waB sensible that circumstances palliated 
the woman's rudeness. '* I would bur ask you, if se- 
riously there can be danger in procuring the assistance 
of a serving- man in this place?" 

" Young gentleman," said Martha, " you must kno# 
little of Whitefriars to ask the question. We live 
alone in this house, and seldom has a stranger entered 
it, nor should you, to be plain, had my will beeti con- 
sulted. Look at the door^— see if that of a castle can 
be belter secured; the windows of the first floor ar^ 
grated on the outside, and within, Idok to these 
shutters." 

She pulled one of them aside, and showed a pondei^^ 
6uB apparatus of bolts and chains for secnring tht^ 
window-shutters, while her father, pressing to her Bidej 
seized her gown with a trembling hand> and said, in la 
low whisper, ** Show not the trick of lotkilig and uii* 
dokig them. Show hm met the vAtk o^'t^ Marthft^ 
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^S^9 ^%^9 on no consideration." Martha ^ent on, 
without paying him any attention. 

" And yet, young gentieraan, we have been more 
than once like. to find all these defences too weak to 
protect 9ur lives, such an evii effect on the wicked 
generation around us, hath been made by the unhappy 
report of my poor father!s wealth." 

" Say nothing of that, housewife," said the miser, 
his irritability increased by the very supposition 
of his being wealthy, <* Say nothing of that, or I will 
beat thee, housewife-^beat thee with my staff, for fetch- 
ing and carrying lies lb at will procure our throats to 
be cut at last— ugh, ugh. I am but a poor. man," he 
continued, turning to Nigel — ^^ a very poor man, that 
am willing to do any hone^.t turn upon earth, for a 
modest consideration." ( 

<^ I therefore warn you of the life you tnu&t lead, 
young gentleman," said Martha; ^^ the poor woman 
vho does the chare-work will assist you so far as in 
her, but the wise man is his own best servant and 
assistant." 

^ It is a lesson you have taught me, madam, and I 
thank you for it — I will assuredly study it at leisure." 
** You will do well," said Martha; " and as you seem 
thankful for advice, I, though I am no professed coun- 
sellor of others, wil} give you more. MaJ^e no inti- 
macy with anyone in Whitefriars— -borrow no money, 
CD any score, especially from my father, for, dotard as 
he seems, he will make an ass of you. Last, and best 
of all, stay here not an instant longer than you can 
help it. Farewell, sir." 

<' A gnarled tree may bear good fruit, and a harsh 
nature may give good counsel," thought the Lord of 
Glenvarloch, as he retreated to his own apartment, 
where the same reflection occurred to him again and 
again, while unable, as yet, to reconcile himself to 
the thoughts of becoming his owii fire-maker, he walk- 
ed up and down his bed-room to warm himself by ex- 
ercis;e. 

At length his meditations arranged themselves in 
the following soliloquy— by which expression, I beg 
leave to observe, once for all, that I do not tue^t\. \V\%.^ 
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Nigel literally said aloud with his bodily organs* the 
words which follow in inverted commas, (while pacing 
the room by himself,) but that I myself chuse' to present i 
to my dearest reader the picture of my hero's mind, hli^ 
reflections and resolutions, in the form of a speech, r»*i 
ther than in that of a narrative. In other words, I have^ 
put his thoughts into language, and this I conceive t^ 
be the purpose of the soliloquy upon the stage as welt] 
as in the closet, being at Once the most natural, aiidj 
perhaps the only way of communicating to the specta^a 
tor what is supposed to be passingin the besom of the' 
scenic personage. There are no such soliloquies ia 
nature, it is true; but unless they were received as*- 
conventional medium of communication betwixt the p(K, 
et and the audience, we should reduce dramatic authors' 
to the recipe of Master Puff, who makes Lord Bb^- 
leigh intimate a long train of political reasoning to th^ 
audience; by one comprehensive shake of his noddle. 
In narrative, no doubt, the writer has the alternative 6f 
telling that his persoi^ages thought so and so, inferred 
thus and thus, and arrived at such and such a conclo* 
sion; but the sililoquy is a more concise and spirited 
mode of communicating the same information; anS^ 
therefore thus communed, or thus might have com* 
snuned, the Lord of Glenvarloch with his own mind. 
" She is right, and has taught me a lesson I wilFpro- 
fit by. I have been, through my whole life, one who 
leant upon others for assistance which it is more truly 
noble to derive from my own exertions. I am ashaniet 
of feeling the paltry inconvenience which long habit 
has led me to annex to the want of a servant's assist* 
ance-*I am ashamed of that; but far, far more am I 
ashamed to have suffered the same habit of throwing 
my own burthen on others, to render me, since I came 
to this city, a mere victim of those evetits which I havfe 
never even attempted toinfluence-^— a thing never acting, 
but perpetually acted upon — protected by one friend, de- 
ceived by another; but in the advantage which I re- 
ceived from theone, and the evil I have sustained from 
the other, as passive and helpless as a boat that drifts 
without oar or rudder at the mercy of the winds aiid 
Waves. I became a courtier, because Heriot so advis- 
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cd it*— a gamester^ because Da! garno. so contrived it— 
an Alsatian, because Lowestoffe so willed it.«— What- 
ever of good or bad has befalleu me^hath arisen out of' 
the agency of others^ not from my own. My father's i 
SQn must no longer hold this facile and puerile course. 
I^ive or die« sink or swim, Nigel- Olifaunt, from this. 
moment, shall owe his safety, success^ and honour, to 
his own exertions, or shall fall with the credit of hav" 
ing at least exerted his own free agency. I will write*' 
it down in. my tablets, in her very words,— ^ the wise 
man is his own best assistant."' 

He had just put his tablets in his pocket when the 
old chare-woman, who, to add to her efficiency, was 
S9rely handled by the rheumatism^ hobbled into the 
roipim to try if she could gain a small gratification by 
waiting on the stranger. She readily undertook to 
•get- Lord Glenvarloch's breakfast, and as there was an 
eating-house at the next door, she succeeded in a short* 
ec time than Nigel had augured. 

As his solitary meal was finished, one of the Temple 
pprters, or inferior officers, was announced, as seeking 
Master Grahame, on the part of his friend. Master 
I^owesloffe; and being admitted by the old woman to 
his apartment, he delivered to Nigel a small mail- 
trunk, with the clothes he had desired should be sent 
to hipEif and then, with more mystery, put into his hand 
a-jca&ket, or strong box, which he had carefully con- 
cealed beneath his cloak. ** I am glad to be rid on't,'* 
ssdd the fellow, as he placed it on the table. 

** Whyj it is surely not so very heavyt" answered 
Nigel, " and you are a stout young man.'* 

** Ay, sir," replied the fellow: *' but Samson himself 
wpuld not have carried such a matter safely through 
Aisa.tia, had the lads of the Huff known what it was. 
Please to look into it, sir, and see all. is right-*-! am 
a^i honest fellow, and it comes safe out of my hands. 
How long it may remain so afterwards, will depend 
on your own care. I would not my good name were 
to suffer by any after-clap." 

To satisfy the scruples of the messenger. Lord Glen- 
varlpch opened the casket in his presence, and saw 
tUftt fai» smaU stock of monef , with two or three yabk 
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able papers which it contained, and particularly the 
original sign»manual which the King had granted in 
his ♦avour, were in the same order in which he had 
left them. At the man's further instance, he availed 
himself of the writing materials which the casket con- 
tained, in order to send a line to Master Lowestoffe, 
declaring that his property had reached him in safety. 
He added some grateful acknowledgments for Lowes- 
toffe's services, and just as he was sealing and deliver- 
ing his billet to the messenger, his aged landlord en- 
tered the apartment. His thread-bare suit of black 
clothes was now somewhat better arranged than they 
had been m the dishabille of his first appearance, and 
his nerves and intellects seemed to be less fluttered; 
for without much coughing or hesitation, he invited 
Nigel to partake of a morning draught of wholesome 
single ale, which he brought in a large leathern tank- 
ard, or black jack, carried in the one hand, while the 
other stirred it round with a sprig of rosemary, to give 
it, as the old man said, a flavour. 

Nigel declined the courteous profler, and intimated 
by his manner, while he did so, that he desired no in- 
trusion on the privacy of his own apstrtment; which 
indeed he was the more entitled to maintain, consider- 
ing the cold reception he had that morning met with 
when straying from its precincts into those of his land- 
lord. But the opeti casket contained matter, or rather 
metal, so attractive to old Trapbois, that he remained 
fixed, like a setting-dog at a dead point, his nose ad- 
vanced, and one hand expanded like the lifted fore-paw 
by which that sagacious quadruped sometimes indi- 
cates that it is a hare which he has in the wind. Nigel 
"was about to break the charm which had thus arrested 
old Trapbois, by shutting the lid of the casket, when 
his attention was witlfdrawn from him by the question 
of the messenger, who, holding out the letter, asked 
whether he was to leave it at Mr. Lowestofie's cham- 
bers in the Temple, or carry it to the Marshalsea! 

" The Marshalsea?" repeated Lord Gienvarloch; 
** what of the Marshalsea?" 

" Why, sir," said the man, " the poor gentleman is 
laid up there in lavender, because, they say, bis own 
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kind heart led him to scald his fingers with another 
man's broth." . 

Nigel hastily snatched ba\k the letter, broke the 
lg seal, joined to the contents his earnest entreaty that 
^ he might be instantly acquainted with the cause of his 
^J confinement, and added, that if it arose out of his own 
unhappy afiair, it would be of brief duration, since he 
ha'd, even before hearing of a reason which soperemp* 
torily demanded that he should surrender himself, 
adopted the resolution to do so, as the manliest and 
most proper course which his ill fortune and inipru* 
dence had left in his own power. He, therefore, con- 
jured Mr. LowestoiTe to have no delicacy upon this 
score; but, since his surrender was what he had deter- 
mined upon as a sacrifice due to his own character^ 
that he would have the frankness to mention in what 
manner it could be best arranged, so as to extricate 
him, Lowestoffe, from the restraint to which the wri- 
ter could not but fear his friend had been subjected, 
on account of the generous interest which he had ta- 
ken in his concerns. The letter concluded, that the 
writer would suffer twenty-four hours to elapse in ex- 
pectation of hearing from him, and at the end of that 
period,. was determined to put his purpose in execu- 
tion. He delivered the billet to the messenger, and 
enforcing his request with a piece of money, request- 
ed him, without a moment's delay, to convey it to the 
hand of Master Lowestoffe. 

" I — I— I— -will carry it to hinnt myself," said the old 
usurer, *' for half the consideration." & 

-The man, who heard this attempt to take his duty 
and perquisites over his head, lost no time in pocket- 
ing the money, and departed on his errand as fast as 

hecoulc). 

" Master Trapbois," said Nigel, addressing the old 
man somewhat impatiently, ^ had you any particular 
commands for me?" 

« I— I---came to sec if you rested well," answered 
the old manj " and — if I could do any thing to serve 
you, on any consideration." ' 

" Sir, I thank you," said Lord Glcnvarloch— ** I 

Vol. H. 6 
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thank you;*' and ere he could say more, a heavy foot- 
step was heard on the stair. 

^ My God!" said the old man, starting up — ^Why, 
Dorothy— chare-woman— why, daughter-^draw-boltj 
I say, housewive8;---the door hath been left a-latch." 

The door of the chamber opened wide, and in strut- 
ted the portly bulk of the military hero, whom Niijel 
had on the preceding evening in vain endeavoured to 
recognise. 



CHAPTER V. 

Sivash'Budder, Bilbo's the word. — 

Pierrot. It hath been spoke too often. 
The spell hath lost its charm — I tell thee, friend, 
The meanest car that trots the street, will turn 
And snarl against your proffer'd bastinado. \ 

Swash' Buckler, 'Tis art shall do it then— I will doze the Tnon- 
grels— 
Or in plain terms, I'll use the private knife 
'Stead of the brandish'd faulchion. 

Old Play. 

. The noble Captain Colepepper of Peppercult, for he 
was known ^y both these names, and some others be- 
sides, had a martial and a swashing exterior, which, on 
the present occasion, was rendered yet more peculiai*, 
by^ patch covering his left dye and a part of the cheek, 
the sleeves of his thickset velvet jerkin were polished 
and shone with grease — his buif gloves had huge tops, 
which reached almost to the elbow, his sword-belt, of 
the same materials, extended its breadth from his 
haunch-bone to his small ribs, and supported on the 
one side his large black-hilted back-sword, 'on the 
other a dagger of like proportions. He paid his com- 
pliments to Nigel with that air of predetermined ef* 
frontery, which announces that it will not be repelled 
by any coldness of reception; asked Trapbois how he 
did, by the familiar title of old Peter Pillory, and then 
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seizing upon the black jack, emptied it off at a draughty 
to the health of the last and youngest freeman of AI- 
satia, the noble and loving Master Nigel Grahame. 

When he had set down the empty pitcher and drawn 
his breath, -he began to criticise the liquor which it 
had lately contained.—*' Sufficient single beer, old 
Pillory — and, as I take it, brewed at the rate of a nut- 
shell of malt to a butt of Tharaes^-as dead as a corpse 
too, aqd yet it went hissing down my throat — bubbling, 
by Jove, like water upon hot iron. — You left us early, 
noble Master Grahame, but, good faith, we had a ca- 
rouse to your honour— we heard butt ring hollow ere 
we parted 5 we were as loving as inkle- we avers— we 
fought too, to finish off the gaudy. I bear some marks 
of the parson about me, you see — a note of the sermon 
or so, which should have been addi'essed to ^my ear, 
but missed its mark and reached my left eye. The 
man of God bears my sign-manual too, but the Duke 
made us friends again, and it cost me ^ore sack than 
I cuuld carry, and all the Rhenish to boot, to pledge 
the seer in the way of love and reconciliation— But 
Caracco! 'tis a vile old canting slave for all that, whom 
I will one day beat out of his devil's livery into all the 
colours of the rainbow.— Basta! said I well, old Trap- 
bois?- — where is thy daughter, man! — what says she' to 
my suit? — 'tis an honest one— wik have a soldier for 
thy son-in-law, old Pillory, to mingle the soul of roar- 
tialhonour with thy thieving, miching, petty-larceny 
f blood, as men put bold brandy into muddy ale?" 

" My daughter receives not company so early, noble 
Captain," said the usurer, ai)d concluded his speech 
with a dry, emphatical *' ugh, ugh." 

" What, upon no con-si-de-ra tion?" said the Cap- 
tain; " and wherefore not, old Truepenny? she has not 
much time to lose in driving her bargain, methinks.'* 
" Captain," said Trapboi's, "I was upon some little 
business with our noble friend here, Master Nigel 
Green— ugh, ugh, ugh—" 

" And you would have me gone, I warrant you," an- 
swered the bully;" but patience, old Pillory, thine holir 
is not yet come, man— You see," he said, pointing to 
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the casket^ ^< that noble Master Grahame, whom you 
call Green, has got the decuaes and the smelts.'^ 

" Which you would willingly rid him of, hal hal — 
ugh, ugh," answered the usurer, " if you knew how — 
but lack-a-day, thou art one of those that come out for 
wool, and are sure to go home shorn. Why now, but 
that I am sworn against laying of wagers,! wouW risk 
some consideration that this honest guest of mine 
sends thee home pennyless,uf thou darest venture with 
him — ugh, ugh — at anv game which gentlemen play 

" Marry, thou hast me on the hip there, thou old 
miserly coney-catcherl" answered the Captain, taking 
a bale of dice from the sleeve of his coat; " I must al- 
ways keep company with these damnable doctors, and 
they have made me every baby's cully, and purged my 
purse into an atrophy; but never mind, it passes the 
time as well as aught else— How say you, Master Gra- 
hame?'' . 

The fellow paused; but even the extremity of his 
impudence could hardly withstand the cold look of 
utter contemptr with which Nigel received his pro- 
posal, returning it with a simple, " I only play where 
I know my company, and never in the morning." 

^ Cards may be more agreeable,** said Captain Cole- 
pepper; ** and for knowing your company, here is ho- 
nest old Pillory will tell you Jack polepepper plays as 
truly on the square as e'er a man that trowled a die.— 
Men talk of high and low dice, Fulhams and bristles, 
topping, knapping, slurring, stabbing, and a hundred 
ways of rooking besides; but broil me like a rasher of 
bacon, if I could ever learn the trick on 'em. " 

" You have got the vocabulary perfect, sir, at the 
least," said Nigel, in the same cold tone. 

" Yes, by mine honour have I,^" retunied the Hector; 
^ they are phrases that a gentleman learns about town. 
-—But perhaps you would like a set at tennis, or a game 
at balloon — we have an indifferent good court hard by 
here, and a set of as gentleman-like blades as ever 
banged leather against brick and mortar." 

" I beg to be excused at present," said Lord Glen- 
varloch; " and to be plain, among the valuable privi- 
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leges your society has conferred on nae, I hope I may 

reckon that of being private in my own apartment 

when I have a mind." 

" Your humble servant, sir/' said the Captain; and I 

^.| thank you for your civility— Jack Colepcpper can have 

sfe " 
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enough of company, and thrusts himself on no one.— 
But perhaps you will like to make a match ^t skittles?^* 

*' I am by no means that way di^sposed,*' replied the 
young nobleman. 

" Or to leap a flea — rrun a snail — match a wherry?" 

" No— I will do none of these," answered Nigel. 

Here the old man, who had been watching with his 
little peery eye^i pulled the bulky Hector by the skirt, 
and whispered, "Do not vapour him the huff, it will 
not pass — let the trout play, he will rise to the hook 
^1 presently." v 

i.| But the bully, confiding in his own strength, and 
probably mistaking for timidity the patient scorn with 
which Nigel deceived his proposals, incited also by 
the open casket, began to assume a louder and more 
threatening tone. He drew himself up, bent his brows, 
assumed a look of professional ferocity, and continued, 
^* In Alsatia, look ye, a man must be neighbourly and 
companionable. Zounds! sir, we would slit any nose 
that was turned up at us honest fellows. — Ay, sir, we 
would slit it up to the gristle, though it had smelt no- 
thing all its life but musk, ambergrease, and court- 
scented water. — Rabbit me, I am a soldier, and care 
no more for a lord than a lamplighter." 

'* Are you seeking a quarrel, sir?" said Nigel, calm- 
ly, having in truth no desire to engage himself in a 
discreditable broil in such a place, and with such a 
character. 

" Quarrel, sir?" said the Captain; " I am not se'ek- 
ing a quarrel, though I care not how soon I find one. 
Only I wish you to understand you must be neighbour- 
ly, that's all. What if we .should go over the water 
to the garden, and see ahull hanked this fine morning 
— 'sdeath, will you do nothingf?^* 

^* Something I am strangely tempted to do at this 
moment," said Nigel. 

6* 
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** Vidclict," said Colepepper, with a swaggering air, 
^ let me bear the temptation.'* 

** 1 am tempted to throw you headlong from the win- 
dow, unless you presently make the best of your way 
down stairs." 

" Throw me from the window?— Hell and furies!" 
exclaimed the Captain; "I have confronted twenty 
crooked sabres at Duda with my single rapier; and 
shall a chitty-faced beggarly Scotch lordling speali of 
me and a window in the same breath? — Stand off, old 
Pillory, let me make Scotch coHops of him— he dies 
the death." 

** For the love of Heaven, gentlemen," exclaimed 
the old miser, throwing himself between them, *^' do 
not break the peace, on any consideration. Noble 
guest, forbear the captain — he is a very Hector of 
Troy— trusty Hector, forbear my guest, he is like to 
prove a very Achilles " 

Here he was interrupted by his asthma, but, nevei^ 
theless continued to interpose his person between 
Colepepper, (who had unsheathed his whin yard, and 
was making vain passes at his antagonist,) and Nigel, 
who had stept back to take his sword, and now held it 
undrawn in his left hand. 

" Make an end of this foolery, you scoundrel!" said 
Nigel—" Do you come hither to vent your noisy oaths 
and your bottled*up valour on me? You seem to know 
roe, and I am half ashamed to say I have at length 
been able to recollect you — remember the garden be- 
hind the ordinary, you dastardly ruffian, and the speed 
with which fifty men saw you run from a drawn 
sword — Get you gone, sir, and do not put me to the 
vile labour of cudgelling such a cowardly rascal down 
stairs." 

The bully's countenance grew, as dark as night at 
this unexpected recognition; for he had undoubtedly 
thought himself secure in his change of dress, and 
his black patch, from being discovered by a person 
who had seen him but once. He set his teeth, clench- 
Td his hands, and it seemed as if he was seeking for a 
moment's courage to fly upon his antagonist. But 
his heart failed^ he sheathed his sword, tamed his 
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back in gloomy silence, and spoke not until he reach- 
ed the door, when, turning round, he said, with a 
deep oath,, ** If I be not avenged of you for this inso- 
lence ere many days go by, 1 would the gallows had 
my body and the devil my spirit!" 

So saying, and with a look where determined spite 
and malice made his features savagely fierce, though 
they could not overcome his fear, Se turned and left 
the house. Nigel followed him as far as the gallery 
at the head of the staircase, with the purpose of seeing 
him depart, and ere he returned, was met by Mistress 
Martha Trapbois, whom the noise of the quarrel had 
summoned from her own apartment. He could not 
resist saying to her in his natural displeasure-^'' I 
would, madam, you could teach your father and his 
friends the lesson which you had the goodness to be- 
stow on me this morning, and prevail on them to leave 
me the unmolested privacy of my own apartment." 

*' If you came hither for quiet or retirement, young 
man," answered she, '' you have been advised to an 
evil retreat. You might seek mercy in the Star- 
Chamber, or holiness in hell, with better success than ' 
quiet in Alaatia. But my fathe.r shall trouble you no 
longer." 

So saying, she entered the apartment, and fixing her 
eyes on the casket, she said with emphasis—" if you 
display such a loadstone, it will draw many a steel 
knife to your throat." 

' While Nigel hastily shut the casket, she addressed 
her father, upbraiding him with small reverence for 
keeping company with the cowardly, hectoring, mur- 
thering villain, John Colepeppcr. 

" Ay, ay, child," said the old man, with the cunning 
leer which intimated perfect satisfaction with his 
own superior address—" I know — I know — ugh — but 
I'll cross-bite him— I know them all, and I can manage 
them— ay, ay— I have the trick on't." 

^ You manage them, father I" said the austere dam- 
sel; ^fyou will manage to have your throat cut, and 
that ere long. You can not hide from them your gains 
and your gold as formerly." 

"My gains, wench? my gold!" a«i4 \\w^* \k«v3:wc\ 
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" alack-a-day, few of these and hard got— few and 
hard got." 

"This will not serve you, father, any longer,*' said 
she," and had not served you thus long, but that Bully 
Colepepper had contrived a cheaper v^ay of plundering 
your house, even by means of my miserable self. But 
'why do I speak to him of all this,'* she said, checking 
herself, and shrugging her shoulders with an expres* 
sion of pity which did not fall much short of scorn. 
** He hears mc not — he thinks not of me. — Is it not 
strange that the love of gathering gold should survive 
the care to preserve both property and life?" 

" Your father," said Lord Glenvarloch, who could 
not help respecting the strong sense and feeling shown 
by this poor woman, even amidst all her rudeness and 
severity, " your father seems to have his faculties suf- 
. ficiently alert when he is in the exercise of his ordina- 
ry pursuits and functions. I wonder he is not sensi- 
ble of the weight of your arguments." 

" Nature made him a man senseless of danger, and 
that insensibility is the best thing I have derived from 
him," said she, ** age has left him shi*ewdness<^enough 
to tread his old beaten paths, but not to seek new 
courses. The old blind horse will long continue to go 
its rounds in the mill, when it would stumble in the 
open meadow." 

" Daughter — why, wench — why, housewife," said 
the old man, awakening out of some dream, in which 
he had been sneering and chuckling in imagination, 
probably over a successful piece of roguery, ** go to 
chamber, wench — go to chaniber — draw bolts and 
chain — look sharp to door — let none in or out but 
worshipful Master Grahame — I must take my cloak 
and go to Duke Hildebrod — ay, ay — ^time has been, 
my own warrant was enough; but the lower we lie, the 
more are we under the wind." . 

And with his wonted chorus of muttering and 
coughing, the old man left the apartment. His daugh- 
ter stood for a moment looking after him with her 
usual expression of discontent and sorrow. 

" You ought to persuade your father," said Nigel, 
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" to kavethls evil neighbourhood, if you are in reality 
apprehensive'for his safety." 

"He would be safe in no other quarter," said the 
daughter; " I would rather the old man were dead 
than publicly dishonoured. In other quarters he 
would be pelted and pursued like an o'wl which ven- 
turer into sunshine. Here he was safe while his com- 
rades could avail themselves of his talents; he is now 
squeezed and fleeced by them on every pretence. 
They consider' him as a vessel on the strand, from 
which each may snatch a preyj and the very jealousy 
which they entertain respecting him as a common 
property, m^y perhaps induce them to gui^rd him from 
more private and daring assaults." 

"Still, methinks, you ought to leave this place," 
answered Nigel, ** since you might find a safe retreat 
in spme distant country." 

" In Scotland, doubtless," said she, looking at him 
with a sharp and suspicious eye, "and enrich stran- 
gers with our rescued wealtb---ha! young man?" 

" Madam, if you knew me,'* said Lord Glenvar- 
loch, " you would spare the suspicion implied in your 
words." 

" Who shall assure me of that?" said Martha, sharp- 
ly. " They say you are a brawler and a gamester, 
and I know how far these are to be trusted with the 
unhappy."' 

" They do me wrong, by heaven!" said Lord Glen- 
varloch. 

'* It may be so," said Martha; " I am little interest- 
ed in the degree of your vice or your folly, but it is 
plain that the one ok* the other has conducted you 
hither, and that your best hope of peace, safety, and 
happiness, is to be gone, with the least possible delay, 
from" a place which is always a stye for swine, and 
often a shambles," So saying,3he left the apartment. 

There was something in the ungracious manner of 
this female, amounting almost to contempt of him she 
spoke to; an indignity to which Glenvarloch, notwith- 
standing his poverty, had not as yet been personally 
exposed, and which, therefore, gave him a transitory 
feeling of painful surprise. Neither did the dark hvu^^ 
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vhich Martha threw out concerning the danger of his. 
place of refuge, sound by any means agreeably to his 
ears. The bravest man placed in a situation in which 
he is surrounded by suspicious persons, and removed 
from all counsel and assistance, except those afforded 
by a valiant heart and a strong arm, experiences a sink- 
ing of the heart, a consciousness of abandonment, 
which for a moment chills his blood, and depresses 
his natural gallantry of disposition. 
^ But if sad reflections arose in Nigel's' mind, he had 
not time to indulge them; and if he saw little prospect 
of finding friends in Alsatia, he found that he was not 
likely to be solitary for lack of visiters. 

He had scarcely paced his apartment for ten mi- 
nutes, endeavouring to arrange his ideas on the course 
which he was to pursue on quitting Alsatia, when he 
was interrupted by the sovereign of the quarter, the 
great Duke Hildebrod himself, before whose approach 
the bolts and chains of the miser's dwelling fell, of 
withdrew, as of their own accord; and both the fold- 
ing leaves of the door were opened, that he might 
roll himself into the house like a huge butt of liquor, 
a vessel to which he bore a considerable outward 
appearance, both in size, shape, complexion, and 
contents. 

** Good morrow to your lordship," said the greasy 
puncheon, cocking his single eye, and rolling it upon 
Nigel with a singular expression of familiar impu- 
dence; whilst his grim bull-dog, which was close at his 
heels, made a kind of gurgling in his throat, as if sa- 
luting in similar fashion, a starved cat, the only living 
thing in Trapbois's hou'se which we have not yet 
enumerated, and which had flown up to the top of the 
tester, where she stood clutching and grinning at the 
mastiff, whose greeting she accepted with as much 
good will as Nigel bestowed on that of the dog's 
master. 

<' Peace, Belzie! — D — n thee, peace," said Duke 
Hildebrod; " beasts and fools will be meddling, my 
lord." 

*' I thought, sir," answered Nigel, with as much 
haughtiness as was consistent with the cool distance 
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iKrfaich he desired to preserve, " I had told you my 
name at present was Nigel Grahame." 

His eminence of Whitefriars on this burst oot into 
a loud, chuckling, impudent laugh, repeating the word 
till his voice-was almost inarticulate, — ** Niggle Green 
— Niggle Green — Niggle Green!— why, my lord, you 
would be queered in the drinking of a penny pot of 
malmsie, if you cry before you are touched. Why you 
have told me the secret even now, had I not had a 
shrewd guess of it before. Why, Master Nigel, since 
that is the word, I only called you my lord, because 
we made you a peer of Alsatia last night, when the 
sack was predominant. How you look now! — Ha! ha! 
ha!" . ' - 

Nigel, indeed, conscious that he had unnecessarily 
betrayed himself, replied hastily,--" he was much 
obliged to him for the honours conferred, but did not 
propose to remain in the sanctuary long enough to en- 
joy them." 

" Why, that may be as yon will, an you will wait by 
wise counsel," answered the ducal porpoise; and al- 
though Nigel reniained standing, in hopes to accele- 
rate his guest's departure, he threw himself into one 
of the old tapestry-backed easy-chairs, which cracked 
under his weight, and began to call for old Trapbois. 
The crone of all works appearing instead of her mas- 
ter, the Duke cursed her for a careless jade, to let a 
strange gentleman, and a brave guest, go without his 
morning's draught. 

*' I never take one, sir/' answered Glenvarloch. 

"Time to begin — time to begin," answered the 
Duke-^— ^* Her^, you old refuse of Sathan, go to our pa- 
lace and fetch Lord Green's morning draught— let us 
see — what shall it be, my lord? a humming double pot 
of ale, with a roasted crab dancing in it like a wherry 
above bridge! or hum — ay — young men are sweet- 
toothed—- a quart of burnt sack, with sugar and spice 
— good against the fogs.^ Or, what say you to sip- 
ping a gill of right distilled waters? Come,' we will 
have them all, and you shall take your choice. — Here, 
you Jezabel) let Tim^ send the ale and the sack, and the 
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nipperkin of double distilled, with a bit of diet-loaf, or 
Bome such trinket, and score it to the new-comer." 

Glenvarloch, bethinking himself that it might be as 
well to endure this fellow's insolence for a brief sea- 
son, as to get into farther discreditable quarrels, suf- 
fered him to take his own way, without interruption, 
only observing, ** You make yourseif at home, sir, in 
my apartment, but for the time, you may use your 
pleasure. Meantime, I would fain know what has pro- 
cured me the honour of this unexpected visit?" 

^ You shall know -that when old Deb has brought 
the liquor. I never speak of business dry-lipped. Why, 
how she drumbles — I warrant she stops to take a sip 
on the road, and then you will think you have had an* 
christian measure. In the meanwhile, look at that 
dog there. Look Belzebub in the face, and tell me if 
you ever saw a sweeter beast — never flew but at head 
in his life.*' 

And after this congenial panegyric, he was proceed- 
ing with a tale of a dog and a bull, which threatened 
to be somewhat of the longest, when he was interrupt- 
ed by the return of the old crone, and two of his own 
tapsters, bearing the various kinds of drinkables whicfa 
he had demanded, and which probably was the only 
species of interruption which he would have endured 
with equanimity. 

When the cups and cans were duly arranged upon 
the table, and when Deborah, whom the ducal genero- 
sity honoured with a penny farthing in the way of gra- 
tuity, had withdrawn with her satellites, the worthy 
potentate, having first slightly invited Lord Glenvar- 
loch to partake of the liquor which he was to pay foTj 
and after having observed, that, excepting three poack- 
ed eggs, a pint of bastard, and a cup of clary, he was 
fasting from every thing but sin, set himself seriously 
to reinforce the radical moisture. Glenvarloch had 
seen Scottish lairds and Dutch burgomasters at their 
potations; but their exploits, (though each might be 
termed a thirsty generation,) were nothing to those of 
Duke Hildebrod, who seemed an absolute sand bed, 
capableofabsorbingany given quantity of liquid, with- 
out being either vivified or overflowed. He drank ofi 
the ale to quench a thirst which, as he said) kept him 
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in a fever from morning to tiig^ht^ and night (o mofn- 
ing; tippled off the sack to correct the crudity of the 
ale; dent the spirits after the sack to keep all quiet, 
and then declared ,that, probably, he should not taste 
MqvLov t\l\ post meridiem^ unless it was in compliment 
»| to some especial friend. Finally, he intimated that 
he was ready to proceed on the business which brought 
him from home so early, — a proposition which Nigel 
readily received, though he could not help suspecting 
that the most in^portant purpose of Duk.e Hiltkbrod'^ 
visit was already t rati sac ted. 
TjtI In this, however. Lord Glcnvarl^ch proved to be mis* 
sl|| taken. Hildebrod, before opening what he had to say, 
M-l made an accurate survey of the apartment, laying, 
kl from time to time, his finger on his nose, and winking 
est on Nigel with his single eye, while he opened and shut 
»| the doors, lifted the tapestry, which concealed^ in one 
Or two places, the dilapidation of time upon the wai6-« 
ecJ seotted walls, peeped into closets, and, finally, looked 
iedl under the bed, to assure himself that th^ coast was 
p^| clear of listeners and interlopers. He then resumed 
his seat, and beckoned confidentially to' Nigel to draw 
cis his chair close to him. 
ih ** I am well as I am, Master Hildebrod," replied the 
ei young lord, little disposed to encourage the familiarity 
which the man endeavoured to fix oh him; but the un- 
dismayed Duke proceeded as follows: — 

" You shall pardon me, my lord — and I now give yoit 
the title right seriously — if I remind you that our wa- 
ters may be watched; for though old Tfapbois be as 
deaf as Saint Paul's, yet his daughter has sharp ears, 
and sharp eyes enough, and it is of them that it is my 
business to speak.'* 

" Say away, then sir," said Nigel, edging his chair 
somewhat closer to the Quicksand, '' althouglrl can 
not conceive what business I have either ^ith mine 
host or his daughter." 

" We will see that in the twinkling of a quart pot," 

smswered the gracious Duke; *' and, first, my lord, yoit 

must not think to dance in a net before old Jack Hil- 

diebrod, that has thrice your years o'er his head, and 

Vol. 11.-^ 7 
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was born, like King Richard, with all his eye-teeth rea- 
dy cut.'' 

** Well, sir, go on,'* said Nigel. 

** Why, then, my lord, I presume to say; that if you 
are, as I believe you are, that Lord Gle.nvarioch ^vhQm 
all the world talk of — the Scotch gallant that has spent 
all, to a thin cloak and a light purse — be not moved, 
my lord, it is so noised of you — men call you the Spar- 
rowhawk, who will fly at all — ay, were it in the very 
Park— Be not moved, my lord." 

" I am ashamed, sirrah, "replied Glenvarloch, " that 
you should have power to move me by your insolence 
—but beware — and if you indeed guess whol am, con- 
sider how long 1 may be able to endure your tone of 
insolent familiarity." 

**I crave pardon, my lord," said Hildebrod, with a 
sullen, yet apologetic look; \' I meant no harm in speak- 
ing my poor mind. I know not what honour there 
may be in being familiar with your lordship, but I 
judge there is little safety, for Lowestoife is laid up in 
lavender only for having shown you the way into Al- 
satia; and so, what is to come of those who maintain 
you when you are here, or whether they will get .most 
honour or most trouble by doing so, I leave with your 
lordship's better judgment." 

. ** I will bring no one into trouble on my account," 
said Lord Glenvarloch. '*! will leave Whitefriars 
to-morrow. Nay, by Heaven, I will leave it this day." 

" You will have more wit in your anger, I trust," 
said Duke Hildebrod; *' listen first to what I have to 
say to you, and if honest Jack Hildebrod puts you not 
in way of nicking them all, may he never cast doublets, 
or gull a greenhorn again. And so, my lord, in plain 
words, you must wap and win." 

" Your words must be still plainer before I can un- 
derstand them," said Nigel. 

" What the devil — a gamester, one who deals with * 
the devil's bones and the doctors, and not understand 
pedlars* Frenchl Nay, then, I must speak plain English, 
and that's the simpleton's tongue.'* 

" Speak, then, sir," said Nigel; " and I pray you be 
brief, for I have little more time to bestow on you." 
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" Well then, my lord, to be brief, as you and^the 
lawyers call it-— I understand you have an estate in 
the north which changes masters for want of the re- 
deeming ready. — Ay, you start, but you cannot dance 
in a net before me, as I said before; and so the King 
runs the frowning humour on you, and the court va- 
pours you the go-byj and the Prince scowls at you 
from under his cap; and the favourite serves you out 
the puckered brow and the cold shoulder; and the fa- 
\044 rite's favourite"^ *' 

" To go no further, sir," interrupted Nigel, '* sup 
pose all this true--"and what follows?" 

*« What follows?" returned Duke Hildebrod. " Mar- 
ry, this follows, that you will owe good deed, as well 
as good will, to him who shall put you in the way to 
walk with your beaver cocked in the presence, as an 
ye were Earl of Kildare; bully the courtiers; meet the 
Prince's blighting look with a bold brow; confront the 
favourite; baffle bis deputy, and " 

" This is all well," said Nigel; " but how is it to be 
accomplished?". 

*^ By making thee a Prince of Peru, my lord of the 
northern latitudes; propping thine old castle with in- 
gots,^^— fertilizing thy failing fortunes with gold dust; 
it shall but cost thee to put thy baron's coronet for a 
day or soon the brows of an old Caduca here, the 
man's daughter of the house, and thou art master of a 
mass of treasure that shall do all I have said for thee, 
and " 

" What, you would have me marry this old gentlewo- 
man here, the daughter of mine host?" said Nigel, sur- 
prised and angry, yet unable to suppress some desire 
to laugh. 

** Nay, my lord, I would have you marry fifty-thou- 
sand gdod sterling pounds; for that, and better, hath 
old Trapbois hoarded; atid thou shalt do a deed of 
mercy in it to the old man, who will lose his golden, 
smelts in some worse way, for now that he is well 
nigh past his day of work, his day of payment is like 
to follow." 

" Truly, this is a most courteous offer," said Lord 
Glenvarloch; ** but, may I pray of your candour, most 
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•noble Duke, to teli me why you dispose of a ward of 
so much wealth on a stranger like roe, who may leave 
you to-morrow?" 

" In sooth, my lord," said the Duke, " that question 
smacks more of the wit of Beaujeu's ordinary, than 
any word I have yet heard your lordship speak, and 
reason it is you should be answered. Touching my 
pet-rs, jit is but necessary to say that Mistress Martha 
Trapbois will none of them, whether clerical or laic 
The captain hath asked her, so hath the parson, but 
she will none of them — she looks higher than either, 
and is, to say truth, a woman of sense, and so forth, 
too profound, and of spirit something to high, to put 
up with greasy buff or rusty prunella. For ourselves, 
we need but hint that we have a consort in the land of 
the living, and what is more to purpose, Mistress Mar* 
tha knows it. So, as she will not lace her kersey hood 
save with a quality binding, you, my lord, must be the 
man, and must carry off fifty thousand decus's, the 
spoils of five thousand bullies, cutters, and spendthrifts, 
—always deducting from the main sum some five thou- 
sand pounds for our princely advice and countenance, 
without which) as matters stand i|i Alsatia, -you would 
find it hard to win the plate." 

*' But has your wisdom considered, sir," replied 
Glenvarloch, ^^ how this wedlock can serve me in my 
present emergence?" 

"As for that, my lord," said Duke Hildebrod, " if, 
with forty or fifty thousand pounds in your pouch, 
you can not save yourself, you will deserve to lose 
your head for your folly, aiid your hand for being 
close-fisted." 

"But, since your goodness has taken my matters 
into such serious consideration," continued Nigel, 
who coffceived there was no prudence in breaking 
with a man, who, in his way, meant him favour ra- 
ther than offence, " perhaps you may be able to tell 
me how my kindred will be likely to receive such a 
bride as you recommend to mef" 

" Touching that matter, my lord, I have always 
heard your countrymen knew as welt as other folks, 
on which side their bread was buttered. And truly, 
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speaking from report, I know no place where fifty 
thousand pounds — fifty thousand pounds, I say— will 
make a woman more wefcome than it is likely to do in 
your ancient kingdom. And, truly, saving the slight 
twist in her shoulder, Mrs. Martha Trapbois is a per- 
son of very awful and majestic appearance, and may, 
for aught I know, be come of better blood than any 
one wots of; for old Trapbois looks not over like to be 
her father, and her mother was a generous, liberal 
sort of woman." 

^ I am afraid," answered Nigel, " that chance is 
rather too vague to assure her a gracious reception 
into an honourable house,'* 

** Why then, my lord," replied Hildebrod, "I think 
it like she will be even with them; for 1 will venture 
to say she has as much iil-nature as will make her a 
match for yaur whole clan." 

"That may inconvenience me a little," replied Ni- 
gel. 

" Not a whit — ^not a whit," said the Duke, fertile 
in expedients; ''if she should become rather intolera- 
ble, which is not unlikely, your honourable house, 
which I presume to be a castle, hath, doubtless, both 
turrets and dungeons, and ye may bestow your bonny 
bride in either the one or the other, and then you 
know you will be out of hearing of her tongue, and 
she will be either above or below the contempt of your 
friends." 

'* It is sagely counselled, most equitable sir," repli- 
ed Nigel, " and such restraint would be a fit meed for 
her folly that gave me any power o\er her." 

"You entertain the project then, my lord?" said 
Duke Hildebrod. 

" I must turn it in my mind for twenty-four hours," 
said Nigel; " and I will pray you so to order matters 
that I be not further interrupted by any visiters." 

'^ We will utter an edict to secure your privacy," 
said the Duke; "and you do not think," he added, 
lowering his voice to a commercial whisper, '* that 
ten thousand is too much to pay to the Sovereign, in 
name of wardship?" 

7* 
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^ Ten thousand I*' said Lord Glenvarloch; '^ why, 
you said five thousand but now.*' 

^* Aha! art avised of that?" said the Duke, touch- 
ing the side of his nose with his finger; '^ nay, if you 
have marked me so closely, you are thinking on the 
case more nearly than I believed, till yoa trapped me. 
Well, welly we will not quarrel about the considera- 
tion! as old Trapbois would call it— do you wio and 
wear the dame; it will be no hard matter with your 
face and figure, and I will take care that no one inter- 
rupts you. I will have an edict from the Senate as 
soon as they meet for their meridiem." 

So saying, Duke Hildebrod took his leave. 



CHAPTER IX. 

This is the tiioe — Heaven's maiden sentinel 
Hath quitted her high watch— the lesser spangles 
Are paleing one by one; give me the ladder 
And the short lever — bid Anthony 
Keep with his carabine the wicket-gate; 
And do thou Ifare thy knife and follow nie. 
For we will in and do it-— darkness l\ke this 
Is dawning of our fortunes. 

Old Play. 

Wii^N Duke Hildebrod had withdrawn, Nigel's 
first impulse was an irresistible feeling to laugh at the 
sage adviser, who would have th^s connected him with 
age, ugliness, and ill-temper; but his next thought 
was pity for the unfortuns^te father and daughter, who, 
being the only persons possessed of wealth in this un- 
happy district,^ seemed like a wreck pn the sea*$hore 
of a bi^rbarous country* only secured from plunder for 
the moment by the jealousy of the tribes among whom 
it \\2A been cast. Neither could he help being coin 
scious t^at his own residence heve was upon conditioAS 
equally precarious, and that he was considered by the 
Alsatians in the same light of a godsend on the Com- 
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isb coast, or a sickly but wealthy caravan travelling 
through the wilds of Africa, and emphatically termed 
by the nations of despoilers through whose regions it 
passes, Dummalaforigy which signifies a thing given to 
be devoured — 'a common prey t<) all men. 

Nigel had already formed his own plan to extricate 
hiniselfy at whatever risk, from his perilous and de- 
grading situation; and in order that he might carry it 
iuto instant execution, he only awaited the return of 
LowestofFe's messenger. He expected him, however, 
in vain, and could only amuse himself by looking 
through such parts of his baggage as had been sent to 
him from his former lodgings, in order to select a 
small packet of the most necessary articles to take 
with him, in the event of his quitting his lodgings 
secretly and suddenly; as speed and privacy would, he 
foresaw, be^ particularly necessary, if he meant to ob- 
tain an interview with the king, which was the course 
hia spirit and his interest alike determined him to 
pursue. 

While he was thus engaged^he found, greatly to his 
satisfaction, that Master Lowestoffe had transmitted 
not only his rapier and poniard, but a pair of pistols, 
which he had used in travelling; of a smaller and more 
convenient size than the large petronels or horse pis- 
tols, which were then in common use, as being made 
far Mtearing at the girdle or in the pockets. Next to 
having stout and friendly comrades, a man is chiefly 
emboldened by finding himself well armed in case of 
need, and Nigel, who had thought with some anxiety 
on the hazard of trusting his life, if attacked, to the 
protection of the clumsy weapon with which Lowes- 
toffe had equipped him, in order to complete his dis- 
guise, felt an emotion of coafidence approaching to 
triumph, as, drawing his own good and well tried ra* 
pier, he wiped it with his handkerchief, examined its 
pointj bent it once or twice against the ground to 
prove its well known metal, and finally replaced it in 
the scabbard the more hastily, that he heard a tap at 
the door of his chamber, and had no mind to be found 
vapouring in the apartment with his sword drawn^ 

^ It was bis old host who entered, to tcU him witk 
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many cringes that the price of his apartment was to be 
a crown per diem; and that, according to the custom 
of Whitefriars, the rent was always payable per ad- 
Y^nce, althouglv4ie never scrupled to let the money lie 
till a week or fortnight, or even a month, in the hands 
of any honourable guest like Master Grahame, always 
upon some reasonable consideration for the use. Ni- 
gel got rid of the old dotard's intrusion, by throwing 
down two pieces of gold, and requesting the accom- 
modation of his present apartment for eight days 
adding, however, he did not think he should tarry so 
long. 

The miser, with a sparkling eye and a trembling 
hand, clutched fast the proffered coin, and having ba- 
lanced the pieces with exquisite pleasure on the extre- 
mity of his withered finger, began almost instantly to 
show that not even the possession of gold can gratify 
for more than an instant, the very heart that is most 
eager in the pursuit of it. First, the pieces might be 
light — with hasty hand he drew a small pair of scales 
from his bosom and weighed them, first together, then 
separately, and smiled with glee as he saw them attain 
the due depression in the balance — a circumstance 
which might add to his profits, if it were true, as was 
currently reported, that little of the gold coinage was 
current in Alsatia in a perfect state, and that none 
ever-left the sanctuary in that condition. 

Another fear then occurred to trouble the old mi- 
ser's pleasure. He had been just able to comprehend 
that Nigel intended to leave the Friars sooner than 
the arrival of the term for which he had deposited the 
rent. This might imply an expectation of refund- 
ing, which, as a Scotch wag said, of all species of 
funding, jumped least with the old gentleman's hu- 
mour. He was beginning to enter a hypothetical 
caveat on this subject, and to quote several reasons 
why no part of the money once consigned as room- 
rent, could be repaid back on any pretence, without 
great hardship to the landlord, when Nigel, growing 
impatient, told him that the money was his absolute- 
ly, and without any intention on his part of resuming 
any of it—- all he asked in return was the liberty of 
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enjoying in private the apartment he had paid for: 
Old Trapbois, who had still at his tongue's end much 
of the smooth language, by which in his time he had 
hastened the ruin of many a young spendthrift, began 
to launch out upon the noble and generous disposi- 
tion of his new guest, until Nigel, growing impatient, 
took the old gentleman by the hand, gently, yet ir- 
resistibly, leading him to the door of his chamber, 
put him out, but with such a decent and moderate ex- 
ertion of his superioi* strength, as to render the a<!:tion 
in noshape indecorous, and fastening the door, began 
to do that for his pistols which he had done for his 
favourite sword, examining with care the flints and 
locks, and reviewing the state of his small provision 
of ammunition. 

In this operation he was a second time interrupted 
by a knocking at hi$ door-^he called upon the' person 
to enter, having no doubt that it was Lowestoffe'a 
messenger at length arrived. It was, however, the 
ungracious daughter of old Trapbois, who, mutter- 
log something about her father's mistake, laid down 
upon the table one of the pieces of gold which Nigel 
had just given to him, saying, that what she retained 
was the f^il rent for the term he had specified* Nig^ 
replied, he h»d paid the money, and had no desire 
to receive it again^ 

*^ Do as you will with it, then/' replied his hostess, 
" for there it lies, and shall lie for me. If you are fool 
enough to pay more than is reasonable, my father shall 
not be knave enough to take it." 

^ But your father, mistress," said Nigel; ** your fa- 
ther told me ■ I " 

" O, my father, my father," said she interrupting 
him—" my father managed these alfairs while he was 
able — I manage theni now, and that may in the long 
run be as well for both of us." 

She then looked on the table, and observed the wea- 
pons. 

"Yuu have arms, I see," she said, "do you know 
how to use them?" 

" I should do so, mistress," replied Nigel, ** for it 
has been my occupation," 
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<*You area soldier, then?** she demanded. 

« No farther as yet, than as every gentleman of my 
country is a soldier." 

" Ay, that is your point of honour— to cut the throats 
of the poor — a proper gentleman-like occupation for j 
those who should protect them!" 

** I do not deal in cutting throats, mistress," replied 
Nigel; "but I carry arms to defend myself, and my 
country if she needs me." 

" Ay," replied Martha, " it is fairly worded; but 
men say you are as prompt as others in, petty brawls, 
where neither your safety nor your country are in ha- 
zard; and that had it not been so, you would not have 
been in the sanctuary to-day." 

** Mistress," returned Nigel, " I should labour in 
vain to make you understand that a man's honour, 
which is, or should be, dearer to him than his life, may 
often call on and compel us to hazard our own lives, 
or that of others, on what would otherwise seem tri- 
fling contingencies." 

*' God's law says naught of that," said the female; 
<* I have only read there, that thou shalt not kill. But 
I have neither time nor inclination to preach to you — 
you will find enough of fighting here if you like it, and 
well if it come not to seek you when you are least pre- 
pared. Farewell for the present — thechare-v^oman will 
execute your commands for your meals." 

She left the room just as Nigel, provoked at her as- 
suming a superior tone of judgment and of censure, 
was about to be so superfluous as to enter into a dis- 
pute with an old pawnbroker's daughter on the subject 
of the point of honour. He smiled at himself for the 
folly into which the spirit of self- vindication had so near- 
ly hurried him. 

Lord Glenvarloch then applied to the cares of old 
Deborah the chare-woman,by whose intermediation he 
was provided with a tolerably decent dinner; and the 
only embarrassment which he experienced, was from 
the almost forcible entry of the old dotard his landlord, 
who insisted upon giving his assistance at laying the 
cloth. Nigel had some difficulty to prevent him from 
displacing his arms and some papei*s which were ly- 
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ing^ on the small table at which he had been , sittings 
and nothing short of a stern and positive injunction to 
the contrary could compel him to use another board, 
(ihough there were two in the room,) for the purpose of 
laying the cloth. 

Having at length obliged him torelinquish his pur- 
pose, he could not help observing that the attention of 
the old dotard seemed still anxiously fixed upon the 
small table on which lay his sword and pistols; and 
that amidst all the little duties which he seemed offi- 
ciously anxious to render to his guest, he took ever)i: 
opportunity of looking towards and approaching these 
objects of his attention. At length, when Trapbois 
thought he had completely avoided the notice of his 
guest, Nigel, through the observation of one of the 
cracked mirrors, on which channel of communication 
the old man had not calculated, beheld him actually 
extend his hand towards the table in question. He 
thought it unnecessary' to use farther ceremony, but 
telling his landlord, in a stern voice, that he permitted 
no one to touch his arms, he commanded him to leave 
the apartment. The old usurer commenced a maun- 
dering sort of apology, in which all that Nigel dis- 
tinctly apprehended, was a frequent repetition of the 
word consideration^ dXi^ which did not seem to him to 
require any other answer than a reiteration of his com- 
mand to'him to leave the apartment, upon pain of worse 
consequence*. 

The ancient Hebe, who acted as Lord Glenvarloch's 
cup-bearer, took his part against the intrusion of the 
still more antiquated Ganymede, and insisted on old 
Trapbois leaving the room instantly; menacing him at 
the same time with her mistress's displeasure, if he 
remained there ar^y longer. The old man seemed 
more under petticoat government than any other, for 
the threat of the chare-woman produced greater effect 
upon him than the more formidable displeasure of 
Nigel. He withdrew grumbling and muttering, and 
Lord Glenvarloch heard him bar a large door at the 
nearer end of the gallery, which served as a division 
betwixt, the other parts of the extensive mansion and 
the apartment occupied by his guest, which, as the 
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]*eftd«.r is aware, bad its access from the landing-place | 
at the head of the grand staircase. 

Nigel- accepted the careful sound of the bolts and 
bars, as they were severally drawn by the trembling 
hand of old Trapbois, as an omen that the senior did ; 
not mean again to revisit him in the course of the 
evening, and heartily rejoiced that he was at length to 
be left to uninterrupted solitude. 

The old woman asked if there was aught else to be 
done for his accommodation; and indeed it had hither- 
to seemed as if the pleasure of serving him, or more 
properly the reward which she expected, had renewed , 
her youth and activity.— Nigel desired to have 
candles, a iire lighted in his apartment, and a few fa- 
gots placed beside it, that he might feed it from time 
to time, as he began to feel the chilly effects of the 
damp and low situation of the house, close as it was 
to the Thames. But while the old woman was absent 
upon his errand, he began to think in what way he 
-should pass the long and solitary evening with.-wbieh 
be was threatened. 

His own reflections promised to Nigel little amuse- 
ment and less applause. He had considered his' own 
perilous situation in every light in which it could be 
viewed, and foresaw as little utility as comfort in re- 
suming the survey. To divert the current of his 
ideas, books were, of course, the readiest resource; 
and although, like most of us, Nigel had; in his time, 
sauntered through huge libraries, and even spent a 
long time there without greatly disturbing their ]earn<' 
ed contents, he >K*as now in a situation where the pos- 
session of a volume, even of very inferior merit, be- 
comes a real treasure. The old housewife returned 
sihortly afterwards with fagots, and some pieces of 
half-burnt wax-candles, the perquisites probably, real* 
or usurped, of some experienced groom of the Cham- 
bers, two of which she placed in large brass candle- 
sticks, of different shapes and patterns, and laid the 
others on the table, that Nigel might renew them from 
time to time as they burnt to the socket. She heard- 
with interest Lord Glenvarloch's request to have a 
book-^any sort of book — to pass away the night 
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withaly and returned for answer, that she knew of no 
other books in the house except her young mistress's 
(as she always denominated Mistress Martha Trapbois,) 
Bible, which the owner would not lend; and her Mas- 
ter's Whetstone of Witte, being the second Part of 
Arithmetic, by Robert Record, with the Cossike 
Practice and Rule of Equation; which promising vol- 
ume Nigel declined to borrow. She offered, however, 
to bring him some books from Duke Hildebrod— 
" who sometimes, good gentleman, gave a glance at a 
book when the state affairs of Alsatia left him as much 
leisure." 

Nigel embraced the proposal, and his unwearied 
Iris scuttled away on this second embassy. She re- 
turned in a short time yirith a tattered quarto volume 
under her arm, and a pottle of sack in her hand; fpr 
the Duke, judging that mere reading was dry work, 
had sent the wine by way of sauce to help it down, 
not forgetting to add the price to the morning's score, 
which he had already run up against the stranger in 
the sanctuary. 

Nigel seized on the book, and did not refuse the 
wine, thinking that a glass or two, as it really proved 
to be of good quality, would be no bad interlude to his 
studies. He dismissed, with thanks and assurance of 
reward, the poor old drudge who had been so zealous 
in his service; trimmed his fire and candles, and placed 
theeasiest of theold arm-chairs in a convenient posture 
betwixt the fire and the table at which he had dined, 
and which now supported the measure of sack and the 
lights; and thus accompanying his studies with such 
luxurious appliances as were in his power, he b^gan 
to examine the only volume with which the ducal li- 
brary of Alsatia had been able to supply him. 

The contents, though of a kind generally interest- 
ing, were not well calculated to dispel the gloom by 
which he was surrounded. The book was entitled, 
" God's Revenge against Murther;" not, as the biblio- 
maniacal reader may easily conjecture, the work which 
Reynolds published under that imposing name, but/ 
one of a much earlier date, printed and sold by old 

Vol. II. 8 
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Wolfe; and which, could a copy now be found, would 
sell for much more than its weight in gold.* 

Nigel had soon enough of the doleful tales which 
the book contains, and attempted one or two other 
modes of killing the evening. He looked out at the 
window, but the night was rainy, with gusts of wind; 
he tried to coax the fire, but the fagots were green 
and smoked without burning; and as he was naturally 
temperate, he felt his blood somewhat heated by the 
canary sack which he had already drank, and had no 
farther inclination to that pastime. He next attempt- 
ed to compose a memorial, addressed to the King, in 
which he set forth his case and his grievances; but 
speedily stung with the idea that his supplication 
would be treated with scorn, he flung the scroll into 
the fire, and, in a sort of desperation, resumed the book 
which he had laid aside. 

Nigel became more interested in the volume at the 
second than at the first attempt which he made to pe- 
ruse it. The narratives, strange and shocking as tbey ^ 
were to human feeling, possessed yet the interest of i 
sorcery or of fascination, which^ rivets the attention by 
its awakening horrors. Much was told of the strange 
and horrible acts of blood by which men, setting na- 
ture and humanity alike at defiance, had, for the thirst 
of revenge, the lust of gold, or the cravings of irregu* 
lar ambition, broken into the tabernacle of life. Yet 
more surprising and mysterious tales were recounted 
of the mode in which suchi deeds of blood had come 
to be discovered and revenged. Animals, insensible 
animals, had told the secret, and birds of the air had 
carried the matter. The elements had seemed to be- 
tray the deed which had polluted them— earth had 
ceased t;o support the murderer's steps, fire to warm 
his frozen limbs, water to refresh his parched lips, air 
to relieve his gasping lungs. All, in short, bore evi- 
dence to the homicide's guilt. In other circumstances, 

♦ NoTB by Captmn Clulterhwk, — Only three copies are known 
to exist; one in the library at Kennaqubair, and two — one foxed 
and cropped, the other tall and in good condition — both in the 
possession of an eminent member of the Hoxburgh Club, now 
M. P. for a great university. 
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the criminal's own awakfened conscience pursued and 
brought him to justice; and in some narratives the 
grave was said to have yawned, that the ghost of the 
sufferer might call for revenge. 

It was now wearing late into the night, and the book 
was still in Nigel*s hands, when the tapestry which 
hung behind him flapped against the wall, and the 
wind produced by its motion, waved the flame of the 
candles by which he was reading. Nigel started and 
turned round, in that excited and irritated state of mind 
which arose from the nature of his studies, especially 
at a period when a certain degree of superstition was 
inculcated as a point of religious faith. It was not 
-without emotion that he saw the bloodless counte- 
nance, meagre form, and ghastly aspect of old Trap- 
tois, once more in the very act of extending his wi- 
thered hand towards the table which supported his 
arms. Convinced by this untimely apparition that 
something evil was meditated towards him, Nigel 
sprung up, seized his sword, drew it, and placing it at 
the old man's breast, demanded of him what he did 
in his apartment at 30 untimely an hour. Trapbois 
ifl showed neither fear nor surprise, and only answered 
by some imperfect expressions, intimating he would 
part with his Ifle rather than with his property? and 
Lord Glenvarloch, strangely embarrassed, knew not 
what to think of the intruder's motives, and still lest 
how to get rid of him. As he again tried the means 
of intimidation, he was surprised by a second appari- 
tion from behind the tapestry, in the person of the 
daughter of Trapbois, bearing a lamp in her hand.— 
She also seemed to possess her father's insensibility to 
danger, for, coming close to Nigel, she pushed aside 
impetuously his naked sword, and even attempted to 
take it out of his hand. 

" For shame," she said, " your sword on a man of 
eighty years and more! — this the honour of a Scottish 
gentleman !— give it to me to make a spindle of. " 

" Stand back," said Nigel; " I mean your father no 
injury — but I vnli know what has caused him to prowl 
this whole day, and even at this late hour of night, 
around my arms." 
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" Your arms!" repeated she; *• alas, young man, the 
%vhole arms in the Tower of London are of little value 
to him) in comparison to this miserable piece of gold 
t which I left this morning on the table of a young 
spendthrift, too careless to put what belonged to him 
into his own purse." 

" So sayings she showed the piece of gold, which 
still remaining on the table wh^rc she left it, had been 
the bait that attracted old Trapbois so frequently to 
the spot; and which even in the silence of the night, 
had so dwelt on his imagination, that he had made use 
of a private passage long disused, to enter his guest's 
apartment, in order to possess himself of the treasure 
during his slumbers. He now exclaimed, at the high- 
est tones of his cracked and feeble voice-— 

" It is mine— it is mine! — he gave it to me for a con- 
sideration — I will die ere I part with my property!" 

*^ It is indeed his own, mistress," said Nigel, '^ and 
I do entreat you to restore it to the person on whom I 
have bestowed it, and let me have my apartment in 
quiet." 

" I will account with you for it then,"— said the 
maiden, reluctantly giving to her father the morsel of 
Mammon, on which he darted as if his bony fingers 
had been the talons of a hawk seizing its prey, and then 
making a contented fluttering and mumbling, like an 
old dog after he has been fed, and just when he is 
wheeling himself thrice round for the purpose of lying 
down, he followed his daughter behind the tapestry, 
through a little sliding door, which was perceived 
when the hangings were drawn apart. 

** This shall be properly fastened to-morrow," said 
the daughter to Nigel, speaking in such a tone that 
her father, deaf and engrossed by his acquisition, could 
not hear her; " to-night I will continue to watch him 
closely.— I wish you good repose." 

These few words, pronounced in a tone of more civi- 
lity than she had yet made use of towards her lodger, 
contained a wish which was not to be. accomplished, 
although her guest, presently after her departure, re- 
tired to bed. 

There was a slight fever on Nigel's blood, occasion- 
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ed by the various events of the eveniiig, which put 
him as the phrase is, beside his r^st. PerplexiDg axul 
painful thoughts rolled oa his iniad like a troubled 
stream, and the more he laboured to iull himself to 
slumber, the farther he seemed from attaining his ob- 
ject. He tried all the resources common in sucli 
cases, kept counting from one to a thousand, until his 
head was giddy— he watched the embers of the wood- 
fire till his eyes were dazzled — he listened to the dull 
OM^ning of the wind, the swinging and creids^ing of 
signs which projected from the houses, and the baying 
of here and there a homeless dog, till his very ear was 
weary. 

Suddenly, however, amid this monotony, came a 
sound which startled him at once. It was a female 
shriek. He sate up in his bed to listen, then remem- 
hered he was in Alsatia, where brawls of every sort 
were current among the unruly inhabitants.— But ano- 
ther scream, and another, and another, succeeded so 
•lose, that he was certain, though the noise was remote 
and sounded stifled, it^nust be in the same house with 
himself. % . 

Nigel jumped up hastily, put on a part of his clothes, 
seized his sword and pistols, and ran to the door of 
his chamber. Here he plainly heard the screams re- 
doubled, and, as lie thought, the sounds come from the 
usurer's apartment. All access to the gallery was ef- 
fectually excluded by the intermediate door, which 
the brave young lord Shook with eager, but vain impa- 
tience. But the secret passage occurred suddenly to 
his recollection. He hastened back to his room, and 
succeeded with some difficulty in lighting a candle, 
dreadfully agitated by hearing the' cries repeated, yet 
still more j^raid lest they should sink into silence. He 
rushed along the narrow and winding entrance, guided 
hy the noise, which now burst more wildly on his ear, 
and while he descended a narrow staircase which ter- 
minated the passage, he heard the stifled voices of men, 
encouraging as it seemed, each other. '* D— n her, 
strike her down— silence her— beat her brains out,"~ 
while the voice of his hostess, though now almost ex- 
hausted, was repeating the cry of *< murder," and 

8» 
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^ help." At the bottom of the staircase was a small 
door which gave way before Nigel as he precipitated 
himself upon the scene of action, a cocked pistol in one 
hand, a candle in the other, and his naked sword un- 
der his arm. Two ruffians had with great difficulty 
overpowered,or rather were on the point of overpower- 
ing the daughter of Trapbois, whose resistance appear- 
ed to have been most desperate, for the floor was co- 
vered with fragments of her clothes, and handfuls of 
her hair.-— It appeared that her life was about t^^e 
the price of her defence, for one villain had drawn a 
long clasp-knife, when they were surprised by the en< 
trance of Nigel, who as they turned towards him, sliot 
the fellow with the knife dead on the spot, and when 
the o|ther advanced on him, hurled the candlestick at 
his head, and then attacked him with his sword. It 
was dark, save some pale moonlight from the window, 
and the ruffian, after firing a pistol without effect, and 
fighting a traverse or two with his sword, lost heart, 
made for the window, leaped over it, and escaped. Ni- 
gel fired his remaining pistol afj^r him at a venture, and 
then called for light. 

" There is light in the kitchen," answered Martha 
Trapbois, with more presence of mind than could have 
been expected. ** Stay, you know not the way- — I will 
fetch it myself — Ohl my father— -my poor father! — ^I 
knew it would come to this — and all along of the ac- 
cursed gold I They have mvrthered him." 
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CHAPTER X. 

Death finds us 'mid our playthings — snatches us 
As a cross nurse might do a wayward child. 
From all our toys and baubles. His rough call 
Unlooses all our favourite ties on earth; 
And well if they are such as may be answered 
In yonder world, where all is judgM of truly. 

Old Play. 

It was a ghastly scene which opened upon Martha 
Trapbois's return with a light. Her own haggard and 
austere features were exaggerated by all the despera- 
tion of grief, fear, and passion; but the latter was pre- 
dominant. On the floor lay the body of the robber,* 
who had expired without a groan, while his blood flow- 
ing plenteously had crimsoned all around. Another 
body lay also there, on which the unfortunate woman 
precipitated herself in agony, for it was thatof her un- 
happy father. In the next moment she started up, and 
exclaiming — " There may be life yet!" strove to raise 
the body. Nigel went to her assistance^^but not with- 
out a glance at the open window, which Martha, as 
acute as if undisturbed either by passion or terror, 
failed not to interpret justly. 

** Fear not," she cried, " fear not; they are base cow- 
ards, to whom courage is as much unknown as mercy 
— If I had had weapons, I could have defended my- 
self against them without assistance or protection. Oh! 
my poor father! — protection comes too late for this 
cold and stiff corpse— he is dead — dead!" 

While she spoke, they were attempting to raise the 
dead body of the old miser; but it was evident, even 
from the feeling of the inactive weight and rigid joints^ 
that life had forsaken her station. Nigel looked for a 
"Wound, but saw none. The daughter of the deceased, 
with more presence of mind than a daughter could have 
been supposed capable of exerting, discovered the in- 
strument of his murder— « sort of scarf which had 
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been drawn so tight round his throat as to stifle his 
cries for assistance in the first instance^ and after- 
wkrds to extinguish life. She undid the fatal noose, 
and laying the old man's body in the arms of Lord 
Glenvarloch, she ran for water, for spirits, for essea- 
ces, in the vain hope that life might be only suspend- 
ed. That hope proved indeed vain. She chafed his 
temples, raised his head, opened his night-gown, (for 
it seemed as if he had arisen from bed upon hearing 
the entrance of the villains,) and, finally, opened, with 
difficulty, his fixed and closely clenched hands, from 
one of which dropped a key, from the other the very 
piece of gold about which the unhappy man had been 
a little before so anxious, and which probably, in the 
impaired state of his mental faculties, he was disposed 
to defend with as desperate energy as if its amount 
had been necessary to fiis actual existence. 

** It is in vain— it is in vain," said the daughter, de- 
sisting from her fruitless attempts to recall the spirit 
which had been effectually dislodged, for the neck had 
been twisted by the violence of the murdei*ers; " it is 
in vain — he is murdered — I always knew it would be 
thus; and now I witness it!" 

She then snatched up the key and the piece of money, 
but it was only to dash them again on the fioor, as she 
exclaimed, *^ Accursed be ye both, for you are the 
causes of this deed!" 

Nigel would have spoken, would have reminded her 
that measures should be instantly taken for the pur- 
suit of the murderer who had escaped, as well as for 
her own security against his return; but she interrupt- 
ed him sharply. 

** Be silent," she said, " be silent. Think you the 
thoughts of my own heart are not enough to distract 
me, and with such a sight as this before me? I say be 
silent," she said again, and in a yet sterner tone-^ 
^^ Can a daughter listen, and her father's murdered 
corpse lying on her knees?" 

- Lotd Glenvarloch, however overpowered by the 
energy of her grief, felt not the less the embarrass- 
ment of his own situation. He had discharged both 
his pistoifr— the robber might returi;k*-«iie haid probabif 
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Other assistants beside the man ^ho had fallen, and it 
"Seemed to him indeed as if he had heard a muttering 
beneath the windows. He explained hastily to his com- 
panion the necessity of procuring ammunition. 

"You are right," she said, somewhat contemptuous- 
ly, '* and have ventured aliready more than ever I ex- 
pected of man. Go, and shift for yourself, since that 
is your purpose — leave me to my fate." 

Without stopping for needless expostulation, Nigel 
hastened to his own room through the secret passage, 
furnished himself with the ammunition he sought for, 
and returned with the same celerity; wondering him- 
self at the accuracy with which he achieved, in the" 
dark, all themeanderingsof the passage which he had 
traversed only once, and that in a moment of such vio- 
lent agitation. 

He found, on his return, the unfortunate "woman 
standing like a statue by the body of her father, which 
she had laid strait on the floor, having covered the 
face with the skirt of his gown. She testified neither 
surprise nor pleasure at Nigel's return, but said to 
bim calmly — '* My moan is made — my sorrow — all 
the sorrow at least that man shall ever have noting of, 
is gone and over; but I will have justice, and the base 
villain who murdered this poor defenceless old man, 
when he had not, by the course of nature, a twelve- 
month's life in him, shall not cumber the earth long 
after him.-7-Stranger, whom heayen has sent to for- 
ward the revenge reserved for this action, go to Hil- 
debrod's — there they are awake all. night in their 
levels — bid him come hither — he is bound by his duty, 
and dare not, and shall net refuse his assistance, 
which he well knows I can reward. Why do ye tarry? 
' —go instantly." 

" I would,'' said Nigel, " but I am fearful of leav- 
ing you alone; the villains -may return, and " 

" True, most true — he may return; and though I 
carelittle for his murdering me, he may possess him- 
self of what has most tempted him. Keep this key 
and this piece of gold; they are both of importance- 
defend your life if assailed, and if you kill the villain 
I will make you rich. I go myself to call for aid." 
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Nigel would have remonstrated with her, but she 
had departed, and in a moment he heard the house- 
door clank behind her. For an instant he thought of 
following her; but upon recollection that the distance 
was but short betwixt the tavern of Hildebrod and 
the house of Trapbois, he concluded that she incurred 
little danger in passing it, and that he would do well 
in th«^ meanwhile to remain on the watch as she re- 
commended. 

It was no pleasant situation for one unused to such 
scenes to remain in the apartment with two dead bo- 
dies, recently those of living and breathing men, who 
had both, within the space of less than half an hour, 
suffered violent death; one of them by the hand of the 
assassin, the other, whose blood still continued to flow 
from the wound in his throat, and to flood all around 
him, by the spectator's own deed of violence, though 
of justice. He turned his face from those wretched 
relics of mortality with- a feeling of disgust, mingled 
with superstition; ^nd he found, when he had done so, 
that the consciousness of the presence of these ghastly 
objects, though unseen by him, rendered him more un- 
comfortable than even when he had his eyes fixed up- 
on and reflected by, the cold, staring, lifeless eye-balls 
of the deceased. Fancy also played her usual sport 
with him. He now thought he heard the well-worn 
damask nightgown of the deceased usurer rustle; anon, 
that he heard the slaughtered bravo draw up his leg, 
the boot scratching the floor as if he was about to 
rise, and again he deemed he heard the footsteps and 
the whisper of the returned ruffian under the window 
from which he had lately escaped. To face the-last 
and most real danger, and to parry the terrors which 
the other class of feelings were like to impress upon 
him, Nigel went to the window, and was much cheered 
to observe the light of several torches illuminating 
the street, and followed, as the murmur of voices de- 
noted, by a number of persons, armed, it would seem, 
with fire-locks and halberds, and attendant on Hilde- 
brod, who (not in his fantastic oflice of ^uke, but in 
that which he really possessed of bailifl' of the liberty 
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and sanctuary of Whitefriars,) was on his way to in- 
quire into the crime and its circumstances. 

It was a strange and melancholy contrast to see 
these debauchees, disturbed in the. very de|^th of their 
midnight revel, on their arrival at such a scene as 
this. They stared on each other, and on the bloody 
work before them, with lack-lustre eyesj staggered 
with uncertain steps over boards slippery with blood; 
their noisy brawling voices sunk into stammering 
whispers; and, with spirits quelled by what they saw, 
while their brains were still stupified by the liquor 
which they had drunk, they seemed like men walking 
in their sleep. 

Old Hildebrod was an exception to the general con- 
dition. That seasoned cask, however full, was at all 
times capable of motion, when there occurred a motive 
sufficiently strong to set him a rolling. He seemed 
much shocked at what he beheld, and his proceedings, 
in consequence, had more in them of regularity and 
propriety, than he might have been supposed capable 
of exhibiting upon any occasion whatever. The 
daughter was first examined, and stated, with wonder- 
ful accuracy and distinctness, the manner in which 
she had been alarmed with a noise of struggling and 
violence in her father's apartment, and that the more 
readily, because she was watching him on account of 
some alarm concerning his health. On her entrance, 
she had seen her father sinking under the strength of 
two men, upon whom she rushed with all the fury 
she was capable of. As their faces were blackened, 
and their figures disguised, she could not pretend, in 
the hurry of a moment so dreadfully agitating, to dis- 
tinguish either of them as persons whom she had seen 
before. She remembered little more excepting the 
firing of shots, until she found herself alone with her 
guest, and saw that the rufHans had escaped. 

Lord Glenvarloch told his story as we have given it 
to the reader. The direct evidence thus received, 
Hildebrod examined the premises. He found that the 
villains had made their entrance by the window out 
of which the survivor had made his escape; yet it 
seemed singular that they should have done so^ a« it 
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was secured with strong iron bars, which old Trap- 
bois was in the habit of shutting with his own band 
at nightfall. He minuted down, with great accuracy, 
the state of every thing in the apartment, and examin- 
ed carefully the features of the slain robber. He was 
dressed like a seaman of the lowest order, but his 
face was known to none present. Hildebrod next 
sent for an Alsatian surgeon, whose vices, undoing 
what his skill might have done for him, had consign- 
ed him to the wretched practice of this place. He 
made him examine the dead bodies, and make a pro- 
per description of the manner in which the sufferers 
seemed to have come by their end. The circumstance 
of the sash did not escape the learned judge, and, 
having listened to all that could be heard or conjec- 
tured on the subject, and collected all particulars of 
evidence which appeared to bear on the bloody trans-* 
action, he commanded the door of the apartment to 
be locked until next morning, and carrying the unfor- 
tunate daughter of the murdered man into the kitch- 
en, where there was no one in presence but Lord 
Glenvarloch, he asked, hep gravely, whether she sus- 
pected no one in particular of having committed the 
deed. 

" Do you suspect no one?" answered Martha, look- 
ing fixedly on him. 

*' Perhaps I m«4[j mistress; but it is my part to ask 
questions, yours to answer them. That's the rule of 
the game." 

** Then I suspect him who wore yonder sash. Do 
not you know who I mean?" 

" Why, if you call on me for honours, I must needs 
say, I have seen the Captain have one of such a fash- 
ion; and he was not a man to change his suils often." 

** Send out then," said Martha, *' and have him ap- 
prehended." 

** If it is he, he will be far by this time; but I will 
communicate with the higher powers," answered the 
judge. 

« You would have him escape," resumed she, fixing 
her eyes on him sternly. 

** By cock and pie," replied Hildebrod, << did it 
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depend on me, the murdering' cut-throat should hang 
as high as ever Haman did — but let me take my time. 
He has friends among us, that you wot well, and all 
that should assist me, are as drunk as fiddlers.'* 

" I will have revenge — I wiU have it," repeated she^ 
** and take heed you trifle not with me.*' 

" Trifle ! I wpuld sooner trifle with a she-bear the 
minute after they had baited her. I tell you, mistress, 
be but patient, and we will have him. I know all his 
haunts, and he can not forbear them long; and I will 
have trap-doors open for hiqa. You can not want jus- 
tice, mistress, for you have the means to get it.*' 

*< They who help me in my revenge," said Mar thai 
*' shall share those means.'* 

" Enough said," replied Hildebrod; " and i\ow I would 
have you go to my house, and get something hot-^-you 
will be but dreary here by yourself.'* 

** I will send for the old chare woman," replied 
Martha, *' and we have the stranger gentleman be- 
sides." 

'* Umph, umph — the stranger gentleman,'* said Hil- 
debrod to Nigel, whom he drew a little apart. " I 
fancy the Captain has made the stranger gentleman's 
fortune when he was making a bold dash for his own. 
I can tell your honour— I must not say lordship— that 
I think my having chanced to give the greasy buff- 
and-iron scoundrel some hint of what I recommended 
to you to-day, has put him on this rough game. The 
better for you— you will get the cash without the fa- 
ther-in-law.-^ You will keep conditions, I trust?" 

<< I wish you had said nothing to any one of a scheme 
so absurd," said Nigel. 

*' Absurd! — Why, think you she will not have thee? 
Take her with the tear in her eye, man-~take her 
with the tear in her eye. Let me hear from you to- 
morrow. Good-night — a nod is as good as a wink. I 
must to my business of sealing and locking up. By 
the way, this horrid work has put all out of my head 
—Here is a fellow from Mr. Lowestoffe has been ask- 
ing to see you. As he said his business was express, 
the Senate only made him drink a couple of flagons, 
and he was just comingf to beat up your quarters when 
Vol. II. 9 
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this breeze blew up.-— Abey, friend I there is Master 
Nigel Graeme.'* 

A young man, dressed in a green plush jerkin, with 
a badge on the sleeve, and having the appearance of a 
waterman, approached and took Nigel a$ide, while 
Dukt Hildebrod went from place to place to exercise 
his authority, and to see the windows fastened, and the 
doors of the apartment locked up. The news commu- 
nicated by Lowestoffe's messenger were not the most 
pleasant. They were intimated in a courteous whisper 
to Nigel, to the following effect: That Mr. Lowestoffe 
prayed him to consult his safety by instantly leaving 
Whitefriars, for that a warrant from the Lord Chief 
Justice had been issued out for apprehending him, and 
would be put in force to-morrow, by the assistance of 
a party of musketeers, a force which the Alsatiaps nei' 
ther would nor dared to resist. 

^^ And so, squire," said the aquatic emissary, ^^ my 
wherry is to wait you at the Temple stairs yonder, at 
five this morning, and if you would give the blood- 
hounds the slip, why, you may." , 

" Why did not Master Lowestoffe write to me?" 
said Nigel, 

*^ Alas! the good gentleman lies up in lavender for 
it himself, and has as little to do with pen and i|ik as 
if he were a parson." 

" Did he send any token to me?" said Nigel, 

"Token!— ay, marry did he — token enough^ an I 
have not forgot it," said the fellow; then giving a hoist 
to the waistband of his breeches, he saidf-^Ay, I have 
it — you were to believe me, because your name was 
written with an an O, for Graeme. Ay^ that was it, I' 
think. — Well, shall we meet in two hours when tide 
turns, and go down the river like a twelve-oared 
barge?" 

" Where is the King just now, knowest thou?'* an- 
swered Lord Glenyarloch. 

*< The King? why, he went down to Greenwich yes- 
terday by water, like a noble sovereign as he is, who 
will always float where he can He was to have hunted 
this week) but that purpose Is broken, they say; and 
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the Prince, and the Duke, and all of them at Green- 
wich, are as merry as minnows." 

'«»Well," replied Nigel, **I will be ready to goat 
five; do thou come hither to carry my baggage." 

«* Ay, ay, master," replied the fellow, and left the 
house, mixing himself with the disorderly attendants 
of Duke Hildebrod, who were now retiring. That po- 
tentate entreated Nigel to make fast the doors behind 
him, and pointing to the female who sat by the expir- 
ing fire with her limbs outstretched, like one whom the 
hand of Death had already arrested, he whispered, 
'^ Mind your hits, and mind your bargain^ or I will cut 
your bowstring before you can draw it.** 

Feeling deeply the ineffable brutality which could 
recommend the prosecuting such views over a wretch 
in such a condition, Lord Glenvarloch yet commanded 
his temper so far as to receive the advice in silence, 
and attend to the former part of it, by barring the door 
carefully behind Duke Hildebrod, and his suite, with 
the tacit hope that he should never again see or hear 
of them. He theti returned to^he kitchen, in which 
the unhappy woman remained, her hands still clenched, 
her' eyes fixed, and her limbs extended, like those of a 
person in a trance. Much moved with her situation, 
and with the prospect which lay before her, he endea- 
voured to awaken her to existence by every means in 
his power, and at length apparently succeeded dn dis- 
pelling her stupor, and attracting her attention. He 
then explained to her that he was in the act of leaving^ 
Whitefriars in a few hours — that his future destination 
was uncertain, but that he desired anxiously to know 
whether he could contribute to her protection by ap- 
prizing any friend of her situation or otherwise. With- 
some difficulty she seemed to comprehend his mean- 
ing, and thanked him with her usual short ungracious 
manner. *' He might mean well," she said •* but he 
ought to know that the miserable had no friends.*' 

Nigel said " he would not willingly be importunate, 
but as he was about to leave the Friars— ^—"^ She 
interrupted him, 

*« You are about to leave the Friars? I will go with 
you/* 
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"You go with me!" exclaimed Lord Glenvarloch. 

" Yes," she said, " I will persuade my father to leave 
this murdering den.'* Bat aa she spoke, the more per- 
fect recollection of what had past crowded on her mind. 
She hid her face in her handti, and burst out into a 
dreadful fit of sobs, moans, and lamentations, which 
terminated in hysterics, violent in proportion to the 
uncommon strength of her body and mind. 
. Lord Glenvarlocb, shocked, confused, and inexpe- 
rienced, was about to leave the bouse in quest of me- 
dicaly 01* at least female assistance; but the patient, 
when the paroxyms had somewhat spent its force, held 
him fast by the sleeve with one hand, covering her face 
with the other, while a copious flood of tears came to 
relieve the emotions of grief by which she had been so 
violently agitated. 

" Do not leave me," she said — ^'^do not leave me, and 
call no one. I have never been in this way before, 
and would not now,'' she said, sitting upright, and 
wiping her eyes with her apron, — ^^ would not now— 
but that — ^but that he l^ved me, if he loved nothing else 
that was human — To die so and by such hands 1" 

And again the unhappy woman gave way to a pa* 
roxysm of sorrow, mingling her tears with sobbing, 
wailing and all the abandonment of female gi4ef, when 
at its utmost height. At length, she gradually recover- 
ed the austerity of her natural composure, and main- 
tained it as if by a forcible exertion of resolution, re- 
pelling, as she spoke, the repeated returns of the hys- 
terical affection, by such an effort as that by which 
epileptic patients are known to suspend the recurrence 
of their fits. Yet her mind, however resolved, could 
not so absolutely overcome the affection of her nerves, 
but that she was agitated by strong fits of trembling, 
which, for a minute or two at a time, shook her whole 
frame in a manner frightful to witness. Nigel forgot 
his own situation, and indeed every thing else, in the 
interest inspired by the unhappy woman before him — 
an interest which affected a proud spirit the more deep- 
ly, that she herself, with correspondent highness of 
xnind, seemed determined to owe as little as possible 
either to the humanity or the pity of others. 
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• ' ' ' 

^l am not wont to be in this way,'? she saitl— ^ but 
-^but— Nature wiM have power over the frail beings it 
faas^.made. Over you, sir, I have some right; for, with- 
out you I had not survived this awful night. I wish 
your aid had been either earlier or later— but you Aare 
saved my life, and your are bound to assist in making 
it endurable to me." 

*' If you will show me how it is possible," answered 
NigeL 

" You are going hence, you say, instantly— carry me 
with you," said the unhappy woman; "by my own ef- 
forts, I shall never escape from this wilderness of guilt 
and miserv." 

" Alas! what can I do for you?" replied Nigel. " My 
oWii way, and 1 must not deviate from it, leads me, in 
all probability, to a dungeon. I might indeed trans- 
port you from hence with me, if you could afterwards 
bestow yourself with any friend." 

" Friend!" she exclaimed — ". 1 have no friend — they 
have long since discarded us — a spectre arising from 
the dead Were more welcome than I should be at the 
doors of those who have disclaimed us — and if tfiipy 
were willing to restore their friendship to me now, I 
would despise It, because they withdrew it from him— 
from him— {here she underwent strong but suppressed 
agitation, and then added firmly) — from him who lies 
yonder.— I have no friend." Here she paused, and then 
suddenly, as if recollecting herself, added, ** I have no 
friend, but I have that will purchase many— I hay^e that 
which will purchase both friends and avengers.-— It is 
well thought ofj I must not leave it for a prey to cheats 
.and ruffians.- — Stranger, you must return to yonder 
room; pass through it boldly to his^ — that is to the 
sleeping apartment; push the bedstead aside; beneath 
each, of the posts is a brass plate, as if to support the 
weight, but it is that upon the left, nearest to the wall, 
which muM serve your turn— *-press the corner of the 
plate, and it will spring up and show a keyhole which 
this key will open. You will then lift a concealed 
trap door, and in a cavity of the floor you will disco- 
ver a small chest. Bring it hither, it shall accompany 

■ tf 
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our journey, and it will be hard if the contents can iM)t 
parchase me a place of refuge." 

^^ But the door communicating by the kitchen has 
been locked by these people, '' said Nigel. 

^ True, I had forgo^ they had their reasons for that, 
doubtless/* answered she. '^ But the secret passage 
from your apartment is open, and you may go that 
way.^' Lord Glenvarloch took the key, and as he 
lighted a lamp to show him the way, ^she read in his 
countenance some unwillingness to the task imposed. 
" You fear," she said — ^^ there is no cause. The mur- 
derer and his victim are both at rest. Take courage,. 
I will go with you myself — you can not know the 
trick of the spring, and the chest will be too heavy for 
you." 

"No fear, no fear," answered Lord Glenvarloch, 
ashamed of the construction she put upon a moroentarf 
hesitation, arising from a dislike to look upon what is 
horrible, often . connected with those high-wrought 
minds which are the last to fear what is merely dan* 
gerous. " I will do your errand as you desire— ^but 
for you, you must not— can not go yonder." 

" I can— I will," she said. " I am composed. You 
shall see that I am so." She took from' the table, a 
piece of unfinished sewing-work, and with steadiness 
and composure passed a silken thread into. the eye of 
a fine needle. " Could I have done that," she said, 
with a smile yet more ghastly than her previous look 
of fixed despair^ '<iiad not my heart and hand been 
both steady?" 

She then led the way rapidly up stairs to Nigel's 
chamber, and proceeded through the secret passage 
with the same haste, as if she had feared her resolu* 
tion might have failed her ere her purpose was exe- 
cuted. At the bottom of the stairs she paused a mo- 
ment before entering the fatal apartment, then hurried 
through with a rapid step to the sleeping chamber 
beyond, followed closely by Lord Glenvarloch, whose 
reluctance to approach the scene of butchery was al- 
together lost in the anxiety which he felt on account 
of the survivor of the tragedy. 

Her first action was to pull aside the curtains of her 
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father's bed; the bedclothes were thrown aside in con- 
fusion, doubtless in the action of liis starting from 
sleep to oppose the entrance of the villains into the 
next apartment. The hard mattress scarcely showed 
the slight pressure where the emaciated body of the 
old miser had been deposited. His daughter sank 
beside the bed, clasped her hands, and prayed to Hea- 
ven, in a short and affecting manner, tor support in her 
affliction, and for vengeance on the villains who made 
her fatherless. A low-muttered, and still more brief 
petition, recommended to Heaven the soul of the suf- 
ferer, and invoked pardon for his sins, in virtue of the 
great Christian atonement. 

This duty of piety performed, she signed to Nigel 
to give her his assistance, and having pushed aside 
the heavy bedstead, they saw the brass plate which 
Martha had described. She pressed the spring, and 
at once the plate starting up, showed the keyhole, and 
a large iron ring used in lifting the irap^door, which, 
when raised, displayed^ the strong box, or small chest, 
she had mentioned, and which proved indeed so very 
weighty, that it might perhaps have been scarcely 
possible for Nigel, though a very strong man, to have 
raised it without assistance. Having replaced every 
thing as they found it, Nigel with such, assistance as 
his companion was able to afford, assumed his load, 
and made a shift to carry it into, the next apartment, 
where lay the miserable owner, insensible to sounds 
and circumstances, which, if any thing could have 
broken his long last slumber, would ' certainly have 
done so. 

His unfortunate daughter went up to his body, and 
had even the courage to remove the sheet which had been 
decently disposed over it. She put her hand on the 
heart, but there was no throb— held a feather to the 
lips, but there was no motion — then kissed with deep 
reverence the starting veins of the pale forehead, and 
then the emaciated hand. 

" I would you could hear me," she said,—" father! 
I would yoji could hear me swear, that if I now save 
"what you most valued on earth, it is only to assist me 
in obtaining vengeance for your death.'' She replaced 
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the coverings, and, without a tear, a sigh, or an addi- 
tional word of any kind, renewed her efforts, until they 
conveyed the strong^- box betwixt them into Lord Glen- 
varloch's sleeping^ apartment. ^* It must pass," she 
saidi ^^ as part of your baggage. I wilFbe in readiness 
so soon as the waterman calls," 

She retired; and Lord Glenvarloch, who saw the 
hour of their departure approach, tore down a part of 
the old hanging to make a covering, which he corded 
upon the trunk, lest the peculiarity of its shape, and 
the care with which it was banded and counter-banded 
with bars of steel, might afford suspicions respecting 
the treasure which it contained Having taken this 
measure of precaution, he changed the rascally dis- 
guise which he had assumed on entering Whitefriars, 
into a suit becoming his quality, and then, unable to 
sleep", though exhausted with the events of the night, 
he threw himself on his bed to await the summons of 
the waterman. 



CHAPTER XL 

Give us good voyage, gentle stream— we stun not 
Thv sober ear with sounds of revelry; 
Wuke not the slumbering echoes of thy banks ■ 
With voice of flute and horn — we do but seek 
On the broad pavhwa> of thy swellings bosom 
To glide in silent safety. 

The Doubk Bridai, 

Gray, or rather yellow light was beginning to twin- 
kle through the fogs of Whitefriars, when a low tap 
at the door of the unhappy miser announced to Lord 
Glenvarloch the summons of the boatman. He found 
at the door the man whom he had seen the night be- 
fore, with a companion. 

"Come, come, master, let us get afloat," said one 
of them, in a rough imprcsaive whispier, « time and 
tide wait for no loan.'* 
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"They shall npt wait for me," said Lord Glenvar- 
loch; "but I have some things to carry with me." 

" Ay, ^y — no man will take a pair of oars riow, Jacky 
unless hfc means to load the wherry like a six-horse 
"Wagon. When they don't want to shift the whole 
kitt, they take a sculler, and be d ■ d to them.— • 
Come, come, where be your rattletraps?" 

One of the men was soon sufficiently loaded, in his 
owTi estimation at least, with Lord Glenvarloch's mail 
and its accompaniments, with which burden he began 
to trudge towards the Temple, stairs. His comrade, 
who seemed the principal, began to handle the trunk 
which contained the miser's treasure, but pitched it 
down again in an instant, declaring, with a great oath^ 
that it'was as reasonable to expect a man to carry 
Paul's^on his back. The daughter of Trapbois, who 
had by this time joined them, muffled up in a long 
dark hood and mantle, exclaipaed to Lord Glenvarloch 
•— ** Let them leave it if they will-^tet them leave it 
all, let^s but escape from this horrible place." 

We have mentioned, somewhere, that Nigel was a 
very athletic young man, and impelled by a strong 
fe^ling^ of compassion and indignation, he showed his 
bodily strength singularly on this occasion, by seising 
on the ponderous strong-box, and, by means of the 
rope he had cas^/%round it, throwing it on^his shoul- 
ders, and marching, resolutely forward under a weight 
which would have sunk to the earth three young gal- 
lants, at the least, of our degenerate day. The wa- 
terman followed him in amazement, calling out, 
*' Why, master, master, you might as. well gie me 
t'other end on't!" and anon offered his assistance to 
support it in some degree behind, which after the first 
minute or two Nigel was fain to accept. His strength 
was almost exhausted when he reached the wherry, 
which was lying at the Temple stairs according to 
appointment; and when he pitched the trunk into it, 
the weight sank the bow of the boat so low in the wa- 
ter as well nigh to overset it. 

** We shall have as hard a fare of it," said the wa- 
terman to bis companion, "as if we were ferrying 
over an honest baiikrupt with all his secreted goodi 
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Ho, ho! good woman, what arc you stepping infer?— 
our gunwale lies deep enough in the water without lire 
lumber to boot." 

" This person comes with me," said Lord Glenvar* 
loch; ** she is for the present under my protection." 

** Come, come, master," rejoined the fellow, " that 
is out of my commission. You must not double my 
fare on me-— she may go by land — and as for protection, 
her face will protect her from Berwick to the Land's 
End." 

** You will not except at my doubling the loading, 
if I double the fare?" said Nigel, determined on no ac- 
count to relinquiah the protection of this unhappy wo* 
man, for which he had already devised some sort of 
plan, likely now to be baiiled by the characteristic 
rudeness of the Thames waterman. 

** Ay, by G— , but I will except though," said the 
fellow with th€ green plu^h }ack<»t; I will overload ray 
wherry neither forlove nor money-**! love my boat as 
well as my wife, and a thought better." 

" Nay, nay, comrade," said his Mate, ** that is 
speaking no true water language. For double fair we 
are bound to row a witch in hcro^g-shell, if she bid 
us; and so pull away. Jack, and let us hate no more 
prating^." 

They got into the stream-way ac^fdiilgly, and, al- 
though heavily laden, began to mdti^ down the river 
with reasonable speed. 

The lighter vessels which passed, overtook, or cross- 
ed them in their course, failed not to assail them with 
the boisterous raillery, which was then called water- 
wit; for which the extreme plainness of Mistress Mar- 
tha's features, contrasted with the youth, handsome 
figure, and good Idoks of Nigel, gave the principal 
topics; while the circumstance of the boat being some* 
what overloaded, did not escape their notice. They 
were hailed successively, as a grocer's wife upon a 
party of pleasure with her eldest apprentice— as an 
old woman carrying her grandson to school-^and as a 
young strapping Irishman, conveying an ancient maid- 
en to Dr. Rif>^marole's at Redriffe, who buckles beg>- 
gars for a tester and a dram of Geneva. All this 
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abuse was retwted in a similar strain of humour by 
Green jacket and his companion, who maintained the 
'war of wit with the same alacrity with which they 
were assailed. ^ . 

Meanwhile, Lord Glenvarloch asked his desolate 
companion if she had thought on any place where she 
could remain in safety with her property. She con- 
i ssed, in more detail than formerly, that her father's 
character had left her no friends; and that from the 
time he had betaken himself to W hi tefriars, to escape 
certain legal consequences of his eager pursuit of gain, 
she had lived a life of total seclusion, not associating 
with the society which the place afforded, and by her 
residence there, as well as her father's parsimony, ef- 
fectually cut off from all other company. What she 
now wished was, in the first place, to obtain the shel- 
ter of a decent lodging, and the countenance of honest 
people, however low in life, until she should obtain le- 
gal advice as to the mode of obtaining justice on her 
father's murderer. She had no hesitiition to charge the 
guilt upon Colepepper, (commonly called Peppercole,) 
who she knew to be as capable of any act of treacher- 
ous cruelty, as he was cowardly, where actual man- 
flood was required. He had been strongly suspected 
of two robberies before, one of which .was coupled 
with an atrocious murder. He had, she intimated, 
made pretensions to her hand as the easiest and safest 
way of obtaining possession of her father's wealth; 
and on her refusing his addresses, if they could be 
termed so, in the most positive terms, he had thrown 
out such obscure hints of vengeance, as, joined with 
some imperfect assaults upon the house, had kept her 
in frequent alarm, both on her father's account and 
her own. 

Nigel, but that his fueling of respectful delicacy to 
the unfortunate woman forbade him to do so, could 
here have cojnmunicated a circumstance corrobora- 
tive of her suspicions, which had already occurred to 
bis own mind. He recollected the hint that old Hil- 
clebrod threw forth on the preceding night, that some 
communication betwixt himself and Colepepper had 
liastened the catastrophe. As this communicaXvovL 



' 



104 . VUS F0BTUHK8 OF NIOBL. 



Jl] 



3 1 



ilH 

3d 



?! 

a 



related to the plan which Hildebrod had been pleased 
to form, of promoting a marriage betwixt Nigel him- 
self and the rich heiress of Trapbois, the fear of losing 
an opportunity not to be regained, together with the 
mean malignity of a low-bred ruffian, disappointed in 
a favourite scheme, was most likely to instigate the 'sa 
bravo to the deed of violence which had been com- fia 
mitted. The reflection that his own name was in 
some degree implicated with the causes of this horrid 
tragedy, doubled Lord Glenvarloch's anxiety in behalf 
of the victim whom he had rescued, while at the same 
time he formed the tacit resolution, that so soon as |^ 
his own affairs were put upon some footing, he wotild 
contribute all in his power to the investigation of this 
bloody affair. 

After ascertaining from his companion that she 
could form no better plan of herown, he recommend- 
ed taher to take up her lodging for the time, at the 
house of his old landlord, Christie the ship-chandler, 
at Paul's wharf, describing the decency and honesty 
of that worthy couple, and expressing his hopes that 
they would receive her into their own house, or re- 
commend her at least to that of some person for 
whom they would be responsible, until she should 
have time to enter upon other arrangements for he^ 
self. 

The poor woman received advice so grateful to her 
in her desolate condition, with an expression of thanks, 
brief indeed, but deeper than any thing had yet extract- 
ed from the austerity of her natural disposition. 

Lord Glenvarloch then proceeded to inform Mar- 
tha, that certain reasons, connected with his personal 
safety, called him immediately to Greenwich, and 
therefore it would not be in his power to accompany 
her to Christie's house, which he would otherwise 
have done With pleasure; but tearing a leaf from his 
tsiblet, he wrote on it a few lines, addressed to his 
laiidlord, as a mati of honesty and humanity, in which 
he described the bearer as a person who stood in sin- 
gular necessity of temporary. protection and good ad- 
vice, for which her circumstances enabled her to make 
ample acknowledgment. He therefore requested John 
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tins Christie, as his old and g^ood friend, to afford her the 
1 si shelter of his -roof for a short time; or if that might 
loss ,not be consistent with his convenience, at least to di- 
i» 3 rect her to a proper lodgings — and finally, he imposed 
on him the additional, and somewhat more difHculC 
tcu ; commission, to recommend her to the counsel and ser- 
vices of an honest, at least a reputable and skilful attor- 
ney, for the transacting some law business of impor- 
tance. This note he subscribed with liis real name, 
and delivering it to his protegee^ who received it with 
another deeply uttered " I thank you," which spoke 
the sterling feelings of her gratitude better than a 
thousand combined phrases, he commanded the wa- 
termen to pull in for Paul's wharf, which they were 
now approaching. , 

" We have not time," said Green jacket; " we can not 
be stopping every instant.'* 

But upon Nigel insisting upon his commands being 
obeyed, and adding, that it was for the purpose of put- 
•*'J ting the lady ashore, the waterman declared he would 
'rather have her room than her company, and put the 
wherry alongsideof the wharf accordingly. Here two 
of the porters, who ply in such places, were easily in- 
^M duced to undertake the charge of the ponderous strong- 
^g box, and at the same time to guide the owner to the 
well-known mansion of John Christie, with whom all 
who lived in that neighbourhood were^ perfectly ac- 
quainted. 

The boat much lightened of its load, went down the 
Thames at a rate increased in proportion^ But we 
must forbear to pursue her in her voyage for a few 
minutes, since we have previously to mention the issue 
of Lord Glenvarloch's recommendation. 

Mistress Martha Trapbois reached the shop in per- 
fect safety, and was about to enter it when a sicken- 
ing sense of the uncertainty of her situation, and of the 
singularly painful task of telling her story, came over 
her so strongly, that she paused a moment at the very 
threshold of her proposed place of refuge, to think in 
vrhat manner she could best second the recommenda- 
tion of the friend whom Providence had raised up to 
ber. Had she possessed that knowledge of the ^rotld*) 
Vox. II. 10 
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from which her habits of life had completely excluded 
her, she might have known that the large sum of mo- 
ney which she brought along with her, would have 
been a passport to her into the mansions of nobles 
and the palaces of princes. But, however conscious 
of its general power, which assumes so many forms 
and complexions, she was so inexperienced as to be 
most unnecessarily afraid that the means by which 
the wealth had been acquired, might exclude its in- 
heretrix from shelter even in the house of a humble 
tradesman. 

While she thus delayed, a more reasonable cause 
for hesitation arose, in a considerable noise and alter- 
cation within the house, which grew louder and loud- 
er as the disputants issued forth upon the street or 
lane before the door. 

The first who entered upon the scene was a tall, raw- 
boned, hard-favoured man, who stalked out of the shop 
hastily, with a gait like that of a Spaniard in a pas- 
sion, who, disdaining to add speed to his locomotion 
by running, only condescends, in the utmost extre- 
mity at his angry haste, to add length to his stride. 
He faced about so soon as he was out of the house, 
upon his pursuer, a decent-looking, elderly, plain 
tradesman — no less than John Christie himself, the 
owner of the shop and tenement, by whom he seemed 
to be followed, and who was in a state of agitation 
more than is usually expressed by such a person. 

"I'll hear no more on' t," said the personage who 
first appeared on the scene.—-** Sir, I will hear no more 
on it. Besides, being a most false and impudent fig- 
ment as I can certify. — It is Samndalum Maagnatum^ 
sir — Scaanddlum Maagnatum,*' he reiterated with a 
broad accentution of the first vowel, well known in the 
Colleges of Edinburgh and Glasgow, which we can 
only express in print by doubling the said first of let- 
ters and of vowels, and which would have cheered the 
cockles of the reigning monarch had he been within 
hearing — a severer stickler as he was for what he deem- 
ed the genuine pronunciation of the Roman tongue, 
than for any of the royal prerogatives, for which he 
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at times disposed to insist so strenuously in his 
:hes to Parliament. 

I care not an ounce of rotten cheese," said John 
stie in reply, " what you call it — but it is truej 
[ am a free Englishman, and have right to speak 
ruth in my own concerns; and your master is lit- 
stter than a villain, and you no more than a swag- 
ig coxcomb, whose head I will presently break, 
have known it well broken before oi^ lighter occa- 

id so saying, he flourished the paring-shovel, 
h usually made clean the steps of his little shop, 
nrhich he had caught up as the readiest weapon 
:>rking his foeman damage, and advanced there- 
upon him. The cautious Scot, (for such our 
srs must have already pronounced him, from his 
uage and pedantry) drew back as the enraged 
•chandler approached, but in a suHy manner, and 
ing his hand on his sword-hilt, rather in the act 
le who was losing habitual forbearance and cau-' 
of deportment, than as alarmed by the attack of 
ntagonist inferior to himself in youth, strength, 
wreapons. 

Bide back,** he said, " Maister Christie— I say 
back, and consult your safety, man. I have evi* 
striking you in your ain house under mucklepro- 
tion, because I am ignorant how the laws here 
pronounce respecting burglary and hamesucken, 
such matters; and besides, I would not willingly 
ye, man, e'en on the causeway, that is free to us 
1, because I mind your kindness of lang syne, and 
y consider ye as a poor dieccived creature. But 
d — n me, sir, and I am not wont to swear, but if 
touch my Scotch shoulher with that shule of 
s, I will make six inches of my Andrew Ferrara, 
ilish intimate with your guts, neighbour.'* 
nd therewithal, though still retreating from the 
dished shovel, he made one third of the basket 
d-brbad sword which he wore, visible from the 
th. The wrath of John Christie was abated, ei- 
by his natural temperance of disposition, or per- 
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haps in part by the glimmering of cold steel, which 
flashed on him from his adversary's last action. 

** I would do well to cry clubs on Ihee, and have y^ 
thee ducked at the wharf,'* he said, grounding hU 
shovel, however, at the same time, " for a paltry swag- ^ 
gerer, that would draw thy bit of iron there on an ho- 
nest citizen before his own door; but get thee goi!c, 
and i*eckon on a salt eel for thy supper, if thou shouldst 
ever come near my house again. I wish it had been Jc 
at the bottom of Thames when it first gave the use of f^ 
its roof to smooth-faced, oily-tongued, double-minded 
Scotch thieves." 

" It's an ill bird that fouls its own nest," replied 
his adversary, not perhaps the less bold that he saw 
matters were taking the turn of a pacific debate; '' and 
a pity it is that a kindly Scot should ever have married 
in foreign parts, and given life to a purse-proud, pud- 
ding-headed, fat-gutted, lean-brained Southron, e'en 
such as you, Maister Christie. But fare ye wfeel-;- 
fare ye wecl, forever and a day; and if you quarrel wi* 
a Scot again, man, say as mickle.ill o' himselt as jt 
like, but say nane of his patron or of his countryman, 
or it will scarce be your fiat cap that will keep your 
lang lugs from the sharp abridgment of a Highland 
whinger, man." 

"And if you continue your insolence to me before 
my own door, were it but two minutes longer," re- 
torted John Christie, " I will call the constable, atfd 
make your Scotch ankles acquainted with an English 
pair of stocks. " 

So saying, he turned to retire into his shop with 
some show of victory; for his enemy, whatever might 
be his innate valour, manifested no desire to drive 
matters to extremity — conscipus, perhaps, that what- 
ever advantage he might gain in single combat with 
John Christie, would be more than overbalanced by in- 
curring an affair with the constituted authorities of 
Old England, not at that time apt to be particularly 
favourable to their new fellow-subjects, in the various 
succiessive trials which were then constantly taking 
place between the individuals of two proud nations, 
who still retained a stronger sense of their national ani- 
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ity during centuries, than of their late union for a 
years under the government of the same prince, 
rs. Mbrtha Traf^ois had dwelt too long in Alsa^ 
to be either'surprised o^ terrified at the altercation 
had witnessed. Indeed Bhe only wondered that 
debate did not end in some of those acts of vio- 
? by which they were usually terminated in the 
tuary. As they separated from each other, she, 

had no idea that the cause of the quarrel was 
? deeply rooted than in the daily scenes of the same 
re which she had heard of or witnessed, did not 
Late to stop Master Christie in hU return to his 
I, and present to him the letter which Lord Glen- 
>ch had given to her. Had she been better ac- 
nted with life and its business, she would certain- 
Lve waited for a more temperate moment; and she 
reason to repent of her precipitation, when, with- 
saying a single word, or taking the trouble to 
er more of the information contained in the letter 

was expressed in the subscription, the incensed 
-chandler threw it down on the ground, trampled 

high disdain, and without addressing a single 
I to the bearer, excepting indeed something much 
* like a hearty curse than was perfectly consistent 

his own grave appearance, he retired into his 

and shut the hatch door. 

was with the most inexpressible anguish that the 
late, friendless, and unhappy female, thus beheld 
sole hope of succour, countenance, and protec« 

vanish at once, without being able to conceive a 
>n; for, to do her justice, the idea that her friend, 
m she knew by the name of Nigel Grahame, had 
>sed on "her, a solution which might readily have 
rred to many in her situation, never once entered 
nind. Although it was not her temper easily to 

her mind to enti%aty, she could not help exclaim- 
after the ireful and retreating ship-chandler,-** 
lod master, heat: me but a moment 1 for mercy's 
, for honesty's sake!'* 

Vtercy and honesty from him, mistress I" said the 
, who, though he essayed not to interrupt the re- 

of bis antagonist, stiH kept stout poAseaaion oC 
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the field of actioD,— " ye might as weel expect brandy 
from beanstalks, or milk from a crag of blue whun- ^: 
stane. The man is mad, horn mad, to boot/' 

^^ I must have mistaken- the person to whom the let 
ter was addressed, then^'' and, as she spoke, Mistress lat 
Martha Trapbois was in the act of stooping to lift the 
paper which had been so uncourteously received. Her 
companion, with natural civility anticipated her pur- 
pose$ but, what was not quite so much in etiquette, 
he took a sly glance at it as he was about to hand it to ^1^ 
her, and his eye having caught the subscription, be 
said, with surprise, " Glenvarloch^^Nigel Olifaunt, of 
Gleuvarlochl Do you know the Lord Glenvarlocb, 
mistress?" 

" I know not of whom you speak,'* said Mrs..Mar- 
tha, peevishly. <^ I had that paper from one Master 
Nigel Gram." 

" Nigel Grahamel — umph.— O, ay, very true— I had 
•forgot," said the Scotsman. " A tall, well-set young 
man, about my height; bright blue eyes like a hawk's; 
a pleasant speech, something leaniiig to the kindly 
north country accentuation, but not niuch, in respect 
of his having been resident abroad?" 

" All this is true — and what of it all?" said the 
daughter of the miser. . 

" Hair of my complexion?" 

" Yours is red," replied she. 

" I pray you, peace," said the Scotsman. " I was 
going to say — of my complexion, but with a deeper 
shade of the chestnut. Weel, mistress, if I have 
guessed the man aright, he is one with whom I am, 
and have been intimate, and familiar, — nay, I may 
truly say I have done him much service in my time, 
and may live to do him more. I had indeed a sincere 
good will for him, and I doubt he has been much at a 
loss since we parted; but the fault is not mine. Where- 
fore, as this letter will not avail you with him to whom 
it is directed, you may believe that Heaven hath sent 
it to me, who have a special regard for the writeV— 
have, besides, as much mercy and honesty within me 
as man can weel make his bread with, and am willing 
to aid any distressed creature^ that is my friend's' 
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friend, with my counsel, and otherwise, «o that I am 
not put to much charges, being in a strange country, 
like a pooy.lamb that has wandered from its own na- 
tive birsel, and leaves ar tait of its woo* in every d — d 
Southron bramble that comes across it." While he 
spoke thus, he read the contents of the letter, without 
waiting for permission, and then continued,-—" And 
so this is all that you are wanting, my dove? nothing 
more than safe and honourable lodging, and sustenance, 
upon your own charges?" 

" Nothing more," said she. " If you are a man 
and a Christain, you will help me to what I need so 
much." 

" A man I am," replied the formal Caledonian, 
"e'en sic as ye see me; and a Christian I may call 
myself, though unworthy, and though I have heard 
. little pure doctrine since I came hither — a* polluted 
with men's devices — a-hem! Weel, and if ye be an 
honest woman," (here he peeped under her muffler,) 
"as an honest woman ye seemlikely to be — though, 
let me tell you, they are a kind of cattle not so rife in 
the streets of this city as I would desire them — I was 
almost strang^led with my own band by twa rampal' 
Hans, wha wanted yestreen, nae farther gane, to harle 
me into a change-house — however, if ye be a decent 
honest woman," (here he took another peep at features 
certainly bearing no beauty which could infer suspi- 
cion,) ** as decent and honest ye seeni to be, why, I 
will advise you to a -decent house, where you will get 
douce, quiet entertainment, on reasonable terms, and 
the occasional benefit of my own counsel and direc- 
tion—that is, from time to tiine, as my other avoca- 
tions may permit. " 

" May I venture to accept of such an offer from a 
stranger?" said Martha, with natural hesitation. 

*' Troth, I see nothing to hinder you, mistress," re- . 
plied the bonny Scot, " ye can but see the place, and 
do after as ye think best. Besides, we are nae such 
strangers, neither; for I know your friend, and you, it's 
like, know mine, whilk knowledge, on either hand, is 
a medium of communication between us, even as the 
middle of the string connecteth its twa ends, or ex- 
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tremities. But I will enlarge on this farther as we 
pass along, gin ye list to bid your twa lazy loons of 
porters there lift up your little kist between thera, 
whilk ae true Scotsman might carry under his arm. 
Let me tell you, mistress, ye will soon make a toom 
pock-end of it in Lon'on, if you hire twa knaves to do 
the work of ane.*' 

So saying, he led the way^ followed by Mistress 
Martha Trapbois, whose singular destiny, though it 
had heaped her with wealth, had left her, for the mo- 
ment, no wiser counsellor, or more distinguished pro- 
tector, than honest Richie Moniplles, a discarded 
serving-man. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

This way lies safety and a sure retreat; 

Yonder lie danger, shame, and punishment. 

Most welcome, dungerthen — Nay, let me say, 

Though spoke with swelling heart — welcome e'en shamei 

An«l welcome punishment — for, call me guilty, 

] do but pay the tax that's due to justice; 

And call me guiltfesis, then that punishment 

Is shame to those alone who do inflict it. 

7%e Tnhund. 

We left Lord Glcnvarloch, to whose fortunes our 
story chiefly attaches itself, gliding swiftly down the 
Thames. He was not, as the reader may have ob- 
served, very popular in his disposition, or apt to enter 
into conversation with those into whose company he 
was casually thrown. This was indeed an error in his 
conduct, arising less from pride, though of that feeling 
w^ do not pretend to exculpate him, than from a sort 
of bashful reluctance to mix in th^ conversation of 
those with whom he was not familiar. It is a fault 
only to be cured by experience and knowledge of the 
world, which soon teaches every sensible and acute 
person the Important lesson, that amusement, suid^ 
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"what is more importanti that information and increase 
of knowledge, is to be derived from the conversation 
of every individual whatsoever, with whom he is 
thrown into a natural train of communication. For 
•urselves, we can assure the reader — and perhaps if 
we have ever been able to afford him amusement, it is 
. owing in a great degree to this cause — that we never 
found ourselves in company with the stupidest of all 
possible companions in a post-chaise, or with the most 
arrant cumber-corner that ever occupied a place in 
the mail-coach, without finding, that in the course of 
our conversation with him, we had some ideas sug- 
gested to us, either grave or gay, or some information 
communicated in the course of our journey, which we 
should have regretted not to have learned, and which 
"We should be sorry to have immediately forgotten. 
3ut Nigel was somewhat immured within the Bastile 
of his rank, as some philosopher, (Tom Paine, we 
think,) has happily enough expressed that sort of shy- 
Tiess which men of dignified situations are apt to be 
lieset with, rather from not exactly knowing how far, 
or with whom, they ought to be familiar, than from 
any real touch of aristocratic pride; besides, the im- 
-^nediate pressure of his own affairs was such as ex- 
clusively to engross his attention. 

He sate, therefore, wrapt in his cloak, in the stem 
'of the boat, with his mind entirely bei^t upon the pro- 
bable issue of the interview with his sovereign, which 
it was his purpose to seek; for which abstraction of 
mind he may be fully justified, although perhaps, by 
questioning the watermen who were transporting him 
down the river, he might have discovered matters of 
high concernment to him. 

At any rate, Nigfel remained silent till the wherry 
approached the town of Greenwich, when he com- 
manded the men to put in for the nearest landing- 
place, as it was his purpose to go ashore there, and 
dismiss them from further attendance. 

" That is not possible," said the fellow with the 
green jacket, who, as we have already said, seemed to 
take on himself the charge of pilotage. " We must 
go, he continued, <^ to Gravesend, where a Scotch vesn 
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sel, which dropt down the rirer last tide for the verjr 
purpose, lies with her anchor apeak, waiting to carry 
you to your own dear northern country. Your ham-* 
mock is slung, and all is ready for you, and you talk 
of going ashore at Greenwich, as readily as if such a 
thing were possible.'* 

^ 1 see no impossibility," said Nigel, ^ in your land- 
infi: me where \ desire to be landed; but. very little pos- 
sibility of your carrying me any where I am not desir- 
ous of going.'* 

** Why, whether do you manage the wherry, or wc» 
master?" asked Greenjackef, in a tone betwixt jest and 
earnest; ** I take it she will go the way we row her.*' 

*' Ay," retorted Nigel, ** hut I take it you will ro''^ 
her on the course I direct you, otherwise your chanc^ 
of payment is but a poor ono." 

^ Suppose we are content to risk that," said tbe uf-' 
daunted waterman, " I wish to know how you, vf\%^ 
talk so big — I mean no offence, master, but you d!o taB^ 
big,— -would help yourself in such a case?" 

" Simply thus," answered Lord Glenvarloch-^" Yo"^ 
saw me an hour since, bring down to the boat a trun '^ 
that neither of you could lift. If we are to conte^ '^ 
the destination of our voyage, the same strength whic 
tossed that chest into the wherry, will suffice to fiin_ 
you out of it; wherefore, before we begin the scuffle^ 
I pray you to remember, that, whither I would go, ther^ 
I will oblige you to carry me." 

" Gramercy for your Tiindncss," said Green jacket; 
" and now mark me in return. My comrade and I 
are two men — and you were you as stout as George-a- 
Green, can pass but for one; and two, you will allow, 
are more than a match for one. You mistake in- your 
reckoning, my friend." 

** It is you who mistake," answered ^igel, who be- 
gan to grow warm; <' it is I who am three to two, sirrah 
—I carry two men's lives at my girdle." 

So saying, he opened his cloak and showed the two 
pistols which he had disposed at his girdle. Green- 
jacket was unmoved at the display. 

"I have got," said he, " a pair of barkers that will 
match yours," and he showed that he also was arm- 
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th pistols; ^^80 you may begin as soon as you 

hen,'* said Lord Glenvarloch, drawing forth and 
ng a pistol, '^ the sooner the better. Take notice, 
I you as a ruffian, who have declared you will put 
on my person; and that I will shoot you through 
*ad if you do not instantly put me ashore at Green- 

e other waterman, alarmed at his gesture, lay 
his oar; but Greenjacket replied coolly—" Look 
naster, I should not care a tester to venture a life 
you on this matter; but the truth is, I am employ- 
do you good, and not to do you harm." 
y whom are you employed?" said the Lord Glen- 
:h; " or who dare concern themselves in me, or 
lairs, without my authority?" 
kS to that," answered the watennan, in the same 
>f indifference^ " I shall not show my commission, 
nyself, I care not, as T said, whether you land at 
ttwich to get yourself hanged, or go down to get 
•d the Royal Thistle, to make your escape to your 
country; you will be equally out of my reach either 
But it is fair to put the choice before you." 
ly choice is made," said Nigel. "I have told 
:hrice already it is my pleasure to be landed at 
iwich." 

^rite it on a piece of paper," said the waterman, 
t such is your positive will; Imust have something 
low to my employers— 4h at the transgression of 
orders lies with youself, not with me." 
'. chuse to hold this trinket in my hand for the 
^nt, said Nigel, showing his pistol," and will write 
:he acquittance when I go ashore." 
would not go ashore with you for a hundred pie- 
' said the waterman. "Ill luck has ever attended 
except in small gaming; do me fair justice, and 
me the testimony I desire. If you are afraid of 
play while you write it, you may hold my pistols, 
u will." He offered the weapons to Nigel accord- 
r, who, while they were under his control, and all 
Lbiiity of his being taken at advantage was 
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excluded, no longer hesitated to give the waterman ai 
acknowledgment, in the following terms: ^ 

^' Jack in the Green, with his mate, belonging totbe 
wherry called the Jolly Raven, have done their duty 
faithfully by me, landing me at Greenwich by my ex- 
press command; and being themselves willing and de* 
sirous to carry me on board the Royal Thistle, pre- 
sently lying at Gravesend." Having finished this 
acknowledgement, which he signed with the letters 
N. O. G. as indicating his name and title, he again 
requested to know of the waterman, to whom he deliv- 
ered it, the name of his employers. 

*• Sir," replied Jack in the green, " I have respect- 
ed your secret, do not you seek to pry into mine. It 
would do you no good to know for whom I am taking 
this present trouble; and, to be brief, you shall not 
know it — and if ypu will fight in the quarrel, as you 
said even now, the sooner we begin the better. Only 
this you may be cock-sure of, that we designed you t\o 
harm, and that if you fall i/ito any, it will be of yo**^ 
own wilfuJ seeking.^* As he spoke, they approacb^^ 
the landing-place, where Nigel instantly jump^^ 
ashore. The waterman placed his small mail-truf*^ 
on the stairs, observing that there were plenty of spa J** 
hands about, to carry it where he would. 

" We part friends, I hope, my lads," said the young 
nobleman, offering at the same time a piece of monef 
more than double the usual fare, to the boatmen. 

'< We part as we met," answered Greenjacket;** and, 
for your money, I am paid sufficiently with this bit of 
paper. Only, if you owe me any love for the cast I 
have given you, I pray you no^ to dive so deep into the 
pockets of the next apprentice that you find fool enough 
to play the cavalier.— And you, you greedy swine," 
said he to his companion, who still had a longing eye 
fixed on the money which Nigel continued to offer, 
" push off, or if I take a stretcher in hand, I'll break 
the knave's pate of thee." The fellow pushed off, as 
he was commanded, but still could not help muttering, 
" This was entirely out of watermen's rules." 

Glenvarlochi though without the devotion of the 
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** injured Thales" of the moralist, to the memory of 
that great princess, had now attained 

« The hallow'd soil which gave Eliza birth," 

whose halls were now less respectably occupied by her 
successor. It was not as has been well shown by a late 
author, that James was void either of parts or of good 
intentions; and his predecessor was at least as arbitrary 
in effect as he was in theory. But, while Elizabeth 
possessed a sternness of masculine sense and determi- 
nation, which rendered even her weaknesses, some of 
tvbich were in themselves sufficiently ridiculous, in a 
certain degree Respectable, James, on the other hand, 
"Was so utterly devoid of" firm resolve,*' so well called 
by the Scottish bard, 

" The stalk of carle-hemp in man," 

that even his virtues and his good meaning became 
laughable, from the whimsical uncertainty of his con- 
duct; so that the wisest things he ever said, and the 
best actions he ever did, were often touched with a 
strain of the ludicrous and fidgetty character of the 
man. Accordingly, though at different periods of his 
reign he contrived to acquire with^his people a certain 
degree of temporary popularity, it never long outlived 
the occasion which produced it; so true it is, that the 
mass of mankind will respect a monarch stained with 
actual guilt, more than one whose foibles render him 
only ridiculous. 

To return from this digression. Lord Glenvarloch 
soon received, as Greenjacket had assured him, the of- 
fer of an idle bargeman to transport his baggage where 
he listed; but that where was a<|uestion of momentary 
doubt. At length, recollecting the necessity that his 
hair and beard should be properly arranged before he 
attempted to enter the royal presence, and desirous, 
at the same time, of obtaining some information of the 
motions of the Sovereign and of the court, he desired 
to be guided to tJie next barber's-shop, which we have 
already mentioned as the place where news of every 

Vol, U. ] J 
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kind circled and centred. He was speedily shown the 
way to such an emporium of intelligence, and soon 
found he was like to hear all he desired to know, and 
much more, while his head was subjected to the art of 
a nimble tonsor, the glibness of whose tongue kept 
pace with the nimbleness of his fingers, while he ran 
on, without stint or stop, in the following excursive 
manner:— < 

** The court here, master? — ^yes, master— much to 
the advantage of trade*-good custom stirring. His 
Majesty Iotcs Greenwich— hunts every morning in 
the Park— all decent persons admitted that have the 
entries of the Palace-— no rabble*— frightened the King's 
horse with their hallooing, the uncombed slaves.— 
Yes, sir, the beard more peaked? Yes, master, so it 
is worn. I know the last cut— dress several of the 
courtiers— one valet-of-the-chamber, two pages of the 
body, the clerk of the kitchen, three running footmen, 
two dog-boys, and an honourable Scotch Knight, Sir 
Munko Malgrowler.** 

<' Malagrowther, I suppose? said Nigel, thrusting in 
his conjectural emendation with infinite difficulty, be- 
twixt two clauses of the barber's text. 

" Yes, sii>— Malcrowder, sir, as you ssiy, sir — hard 
names the Scotch have, sir, for an English mouth. Sir 
Munko is a handsome person, sir — perhaps you know 
him — bating the loss of his fingers, and the lameness 
of his leg, and the length of his chin. Sir, it takes mc 
one minute, twelve seconds, more time to trim that 
<hin of his, than any chin that I know in the town of 
Greenwich, sir. But he is a very comely gentleman, 
for all that; and a pleasant*— a very pleasant gentleman, 
sir— ^nd a good-humoured, saving that he is so deaf 
lie can never hear good of any one, and so wise that he 
•can never believe itf but he is a very good natured gen- 
tleman for all that, except when one speaks too low, 
or when a hair turns awry.— Did I graze you, sir? We 
nhall put it to right in a moment, withonedropof styp- 
tic— my styptic, or rather ray wife's, sir— She makes 
the wat«r herself. One drop of th^ styptic sir, and a 
1>it of blaok taffeta patch, just big enough to be the 
fttddU to a flea^ 8k^--»Yes» »r, rather improves than 
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otherwise. The Prince had a patch the other day, and 
so had the Duke; and, if you will believe me, there 
are seventeen yards three quarters of black taffeta al- 

^. ready cut into patches for the courtiers.** 

'3 ** But Sir Mungo Malagrowther?" again interjected 

™ Nigel, with difficulty. 

" Ay, ay, sir — Sir Munko, as you say; a pleasant^ 
good-humoured gentleman as ever— To be spoken with, 
did you say? O ay, easily to be spoken withal, that is, 
as easily as his infirmity will permit. He will present- 
ly, unless some one hath asked him forth to breakfast, 
be taking his bone of broiled beef at my neighbour 

^^ Ned Kilderkin's yonder, removed from over the way« 
Ned keeps an eating-house, sir, famous for pork-gris- 
kins; but Sir Munko can not abide pork, no more than 
the King's most Sacred Majesty, nor my Lord Duke 
of Lennox, nor Lord Dalgamo — nay, I am sure, sir, if 
I touched you this time, it was your fault, not mine.— 

^1 But a single drop of the styptic; another little patch 
that would make a doublet for a ilea, just under the 
left mustache; it will become you when ycu smile, sir, 
as well as a dimple; and if you would salute your fair 
mistress — but I beg pardon, you are a grave gentle- 
man, very grave to be so young.— Hope I have given 
no offence; it is my duty to entertain customers— my 
duty, sir, and my pleasure— Sir Munko Malcrowther?— 
yes, sir, I dare say he is at this moment in Ned's eat- 
ing-house, for few folks ask him out, now Lord Hunt- 
inglen is gone to London. You will get touched 
again — yes, sir, there shall you find him with his can 
of single ale, stirred with a sprig of rosemary, for he 
never drinks strong potations, sir, unless to oblige 
Lord Huntinglen — lake heed, sir — or any other per- 
son who asks him forth to breakfast — but single beer 
he always drinks at Ned's, with his broiled bone of 
beef or mutton— or it may be, lamb at the season- 
but not pork, though Ned is famous for his griskins. 
But the Scotch never eat pork— strange that!— some 
folks think they are a sort of Jews. There is a re- 
semblance, sir— Do you not think so? — Then they call 
our most gracious sovereign the second Solomon, and 
Solomon, you know, was King of the Jews; so the 
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thing bears a face, you see. I believe, sir, you will 
find yourself trimmed now to your content. I will be 
judged by the fair mistress of your affections. Crave 
pardon — no offence, I trust. Pray, consult the glass- 
one touch of the crisping tongs, to reduce this strag- 
gler,— Thank your munificence, sir — hope your cus- 
tom while you stay in Greenwich. — Would you have 
a tune on that ghittern, to put your temper in con- 
cord for the day? — Twang, twang — twang, twang, 
dillo. Something out of tune, sir — too many hands 
to touch it — we can not keep these things like artists. 
Let me help you with your cloak, sir — yes, sir— You 
would not play yourself, sir, would you? — Way to Sir 
Mpnko's eating-house? — yes, sir; but it is Ned's eat- 
ing-house, not Sir Munko's. — The knight, to be sure, 
eats there, and that makes it his eating-house in some 
sense, sir— ha, ha! Yonder it is; removed from over 
the way, new white-washed posts, and red lattice- 
fat man in his doublet at the door — Ned himself, sir 
— worth a thousand pounds, they say — better singeing 
pigs' faces than trimming courtiers — but ours is the 
less mechanical vocation. Farewell, sir; hope your 
custom." 

So saying, he at length permitted Nigel to depart, 
whose ears, so long tormented with his continued bab- 
ble, tingled when it had ceased, as if a bell had been 
rung close to them for the same space of time. 

Upon his arrival at the eating house, where he pro- 
posed to meet with Sir Mungo Malagrowther, from 
whom, in despair of better advice, he trusted to re- 
ceive some information as to the best mode of intro- 
ducing himself into the royal presence, Lord Glenvar- 
loch found, in the host with whom he communed, the 
consequential taciturnity of an Englishman well to 
pass in the world. Ned Kilderkin spoke as a banker 
writes, only touching the needful. Being asked if Sir 
Mungo Malagrowther was there? he replied, No. — 
Being interrogated, whether he was expected? he said, 
Yes. And being again required to say when he was 
expected, he answered, Presently.- As Lord Glenvar- 
loch next inquired, whether he himself could have any 
breakfast? the landlord wasted not even a syllable in 
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reply, liut, ushering him into a neat room where thero 
Were several tables, he placed one of them before an 
arm-chair, and beckoning Lord Glenvarloch to take 
possession, 'he set before him, in a very few minutes, 
a substantial repast of roast-beef, together with a 
foaming tankard, to which refreshment the keen air 
of the river disposed him, notwithstanding his mental 
embarrassments, to do much honour. 

While Nig^l was thus engaged in discussing hia 
commons, but raising h}s head at the same time when- 
ever he heard the door of the apartment open, eager- 
ly desiring -the arrival of Sir Mungo Malagrowther, 
(an event which had seldom been expected with so 
Ttmch anxious interest,) a personage, as it seemed, of 
at least equal importance with the knight, entered in- 
to the apartment, and began to hold earnest colloquy 
with the publican, who thought proper to carry on the 
conference on his side unbonneted. This important 
gentleman's occupation might be guessed from his 
dress. A milk-white jerkin, and hose of white kersey; 
a white apron twisted around his body in the manner 
of a sash, in which, instead of a- warlike dagger, was 
stuck a long-bladed knife, hiked with buck's-horn; a 
white nightcap on his head, under which his hair was 
neatly tucked, sufficiently displayed him as one of those 
priests of Comus whom the vulgar call cooks; and the 
air with which he rated the publican for having ne- 
glected to send some provisions to the Palace, showed 
that he ministered to royalty itself. 

«* This will never answer," he sdid, " Master Kil- 
derkin—the King twice asked for sweetbreads, and 
fricassied coxcombs, which are a favourite dish of his 
most Sacred Majesty, and they were not to be had, 
because Master Kilderkin had not supplied them to 
the clerk of the kitchen, as by bargain bound." 

Here Kilderkin made some apology, brief, accord- 
ing to his own nature, and muttered in a lowly tone, 
after the fashion of all who find themselves in a scrape. 
His superior replied, in a lofty strain of voice, *• Do 
not tell me of the carrier and his wain, and of the hen- 
coops coming from Norfolk with the poultry; a loyal 
man would have sent an express-^he would haxe ^<^xvtk 

n* 
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Upon his stumps, like Widdrington. What if the 
King had lost his appetite, Master Kilderkin? What if 
his most Sacred Majesty had lost his dinner? O Mas* 
ter Kilderkin, if you had but the just sense of the dig- 
nity of our profession, which is told of by the witty 
African slave, for so the King's most excellent Majesty 
designates him, Publius Terentius, Tanquam in 9peculo 
— <« patinaa inspicere jubeo," 

" You are learned, Master Linklater," replied the 
English publican, compelling, as it were with difBcuI- 
ty, his mouth to utter three or four words consecu- 
tively. 

" A poor smatterer, said Mr. Linklater; *' but it 
would be a shame to us, who are his most excellent 
Majesty's countrymen, not in some sort to have cher- 
ished those arts wherewith he is so deeply embued^ 
Eegis ad exemplar^ Master Kilderkin, totua componitur 
orbU — which is as much as to say, as the king quotes 
the cook learns. In brief, Master Kilderkin, having 
had the luck tb be bred where humanities may be had 
at the matter of an English five groats by the quarter, 
I, like others, have acquired — ahem — hem! — '* Here 
the speaker's eye having fallen upon Lord Glenvarloch, 
he suddenly stopped in his learned harangue, with 
such symptoms of embarrassment as induced Ned 
Kilderkin to stretch his taciturnity so far as not only 
to ask him what he ailed, but whether he would take 
any thing. 

** Ail nothing," replied the learned rival of the phi- 
losophical Syrus — ^" Nothing, and yet I do feel a little 
giddy. . I could taste a glass of your dame's ckqrM mi' 
rabilia," 

"I will fetch it," said Ned, giving a nod; and his 
back was no sooner turned, than the cook walked near 
the table where Lord Glenvarloch was seated, and re- 
garding him with a look of significance, where more 
was meant than met the ear, said, *« You -are a stran- 
ger in Greenwich, sir. I advise you to take the op* 
portunity to step into the Park— the western wicket 
was ajar when I came hitherj I think it will be locked 
presently, so you had better make the best of your 
vay— that is, if you have any curiosity. The venison 
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are coming into season just now, sir, and there is a 
pleasure in looking at a hart of grease. I always 
think when they, are bounding so blithely past, what 
a pleasure it would be to broach their plump haunch- 
es on a spit, and to embattle their breasts in a noble 
fortification of puff-paste, with plenty of black pepper.'* 

He said no more, as Kilderkin re-entered with the 
cordial, but edged off fromNigel without waiting any 
reply, only repeating the same look of intelligence with 
which he had accosted him. Nothing makes men's 
wits so alert as personal danger. Nigel took the first 
opportunity which his host's attention to the yeoman 
of the royal kitchen permitted, to discharge his reck- 
oning, and readily obtained a direction to the wicket 
in question. He found it upon the latch, as he had 
been taught to expect, and perceived that it admitted 
him to a narrow footpath, which traversed a close and 
tangled thicket, designed for the cover of the does and 
the young fawns. Here he conjectured it would be 
proper to wait; nor had he been stationary above five 
minutes, when the cook, scalded as much with heat of 
motion as ever he had been at his huge fire-place, ar- 
rived almost breathless, and with his pass-key hastily 
locked the wicket behind him. Ere Lord .Glenvar- 
loch had time to speculate upon this action, the man 
approached him with anxiety, and said, '^ Good Lord 
—my Lord Glenvarloch — why will you endanger your 
^elfihus?" 

" You know me then, my friend?" said Nigel. 

** Not so much of that, my lord — but I know your 
honour's noble house well. My name is Laurie Link- 
later, my lord." 

. " Linklateri" repeated Nigel, " I should recol- 
lect *" 

" Under your lordship*s favour," he continued, " I 
was 'prentice, my lord, to old Mungo Moniplies, the 
fiesher at the wanton West-Port at Edinburgh, which 
I wish 1 saw again before I died. And your honour's 
noble father having taken Richie Moniplies into his 
house to wait on your lordship, there was a sort of con- 
nexion, your lordship sees." 

^ Ahl" said Lord Glenvarloch, " I have forgot your 
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of the Rector of the High School, who iroprinted on my 
mind that cooking scene in the Heautontiniorumenos." 

** Leaving that aside, my friend,*' said Lord Glen- 
varloch, " can you inform me which way I will most 
readily get to the sight and speech of the King?" 

«* To the sight of him readily enough,'* said Linkla- 
ter; " he is galloping about these alleys to see them 
strike the hart, to get him an appetite for a nooning;, 
and that reminds me I should be in.the kitchen. To 
the speech of the King y<Ju will not come so easily, 
unless you could either meet him alone, which rarely 
chances, or wait for him among the crowd that go to 
see him alight. And now, farewell, my lord, and God 
speed; if I could do more for you, I would offer it." 

** You have done enough, perhaps, to endanger your- 
self," said Lord Glenvarloch. " I pray you to be gone 
and leave me to my fate." 

The honest cook lingered, but a nearer burst of the 
horns apprised him that there was no time to lose, and 
acquainting Nigel that he would leave the postern 
door on the latch to secure his retreat in that direc- 
tion, he bade God bless him, and farewell. 

In the kindness of this humble countryman, flowing 
partly from national partiality, partly from a sense of 
long-remembered benefits, which had been scarce 
thought on by those who had bestowed them, Lord 
Glenvarloch thought he saw the last toucli of sympa- 
thy which he was to receive in this cold and courtly 
region, and felt that he must now be sufficient to hinf^ 
«elf, or be utterly lost. 

He traversed more that one alley, guided by tlie 
sounds of the chase, and met several of the inferior at- 
tendants upon the King's sport, who regarded him 
only as one of the spectators, who were sometimes 
permitted to enter the Park by the concurrence of the 
officers about the court. Still there was no appearance 
of James, or any of his principal courtiers, and Nigel 
began to think- whether, at the risk of incurring dis- 
grace similar to that which had attended the rash ex-* 
ploit of Richie Moniplies, he should not repair to the 
Palace gate, in order to address the King on his re- 
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turn, when Fortune presented to bim the opportunitjr 
of doing so in her own Mtay. 

He was in one of those long walks by which the 
Park was traversed, whenlie heard first a distant rust* 
ling, then the rapid approaGh of hoofs shaking the firm 
earth on which he stood;, then a distant halloo, warned 
by which, he stood up against the side of the avenue, 
leaving free room for the passage of the Qhase. The 
stag, reeling, covered with foam, and blackened with 
sweat, hb nostrils expanded as he gasped for breath, 
made a shift to come upas far as where Nigel stood, and 
without turning to bay, was there pulled down by two tall 
grayhounds of the breed still used by the hardy deer- 
stalkers of the Scottish Highlands, but which has been 
long unknown in England. One dog struck at the 
buck's throat, another dashed his sharp nose and 
fangs, I might almost say, into the animal's bowels. 
It would have been natural for Lord Glenvarloch him- 
self, persecuted as if by hunters, to have thought 
upon the occasion like the melancholy Jaques, but 
habit is a strange matter, and I fear that his feelings 
on the occasion were rather those of the practised 
huntsman than of the moralist. He had no time, how- 
ever, to indulge them, for mark what followed. 

A single horseman followed the chase, upon a steed 
so thoroughly subjected to the reign, that he obeyed 
the touch of the bridle as if it had been a mechanical 
impulse operating on the nicest piece of machinery; 
so that, seated deep in his demipique saddle, and so 
trussed up there as to make falling almost impossible, 
the rider, without cither fear or hesitation, might in- 
crease or diminish the speed at wfiicli he rode, which*, 
even on the most animating occasions of the chase, 
seldom exceeding three-fourths of a gallop, the horse 
keeping his haunches under him, and never stretching 
forward beyond the managed pace of the academy* 
The security with which he chose to prosecute, even 
this favourite, and, in the ordinary case, somewhat 
dang^ous amusement, as well as the rest of his equi- 
page, marked king James. No attendant was within 
8igh4 iadeed, it was often a nice strain of flattery to 
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permit the Sovereign to suppose he had outridden and 
distanced all the rest of the.chase. 

" Weel dune, Bash — well dune, Battie," he exclaim- 
ed, as he came up. " By the honour of a king, ye are- 
a credit to the Braes of Balwhither. Haud my horse, 
man/' he called out to Nigel, without stopping to see |r] 
to whom he addressed himself — ^" Haud my naig, and 
help me doun out o' the saddle — de'il ding your saul,1|^ 
sirrah, canna ye mak haste before these lazy smaiks* 
come up — haud the rein easy — dinna let him swerve- 
now, haud the stirrup'^-that will do, man, and now we 
are on terra firm a." So saying, without casting an 
eye on his assistant, gentle King Jamie, unsheathing 
the short sharp hanger, (couteau de chasse^) which was 
the only thing approaching to a sword which he could 
willingly endure the sight of, drew it with great satis- 
faction across the throat of the buck, and put an end 
at once to its struggles and its agonies. 

Lord Glenvarloch, who knew well the sylvan duty , 
which the occasion demanded, hung the bridle of the 
King's palfrey on the branch of a tree, and kneeling 
duteously down, turned the slaughtered deer upon its 
back, and kept the quarreS in that position, while the 
King, too intent upon his sport to observe any thing 
else, drew his couteaw down the breast of the animal, 
secundum artem; and having made a cross cut, so as to 
ascertain the depth of the fat upon the chest, exclaim- 
ed, in a sort of rapture, "Three inches of white fat on 
the brisket — prime — prime, as I am a crowned sinner 
— and de'il ane o' the lazy loons in but mysell. Se- 
ven — aught — aught tines. By G — d, a hart of aught 
tines, and the first'of the season. Bash and Battie, 
blessings on the heart's root of ye. Buss me, ray 
bairns, buss me*" The dogs accordingly fawned 
upon him, licked him with bloody jaws, and. soon put 
him in such a state that it might have seemed treason 
had been doing its full work upon his anointed body. 
" Bide doun, with a mischief to ye — bide doun, with a 
wanion," cried the King, almost overturned by the 
obstreperous caresses of the large staghounds. " But 
ye are just like ither folks, gie ye an inch and ye take 
an ell. And wha may ye be, friend?" he said, now 
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finding leisure to take a nrtirer view of Nigel, and ob- 
serving, what in his first emotion of sylvan delight had 
escaped him,— " Ye are nane of our train, man. In 
the name of God, what the, devil are ye?" 

** An unfortunate man, sire," replied Nigel. 

"I dare say that," answered the King, snappishly, 
"or I wad have seen naething of you. My lieges keep 
a* their happiness to themselves, but let bowls row 
wrang wi' them, and I am sure to hear of it." 

"And to whom else can we carry our complaints 
but to your Majesty, who is Heaven's vicegerent over 
us?** answered Nigel. 

"Right, man, right-^very wee! spokeir," said the 
King; "but you should leave Heaven's vicegerent 
some quiet on earth, too.'* 

" If your Majesty will look on me," (for hitherto the 
King hjad been so busy,first with the dogs, and then with 
the niystic operation o^ breaking^ in vulgar phrase, cut- 
ting up the deer, that he had scarce given his assist- 
ant above a transient glance,) " you will see whom ne- 
cessity makes bold to avail himself of an opportunity 
which may never again occur." 

King James looked, his blood left his cheek, though 
it continued stained with that of the animal which lay 
at his feet, he dropped the knife from his hand, cast 
behind him a faltering eye, as if he either medi- 
tated flight or looked out for assistance, and then ex- 
claimed,—" Glenvarlochides! as sure as I was chris- 
tened James Stuart. Here is a bonny spot of work, 
and me alone, and on foot too," he added, bustling to 
l^t upon his horse. 

** Forgive me that I interrupt you, my liege," said 
Nigel placing himself between the King and the steed; 
*' hear me but a moment." 

" I'll hear ye best on horseback," said the King. 
^^ I canna hear a word on foot, man, not a word; and it 
is not seemly to stand cheek-for-chowl confronting ua 
that gate. Bide oin of our gate, sir, we charge you on 
your allegiance.— The de'il's in them a', what can they 
be doing?" 

" By the crown which you wear, my liege," said Ni- 
gel, ^^ and for which my ancestors have worthily 
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foug;ht, I conjure you to be composed and to hear meleis 
but a moment." Ifr 

That which he asked was entirely out of the Mon-lth 
arch's power to grant. The timidity which he shov-|$c 
ed was not the plain downright cowardice which, likeics 
a natural impulse, compels a man to flight, and whichllii 
can excite little but pity or contempt, but a Tnuch.more|p< 
ludicrous as well as more mingled sensation. The lb; 
poor King was frightened at once and angry, desirous lie 
of securing his safety, and at the same time ashamed I ci 
to compromise his dignity^ so that, without attending In^ 
to what Lord GTenvarloch endeavoured to say, he kept! 
making at his horse, and repeating, " We are a free In 
Xing, man— w;e are a free King — we will not be con- In 
trolled by a subject. — In the name of God, what keeps lu 
Steenief And praised be his name, they are coming — Ic 
Hillo, ho— here, here — Steenie, SteenieT* Jh 

The Duke of Buckingham galloped up, followed bylt 
several courtiers and attendants of the royal chase, and 
commenced with his usual familiarity.—" I see For- 
tune has graced our dear dad as usual. But what's 
this?" 

" What is it? It is treason for what I ken," said the 
King. ** And a' your wyte, Steenie. — Your dear dad 
iand gossip might have been murdered, what for your 
care." 

"Murdered! Secure the villain!" exclaimed the 
Duke. ** By Heaven, it is Olifaunt himself!" A dozen 
of the hunters dismounted at once, letting their horses 
run wild through the park. Some seized roughly on 
Lord Glenvarloch, who thought it folly to offer resist- 
ance; while others busied themselves with the King. 
" Are you wounded, my liege — are you wounded?" 

'* Not that I ken of," said the King, who, in the pa- 
roxysm' of his apprehension, which, by the way, might 
be pardoned in one of so timorous a temper, and who 1^ 
in his time had been exposed to so^many strange at- jif 
tempts — ^" Not that I ken of — but search him — search 
him. I am sure I saw fire-arms under his cloak. I 
am sure I smelled powder — I am doom's sure of that.*' 

Lord Glenvarloch's cloak being stripped off, and his 
pistols discovered, there was a shout of wonder and 
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execration on the supposed criminal purpose, arose 
from the crowd, now thickening every moment. Not 
tirat celebrated pistol, which, though resting on a bo- 
som as gallant and as loyal as Nigel's, spread such 
causeless alarm among knights and dames at a late 
high solemnity — riot that very pistol caused more tem- 
porary consternation than was so groundlessly excited 
by the arms which were taken from Lord Glenvar- 
loch's person. And not Mhic-Allastair-More himself, 
could repel with greater scorn and indignation, the insi- 
nuations that they were worn for any sinister purposes. 

**.Aw^y with the wretch — the parricide — the bloody- 
minded villain!" was echoed on all hands; and the King, 
who naturally enough set the same value on his own 
life at which it was or seemed to be, rated by others, 
cried out louder than all the rest, " Ay, ay — away with 
him. I have had enough of him, and so has the coun- 
try. But do him no bodily harm — and, foi^ God's sake, 
sirs, if ye are sure that ye have thoroughly disarmed 
him, put up your swords, dirks, and skenes, for you 
wiU'certainly do each other a mischief." 

There was a speedy sheathing of weapons at the King's 
command, for those who had hitherto been brandish- 
ing4hem in loyal bravado, began thereby to call to mind 
the extreme dislike which his majesty nourished against 
naked steel, a foible which seemed to be as constitu- 
tional as his timidity, and as usually ascribed to the 
brutal murder of Rizio having been perpetrated in his 
unfortunate mother's presence before he yet saw the 
light. 

At this moment, the Prince, who had been hunting 
in a different part of the then extensive Park, and had- 
received some hasty and confused information of what 
was going forward, came rapidly up, with one or two 
noblemen in his train, and amongst others Lord Dal- 
garno. He sprung from his horse, and asked eagerly 
if his father were wounded. 

** Not that I am sensible of. Baby Charles— but a 
wee matter exhausted with struggling single-handed 
"with the assassin. Steenie, fill us a cup of wine — the 
leathern bottle is hanging at our pommel. Buss me 
then. Baby Charles," continued the monarch, after he 
had taken this yup of comfortj " O maitv^lh^ CoTKiSka\^- 
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wealth and you have had a fair escape from the hea?]r 
and bloody loss of a dear father; for we are pater pcUriss 
s^s wee I 2LS pater famiiicU'^Quia deaiderio sit pudor aut mo- 
dus tarn cari capitis, — Wo is me, black cloth would have 
been dear in England, and dry e'en scarce!" 

And at the very idea of the general -grief which must 
have attended his death, the good-natured monarch 
cried heartily himself. 

" Is this possible?" said Charles sternly; for his 
pride was hurt at his father's demeanour on the one 
hand, while on the other, he felt the resentment of a 
son and a subject, at the supposed attempt on the 
King's life. ^^ Let some one speak who has seen what 
happened — My Lord of Buckingham!" 

** I can not say, my lord," replied the Duke, *' that 
I saw any actual violence offered to his Majesty, else 
I should have avenged him on the spot." - 

<< You would have done wrong then in your zeal, 
George," answered the Prince; " such offenders were 
better left to be dealt with by the laws— but was the 
villain not struggling with his Majesty?" 

** I can not term it so, my lord," said the Di|ke, 
who with many faults, would have disdained an un- 
truth; he seemed to desire to detain his Majesty, \^ho, 
on the contrary, seemed to wish to mount his horse; 
but they have found pistols on his person, contrary to 
the proclamation, and as it proves to be Nigel Olifaunt, 
of whose ungovernable disposition your Royal High- 
ness has seen some samples, we seem to b'e justified 
in apprehending the worst." 

'' Nigel Olifaunt!" said the Prince; " can that un- 
happy man so soon have engaged in a new trespass? 
—Let me see those pistols." 

** Ye are not so unwise as to meddle with such snap- 
haunces. Baby Charles?" said James — ^" Do not give 
him them, Steenie — I command you on your allegiance. 
They may go off of their own accord, whilk often be- 
falls.— You will do it then? — Saw ever man sic wilful 
bairns as we are cumbered with. — Have na we guards- 
men and soldiers enow, but ye must unload the wea- 
pons yoursell— -youjthe heir of our body and dignities; 
and sae mony men around that are paid for venturing 
Jife in our cause?" 
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But without regarding his father's exclamations. 
Prince Charles, with the obstinacy which character- 
ized him in trifles, as well as matters of consequencCi 
persisted in unloading the pistols with his own hand 
of the double bullets with which each was charged. 
The hands of all around were held up in astonishment 
at the horror of the crime supposed to have been in- 
tended, and the escape, which was presumed so nar- 
row. 

Nigel had not yet spoken a word-^he now calmly 
desired to be heard. 

" To what purpose?" answered the Prince coldly.' 

" You knew yourself accused of a heavy offence, and 

instead of rendering yourself up to justice, in terms 

of the proclamation, you are here found intruding 

^ yourself on his . Majesty's presence, and armed with 

unlawful weapons." 

** May it please you, sir," answered Nigel, **I wore 

» these uiijiappy weapons for my own defence^ and not 

very many hours since they were necessary to protect 

the lives of others." 

** Doubtless, my lord," answered the Prince, still 
calnci and unmoved — " your late mode of life, and the 
associates with whom you have lived, have made you 
familiar with scenes and weapons of violence. But it 
is not' to me you are to plead your cause." 

" Hear me — here me, npble Prince," said Nigel 
eagerly. " Hear me — you— even you yourself may 
i| one day ask to be heard, and in vain." 

" How, sir," said the Prince, haughtily—" how am 
I to construe that, my lord?" 

*** If not on earth, sir," replied the prisoner, " yet 
to Heaven we must all pray for patient and favoura- 
ble audience." 

*' True, my lord," said the Prince, bending his head 
with haughty acquiescence; " nor would I now refuse, 
such audience to you, could it avail you. But you 
shall suffer no wrong. We will ourselves look into 
your case." 

" Ay, ay," answered the King, ** he hath made ffjo- 
pellatio ad Cassarem — we will interrogate Glenvarloch- 
ides ourselves, time and place fittings and, in the 

IS'* 
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meanwhile, have him ^nd his weapons away^ for I 
am weary of the sight of them.'* 

In consequence of directions hastily given, Nigel 
was accordingly removed from the presence, where, 
however, his words had not altogether fallen to the 
ground. ^ This is a most strange matter, George," 
said the Prince to the favourite,^ this gentleman hath' 
a good countenance, a happy presence, and much calm 
firmness in his look and speech. I can not think he 
would attempt a crime so desperate and useless." 

" I profess neither love nor favour to the young 
man,'* answered Buckingham, whose high-spirited 
ambition bore always an open character; '^ but I can 
not but agree with your Highness, that our dear gos- 
sip hath been something hasty in apprehending per- 
fonal danger from him." 

" By my saul, Steenie, ye are not blate, to say so," 
said the King. *^ Do i not ken the smell of pouther, 
think ye? Who else nosed out the fifth of November, 
save our royal selves? Cecil, and- Suffolk, and all of 
them, were at fault, like sae mony mongrel tykes, 
when I puzzled it out, and trow ye that I can not 
smell pouther^ Why, 'sblood, man, Joannes Barclaius 
thought my ingine was in some measure inspiration, 
and terms his history of the plot, Series patefacti divinitui 
parricidii; and Spondanus, in like manner, saith of us^ 

Divinitua evasit." 

* 

" The land was happy in your Majesty's escape," 
said the Duke of Buckingham, '^ and not less in the 
quick wit which tracked that labyrinth of treason by 
so fine and almost invisible a clue." 

'^ Saul, man, Steenie, ye are right. There are few 
youth have sic true judgment as you, respecting of the 
wisdom of their elders; and as for this fause traitorous 
smaik, I douBt be is a hawk of the same nest. Saw y^ 
not something papistical about him? Let him look that 
he bears not a crucifix, or some sic Roman trinkety 
about him." 

*^ It would ill become me to attempt the exculpation 
of this unhappy man," said Lord Dalgamo, consider* 
ing the height of his present attempt, which has made 
all true men's blood curdle in their veins. Yet 1 can 
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not avoid intimatingy with all due submission to his 
Majesty's infallible judgment, in justice to one who 
showed himself formerly only my enemy, though he 
now displays himself in much blacker coloucs, that 
this Olifaunt, always appeared to me more as a Puritan 
than as a Papist." 

** Ah, Dalgamo, art thou there, man?-' said the 
King. ^' And ye behoved to keep back too, and leave 
us to our own natural strength and the care of Provi- 
dence, when we were in grips with the villain." 

" Providence, may it pleasi? your most gracious Ma- 
jesty, would not fail to aid, in such a strait, the care 
of three weeping kingdoms," said Lord Dalgarno. 

'* Surely, man — surely," replied the King — " But a 
sight of your father, with his long whinyard, would 
have been a blythe matter a short while syne, and in 
future we will aid the ends of Providence in our fa- 
vour, by keeping near us two stout beef-eaters of the 
guard. And so this Olifaunt is a Puritan?-*-not the 
less like to be a Papist for all that — for extremities 
meet, as the scholiast proveth. There are, as I have 
proved in my book, Puritans of Papistical principles 
—it is just a new tout on an auld horn." 

Here the King was reminded by the Prince, who 
dreaded perhaps that he was going to recitt the whole 
Basilicon poronyihsit it would be best to move towards 
the palace, and consider what was to be done for satis- 
fying the public mind, in whom the morning's adven- 
ture was like to excite much speculation. As they 
entered the gate of the palace, a female bowed and 
presented a paper, which the King received, and with 
a sort of groan, thrust it into his side pocket. The 
Prince expressed some curiosity to know its contents. 
^ The valet in waiting will tell you them," said the 
King, " when I strip off my cassock. D'ye think, Ba- 
by, that I can read all that is thrust into my hands. 
Sec to me, man,'* — (he pointed to the pockets of 
his great trunk breeches, which were btuifed with 
papers)—" We are like an ass — that we should so 
Speak-^s too ping betwixt two burdens. Ay, ay,.^#int<9 
fortia accumbans inter terminos^ as the Vulgate hath it. 
— *-A7> ay, Vidi Urram quod esstt optima^ ei mppami hu* 
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fnerum ad porlandum^ et faciua sum tributis aerviena, I 
saw this land of England, and became an overburthen- 
ed king thereof." ' 

*^ Yqu are indeed well loaded, my dear dad and 
gossip," said the Duke of Buckingham, receiving the 
papers which Xing James emptied out of his pockets. 

"Ay, ay," continued the monarch; "take them to 
you per aversionem^ baiiiis— the one pouch stuffed with 
petitions, t'other with pasquinadoes; a fine time we 
have on*t. ^ On my conscience, I believe the tale of 
Cadmus was hieroglyphical, and that the dragon's 
teeth wilk he sowed were the letters he invented. Ye 
are laughing, Baby Charles — ^mind what I say. — When 
I came here first frae our ain country, where the men 
are as rude as the weather, by my conscience, England 
was a bieidy bit; one would have thought the King 
had little to do but to walk by quiet waters per aquum 
ref'ectionis. But I kenna how or why, the place is sair 
^changed — read that libel upon us and on our regimen. 
The dragon's teeth are sown. Baby Charles; 1 pray 
God they bear na their armed harvest in your day, if I 
suld not live to see it. God forbid I should, for there will 
be an awful day's kemping at the shearing of them." 

'^ I shall know how to stifle the crop in the blade, 
hal George," said the Prince, turning to the favourite 
with a look expressive of some contempt fo/ his fa- 
ther's apprehensions, and full of confidence in the su- 
perior firmness and decision of his own counsels. 

While this discourse was passing, Nigel, in cl^arge 
of a pursuivant at-arms, was pushed and dragged 
through the small town, all the inhabitants of which, 
having been alarmed by the report of an attack on the 
King's life, now pressed forward to see the supposed 
traitor. Amid the confusion of the moment, he could 
descry the face of the victualler, arrested into a stare by 
stolid wonder; and that of the barber grinning betwixt 
horror and eager curiosity; and he thought that he also 
had a glimpse of h^s waterman in the green jacket. 

He had no time for remarks, being placed in a boat 
with the pursuivant and two yeomen of the guard, and 
rowed up the river as fast as the arms of six stout wa- 
termen could pull against the tide. They passed the 



THE FORTUNES OF NIGEL. 137 

groves of masts which even-then astonished the stran- 
ger with the extended commerce of London, and now 
approached those low and blackened walls of curtain 
and bastion, with here and there a piece of ordnance, 
and here and there a solitary sentinel under arms, but 
which have otherwise so little of the military terrors 
of a citadel, as seen from the river. A projecting 
low-browed arch, which had frowned o'er many an 
innocent, and many a guilty head, in similar circum-. 
stances, now spread its dark terrors over that of Ni- 
gel, — The boat was put close up to the broad steps 
against which the tide was lapping its lazy wave. The 
warder on duty looked from his wicket, and s[>oke with 
the pursuivant in whispers. In a few minutes the lieu- 
tenant of the Tower appeared, received, and granted 
an acknowledgment for the body of Nigel, Lord 
Glenyarioch. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

Ye towers of Julius! London's lasting shame; 
With many a foul and raidniglit murder fed. 

Gray, 

SuoH is the exclamation of Gray. Bandello, long 
before him, has said something like* it, and the same 
sentiment must in some shape or other have frequently 
occurred to those, who, remembering the fate of other 
captives in that memorable state prison, may have had 
but too much reason to anticipate their own. The 
dark and low arch, which seemed like the entrance to 
Dante's hell, to forbid hope of regress— the muttered 
sounds of the warders, and petty formalities observed 
in opening and shutting the grated wicket — the cold 
and constrained salutation of the Lieutenant of the 
fortress, who showed his prisoner that distant and 
measured respect .which authority pays as a tax to 
decorum, all struck upon Nigel's heart, impressing 
on him the cruel consciousness of captivity. 
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«' I am a prisoner," he said, the words escaping 
from him almost unawares; '< I am a prisoner, and in 
the Tower.'* 

The Lieutenant bowed — ^' And it is my duty," he 
said, ** to show your lordship your chamber, where I 
am compelled to say, my orders are to place you under 
some restraint. I will make it as easy as my d\xtj 
permits." 

Nigel only bowed in return to this compliment, and 
followed the Lieutenant to the ancient buildings on 
the western side of the parade, and adjoining to the 
chapel, used in those days as a state prison, but in 
ours as the mess room of the officers of the guard 
upon duty at the fortress. The double doors were un- 
locked, the prisoner ascended a few steps, followed by 
the Lieutenant and a warder of the higher class. 
They entered a large but irregular low roofed and dark 
apartment, exhibiting a very scanty proportion of furni- 
ture. The warder had orders to make a fipe, and attend to 
Lord Glenvarloch's commands in all things consistent 
with his duty; and the Lieutenant having made his 
reverence with the customary compliment, that he 
trusted his lordship would not long remain under his 
guardianship, took his leave. 

Nigel would have asked some questions at the war- 
der, who remained to put the apartment into order, 
but the man had caught the spirit of his office. He seem- 
ed not to hear some of the prisoner's questions, though 
of the most ordinary kind, did not reply to others, and 
when he did speak, it was in a short and sullen tone, 
which, though not positively disrespectful, was such 
as at last to encourage no further communication. 

Nigel left him, therefore, to do his work in silence, 
and proceeded to amuse himself with the melancholy 
task of decyphering the names, mottoes, verses, and 
hieroglyphics, with which his predecessors in captivity 
had covered the walls gf their prison-house. There 
he saw the names of many a forgotten sufferer mingled 
with others which will continue in remembrance until 
English history shall perish — therp were the pious 
effusions of the devout Catholic, poured forth on the 
eve of his sealing his profession at Tyburn, mingled 
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with those of the firm Protestant, about to feed the 
fires of Smithfield. There the slender hand of the un- 
fortunate Jane Gray, whose fate was to draw tears 
from future generations, ndight be contrasted with the 
bolder touch which impressed deep on the walls the 
Bear and Ragged Staff, the proud emblem of the proud 
Dudleys. It was like the roll of the prophet, a record 
of lamentation and mourning, and yet not unmixed 
with brief interjections of resignation, and sentences 
expressive of the firmest resolution. 

In the sad task of ^examining the miseries of his 
predecessors in captivity. Lord Glenvarloch was in- 
terrupted by the sudden opening of the door of his 
prison room. It was the warder, who came to inforifi 
him, that by order of the Lieutenant of the Tower, 
his Lordship was to have the society and attendance 
of a fellow-prisoner in his place of confinement. Nigel 
replied hastily, that he wished no attendance, and 
would rather be left alone; but the warder gave him 
to understand, with a kind of grumbling civility, that 
the Lieutenant was the best judge how his prisoners 
should be accommodated, and that he would have no 
trouble with the boy, who was such a slip of a thing 
as was scarce worth turning a key upon.-—" There, 
Giles,'"he said, " bring the child in." 

Another warder put the * lad before him' into the 
room, and both withdrawing, bolt crashed and chain 
clanged, as they replaced these ponderous obstacles 
to freedom* The boy was clad in a gray suit of the 
finest cloth, laid down with silver lace, with a buff- 
coloured cloak of the same pattern. His cap^ which 
was a Montero of black velvet, was pulled over his 
brows; and with the profusion of his long ringlets, al- 
most concealed his face. He stood on the very spot 
where the warder had quitted his collar, about two 
steps from' the door of the apartment, his eyes fixed 
on the ground, and every joint trembling with confu- 
sion and terror. 

Nigel could well have dispensed with his society, 
but it was not in his nature to behold distress, whe- 
ther of body or mind, without endeavouring to re- 
lieve it. 
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" Cheer up," he said, " my pretty lad, we are to be 
companions, it seems, for a little time — at least I trust 
your confrnement will be short, since you are loo young 
to have done aught to deserve long restraint. Come, 
come— do not be discouraged— your hand is cold aTid 
trembles — the air is warm loo— but it may be the damp 
of this darksome room. Place you by the fire. What! 
weeping-ripe, my little man — I pray you do not be a 
child — you have no beard yet, to be dishonoured by 
your tears; but yet you should not cry like a girl. 
Think you are only shut up for playing truant, and 
you can pass a day without weeping, surely/' 
. The boy suffered himself to be led and seated by the 
fire, but, after retaining for a long time the very pos- 
ture which he assumed in sitting down, he suddenly 
changed it in order to wring his hands with an air of 
the bitterest distress, and then spreading them before 
his face, wept so plentifully that the tears found their 
way in floods through his slender fingers. 

Nigel was in some degree rendered inseirsible to his 
own situation, by his feelings for the intense agony by 
which so young and beautiful a creature seemed to be 
utterly overwhelmed^ and sitting down close 'beside 
the boy, he applied the most soothing terms which 
occurred, to endeavour to alleviate his distress; and 
with an action which the difference of their age ren- 
dered natural, drew his hand kindly along the long hair 
of the disconsolate child. The lad appeared so shy as 
even to shrink from this slight approach to familiari- 
ty—yet, when Lord Glenvarloch, perceiving and al- 
lowing for his timidity, sate down on the further side 
of the fire, he appeared to be more at ease, and 
to listen with some apparent interest to the arguments 
which from time to time Nigel used, to induce him to 
moderate, at least, the violence of his grief As the 
boy listened, his tears, though they continued to flow 
freely, seemed to escape from their source more 
easily, his sobs were less convulsive, and became gra- 
dually changed into low sighs, which succeeded each 
other, indicating as much sorrow perhaps, but less 
alarm, than his first transports had shown. 

" Tell me who and what you arc, xaj pretty boy,** 
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Consider me, child, as a companion, who wishes to 
be kind to you, would you but teach him how he can 
be so." 

" Sir — my lord I mean," answered the boy very 
timidly, and in a voice which could scarce be heard 
even across the brief distance which divided them, 
" you are very good— »and I — am very unhappy—** 

A second fit of tears interrupted what else he had 
intended to say, and it required a renewal of Lord 
Glenvarloch's good-natured expostulations and en- 
couragements, to bring him once more to such com- 
posure as rendered the lad capable of expressing him- 
self intelligibly. At length, however, he was able to 
say — ^* I am sensible of your goodness, my lord— ana 
grateful for it— but I am a poor unhappy creature, and 
what is worse, have myself only to thank for my mis- 
fortunes.'* 

" We are seldom absolutely miserable, my young 
acquaintance," said Nigel, " without being more or 
less responsible for it. — I may well say so, otherwise 
I had not been here to-day — but you are very young, 
and can have but little to answer for.*' 

" O sir! I wish I could say so— I have been, self- 
willed and obstinate; — and rash and ungovernable— and 
now — now, how dearly do I pay the price of it." 

" Pshaw, my boy," replied Nigelj "this must be 
some childish frolic — some breaking out of bounds- 
some truant trick — And yet how should any of these 
have brought you to the Tower! There is sometliing 
mysterious about you, young .man, which I must in- 
quire into. 

" Indeed, indeed, my lord, there is no harm about 
me," said the boy, more moved it would seem to con- 
fession by the last words, by which he seemed consi- 
derably alarmed, than by all the kind expostulations 
and arguments which Nigel had previously used. 
" I am inpocent— that is> I have done wrong, but no- 
thing to deserve being in this frightful place." 

" Tell me the truth, then," said Nigel, in a tone 
in which command mingled with encouragement; 
" you have nothing to fe^r from me, and as little to 
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hope, perhaps-— yet, placed as I am, I nvoald know 
"with whom I speak." 

" With a^ unhappy boy, sir,— and idle and truantly 
disposed, as your lordship said;" answered the lad, 
looking up and showing a countenance in which pale- 
ness and blushes succeeded each other, as fear and 
shame-facedness alternately had influence. ^^ I left my 
father's house without leave, to see the King hunt 
in the Park at Greenwich, and there came a cry of 
treason, and all the gates were shut — I was frightened 
and hid myself in a thicket, and I was found by some 
of the rangers and examined — and they said I gave 
no good account of myself — and so I was sent 
hither." 

" I am an unhappy, a most unhappy being," said 
Lord Glenvarloch, rising and walking through the 
apartment; " nothing approaches me but shares mj 
own bad fate — Death and imprisonment dog my steps, 
and involve all who are found near me — Yet this boy's 
story sounds strangely. You say you were examined, 
my young friend — Let me pray you to say whether 
you told your name, and your means of gaining ad- 
mission into the Park — if so, they surely would not have 
-detained you." 

" O, my lord," said the boy, " I took care not to 
tell them the name of the friend that let me in, and as 
to my father — I would not he knew where 1 now am 
for all the wealth in London!" 

" But you do not expect," said Nigel, " that they 
will dismiss you till you let them know who and what 
you are?" 

"What good will it do them to keep so useless a 
creature as thyself?" said the boy; " they must let me 
go, were it but out of shame." 

" Do not trust to that — ^^tell me your name and sta- 
tion — I will communicate them to the Lieutenant-^ 
he is a than of quality and honour, and will not only 
be willing to procure your liberation, but also, I have 
no doubt, will intercede with your father. I am partly 
answerable for such poor aid as I can afford, to get 
you out of this embarrassment, since I occasioned the 
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alarm owing to which you were arrested; so tell me 
your name, and your father's name." 

** My name to you? O never, never," answered the 
boy, in a tone of deep emotion, the cause of which Ni- 
gel could not comprehend. 

" Are you so much afraid of me, young man," he 
replied, ^* because I am here accused and a prisoner? 
Consider a man may be both, and deserve neither sus- 
picion nor restraint. Why should you distrust me? 
You seem friendless, and I am myself so much in the 
same circumstances, that I can not but pity your situa- 
tion when I reflect on my own. Be wise; I have spo- 
ken kindly to you— -I mean as kindly as I speak." 

'* O, I doubt it not, I doubt it not, my lord," said 
the boy, ^' and I could tell you all — that is, almost all.*^* 

" Tell me nothing, my young friend, excepting what 
may assist |ne in being useful to you,*' said Nigel. 

** You are generous, my lord," said the boy; " and 
I am sure — O sur^, I might safely trust to your bo- 
no ur-^But yet — but yet— I am so sore beset— -I have 
been so rash, so unguarded — I can never tell you of 
my folly. Besides, I have already told too much to 
one whose heart I thought I had moved— yet I find 
myself here," 

** To whom did you make this disclosure?" said 
Nigel. 

" I dare not tell," replied the youth. 

^.< There is something singular about you, my young 
friend," said Lord Glenvarloch, withdrawing with a 
gentle degree of compulsion the hand with which the 
boy had again covered his eyes; *' do not pain your- 
self with thinking on your situation just at present— 
your pulse is high, and your hand feverish — ^lay your- 
self on yonder pallet, and try to compose yourself to 
sleep. It is the readiest and best remedy for the fan- 
cies with which you are worrying yourself." 

" I thank you for your considerate kindness, my 
lord," said the boy; " with your leave, 1 will remain 
for a little space quiet in this chair— I am better thus 
than on the couch. I can think undisturbedly on what 
I have done, and have still to do; and if God sends 
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slumber to a creature so exhausted, it shall be most 
i^elcome. *' 

So saying, the boy drew his hand from Lord Nigel's, 
and drawing around him and partly over his face the 
folds of his ample cloak, he resigned himself to sleep 
or meditation, while his companion, notwithstanding; 
the exausting scenes of this and the preceding day, 
continued his pensive walk up and down the apart- 
ment. 

Every reader has experienced, that times occur, 
when, far from being lords of external circumstances, 
man is unable to rule even the wayward realm of his 
own thoughts. It was«.Nigel's natural wish to consi- 
der his own situation coolly, and fix on the course 
which it became him as a man of sense and courage 
to adopt; and yet, in spite of himself, and notwith- 
standing the deep interest of the critical state in which 
he was placed, it did so happen that his fellow prison- 
er's situation occupied more of his thoughts than did 
his own. There was no accounting for this wander- 
ing of the imagination, but also there was no striving 
with It. The pleading tones of one of the sweetest 
voices he had ever heard^ still rung in his ear, though 
it seemed that sleep had now fettered the tongue of 
the speal^er. He drew near on tiptoe to satisfy him- 
self whether it were so. The folds of the cloak hid 
the lower part of his face entirely, but the bonnet^ 
which had fallen a little aside, permitted him to see 
the forehead streaked with blue veins, the closed eyes, 
and the long silken eyelashes. 

•* Poor child," said Nigel to himself, as he looked 
on him, nestled up as it were in the folds of his mantle, 
<< the dew is y^t on thy eyelashes, and thou hast fairly 
wept thyself asleep. Sorrow is a rough nurse to one 
so young and delicate as thou art. Peace be to thy 
slumbers, I will not disturb them.. My own misfor- 
tunes require my attention, and it is to their contem- 
plation that I must resign myself." ' 

He attempted to do so, but was crossed at every 
turn by conjectures which intruded themselves as be- 
fore, and which all regarded the sleeper rather than 
himself. He was ^ngry and vexed} and expostulated 
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with himself concertiing the overweening^ interest 
which he took in the concerns of one of whom he 
knew nothing, saving that the boy was forced into his 
company, perhaps as a spy* by those to whose custody 
he was committed— but the spell could not be broken^ 
and the thoughts which he struggled to dismiss con* 
tined to' h au n t him . 

Thus passed half an hour, or more; at the conclu- 
sion of which, the harsh sound of the revolving bolts 
was again heard, and the voice of the warder announ- 
ced that a man desired to speak with Lord Glenvar- 
loch. '* A man to speak with me, under my present 
circumstances! — Who can it be?" And John Christie, 
his landlord of Paul's wharf, resolved his doubts, by- 
entering t(?e apartment. " Welcome- — most welcome, 
mine honfest landlord I" said Lord Glenvarloch. **How 
could I have dreamt of seeing you in my present close 
lodgings?" And at the same time, with the frankness 
of old kindness, he walked up to Christie and offered 
bis hand; but John started back as from the look of a 
basilisk. 

*' Keep your courtesies to yourself, my lord," said 
he, gruffly; '^ I have hud as many of them already as 
may serve me for my life." 

" Why, Master Christie," said Nigel, ** what means 
this? I trust I have not offended you." 

*' Ask me no questions, my lord," said Christie, 
bluntly, *' I ani a man of peace — I came not hither to 
wrangle with you at this place and season. Just sup- 
pose that I am well informed of all the obligenjents 
from your honour's nobleness, and then acquaint me, 
in as few words as may be, where is the unhappy wo- 
man — What have you done with her?" 

<* What have I done with her!" said Lord Glenvar- 
loch — *'^ Done with whom? 1 know not what you are 
speaking of." 

" Oh, yes, my lord," said Christie; " play surprise 
as well as you will, you must have some guess that I 
Sm speaking of the poor fool that was my wife, till 
sht became your lordship's light-o'-love." 

** Your wife! Has your wife left you? and if she has, 
do you come to ask her of me?" 

13» 
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^ Tea, my lord) siii|;ular as it may seem/' retarned Iv 
Christie, in a tone of bitter irony, and with a sort of |!i 
grin widely discording from the discomposure of his 
features, the gleam of his eye, and the froth which 
stood on his lip, ^ I do come to make that demand of 
your lordship. Doubtless, you are surprised I should 
take the trouble; but I can not tell, great men and lit- 
tle men think differently. She has lain in my bosom, 
and drunk of my cup; and such as she is, I can not for- 
get that — though I will never see her again — she must 
not starve, my lord, or do worse, to gain bread, though 
I reckon your lordship may think I am robbing the 
public in trying to change her courses." 

*^ By my faith as a. Christian, by my honour as a 
gentleman," said Lord Glenvarloch, ''if aught amiss 
has chanced with your wife, I know nothing of it. I 
trust in Heaven you are as much mistaken in imputing 
guilt to her, as in supposing me her partner in it." 

" Fie! fie! my lord," said Christie, " why will you 
make it so tough? She is but the wife of a clod-pated 
•Id chandler; who was ideot enough to marry a wench 
twenty years younger than himself. Your lordship 
can not have more, glory by it than you have had al- 
ready; and as for advantage and solace, I take it Dame 
Nelly is now unnecessary to your gratification. I 
should be sorry to interrupt the course of your plea- 
sure; an old witto! should have more consideration of 
his condition. But your precious lordship being 
mewed up here among other choice jewels of the king- 
dom. Dame Nelly can not, I take it, be admitted to 
share the hours of dalliance which— — " Here the in- 
censed husband stammered, broke off his tone of 
irony, and proceeded, striking his staff against the 
ground, — ^^^ O that these false limbs of yours, which I 
wish had been hamstrung when they first crossed my 
honest threshold, were free from the fetters they have 
well deserved! I would give you the odds of your 
youth, and your weapon, and would bequeath my aoul 
to the foul fiend if I, with this piece of oak, did not 
make you such an example to all ungrateful pick- ] 
thank courtiers, that it should be a proverb to the end 
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ef time, how John Christie swaddled his wife's fine 
l«man. '* 

**1 understand not your insolence," said Nigel, "but 
I forgive it, because you labour under some strange 
delusion. In so far as I can comprehend your vehe- 
ment charge, it is entirely undeserved on my part. 
You seem to impute to me the seduction of your wife 
—I trust she is innocent. For me, at least, she is as 
innocent as an angel in bliss. I never thought of l\er 
•—never touched her hand or cheek, save in honoura- 
ple courtesy." 

" O, ay— courtesy! — that is the very word. She al- 
ways praised your lordship's honourable courtesy. Ye 
have cozened me between ye, wiih your courtesy. My 
lord— my lord, you came to us no very wealthy man 
— you know it. It was for no lucre of gain I took you 
and your swash-buckler, your Don Diego yonder, un- 
der my poor roof. I never cared if the little room 
were let or no; I could live without it. If you could 
not have paid for it, you should never have been ask- 
ed. All the wharf knows ^ohn Christie has the means 
and spirit to do. a kindness. Wh«n you first darken- 
ed my honest door-way, I was as happy as a man need 
to be, who is no youngster, and has the rheumatism.— 
Nelly was 'the^kindest and best humoured wench-^ 
we might have a word now and then of a gown or a 
riband, but a kinder soul on the whole, and a more 
careful, considering her years, till you came — and 
what is she now!^ — But I will not be a fool to cry, if I 
can help it. What she is, is not the- question, but where 
she is; and that I must learn, sir, of you." 

*' How can you, when I tell you," replied Nigel, 
" that I am as ignorant as yourself, or rather much 
more so? Till this moment, I never heard of any disa- 
greement betwixt your dame and you." 

" That is a lie,'' said John Christie, bluntly. 

" How, you base villain!" said Lord Glenvarloch,— - 
** do you presume on my situation? If it were not that 
I hold you mad, and perhaps made so by some wrong 
sustained, you should find my being weaponless were , 
no protection. I would beat your brains out against 
the wall." 
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" Ay, ay," answered Christie, " bully as ye list. Yc 
have been at the ordinaries, and in Alsatia, and learn- 
ed the ruffian's rant, I doubt not. But I repeat, you 
have spoken an untruth, when you said you knew not 
of my wife's falsehood; for, when you were twitted 
with it among your gay mates^it was a common jest 
among you, and your lordship took all the credit they 
would give you for your gallantry and gratitude." 

There was a mixture of truth in this part of the 
charge which disconcerted Lord Glenvarloch exceed- 
ingly, for he could not, as a man of honour, deny that 
Lord Dalgarno, and others, had occasionally jested 
with him on the subject of Dame Nelly, and that 
though he had not played exactly Ufanfdron des vices 
qu^iln'avoitpa^^he had not at least bren sufficiently anxi- 
ous to clear himself of the suspicion of such a crime 
to men who considered it as a merit. It was there- 
fore with some hesitation, and in a sort of qualifying 
tone, that he admitted that some idle jests had pass* 
ed upon such a supposition, although without the 
least foundation in truth. John Christie would not 
listen to his vindication any longer. ^^ By your own 
account," he said, ^ you permitted lies to be told of 
you in jest. How do I kuow >ou are speaking; truth, 
now you are serious? You thought it, I suppose,' a 
fine thing to wear the reputation of having dishonour- 
ed an honest family, — who will not think that you had 
real grounds for your base bravado to rest upon? I 
will not believe otherwise for one, and therefore my 
lord, mark what I have to say. You are now yourself 
in trouble — as you hope to come through it safely, and 
without loss of life and property, tell me where this 
unhappy woman is. Tell me, if you hope for heaven; 
tell me, if you fear hell; tell me, as you would not have 
the curse of an utterly ruined woman, and a broken- 
hearted man, attend you through life, and bear wit- 
ness against you at the Great Day, which shall come 
aftex death. You are moved, my Lord, 1 see it. 1 can 
not forget the wrong you have done me. I can not 
even promise to forgive it— but-^tell me, and you 
shall never see me again, or hear more of my re- 
proaches." 
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** Unfortunate man," said Lord Glenvarloch, '* you ' 
have said more, far more than enough, to move me 
deeply. Were I at liberty, I would lend you my best 
aid to search out him who has wronged you, the rather 
that I do suspect my having been yourlodger has been 
in some degree the remote cause of bringing the spoil- 
er into the sheepfold." 

" I am glad your lordship grants mc so much," said 
John Christie, resuming the tone of embittered irony 
with which he had opened this singular conversation; 
*' I will spare you further reproach and remonstrance 
— your mind is made up, and so is mine. — So, ho,, 
warder!" The warder entered, and John went on,— 
*' I want to get out, brother. Look well to your charge 
— it were better that half the wild beasts in their den» 
yonder were turned loose upon Tower-Hill than that 
this same smooth-faced, civil spoken gentleman were 
again returned to honest men's company." 

So saying, he hastily left the apartment; and Nigel 
had full leisure to lament the waywardness of his fate^ 
which seemed never to tire of persecuting him for 
crimes of which he was innocent, and inve&ting him 
with the appearances of guilt which his mind abhor- 
red. He could not, however, help acknowledging to 
himself,/that all the pain which he might sustain from 
the present accusation of John Christie, was so far de« 
rserved, from his having suffered himself, out of vanity^ 
or rather an unwillingness to encounter ridicule, to be 
supposed capable of a base inhospitable crime, merely 
because fools called it an affair of gallantry^ and it was 
no balsam to the wound, when he recollected what 
Richie had told him of his having been ridiculed be- 
hind his back by the gallants of the ordinary, for af- 
fecting the reputation of an intrigue which he had not 
in reality spirit enough to have carried on. His simu- 
lation had, in a word, placed him in the unlucky pre- 
dicament of being rallied as a braggart amongst the 
dissipated youths, with, whom the reality of the amour 
would have given him credit; whilst, on the other 
hand, he was branded as an inhospitable seducer by 
the injured husbandi who was obstinately persuade^ 
of his guilt. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

How fares the man on whom good men would look 
With eyes where scorn and censure combated. 
But that kird Christian love hath taught the lesson — 
That they who merit most contempt and hate. 
Do most deserve our pity. 

Old Play. 

It might have seemed natural that the visit of John 
Christie should have entirely diverted Nigel's atten- 
tion from his slumbering companion; and, for a time, 
such was the immediate effect of the chain of new 
ideas which the incident introduced; yet, soon after 
the injured man had departed, Lord Gleuvarioch be- 
gan to think it extraordinary thai the boy should have 
slept so soundly, while they talked loudly iu his yicini* 
ty. Yet he certainly did not appear to have stirred* 
Was he well-— was he only feigning sleep? He went 
close to him to make his observations, and perceived 
that be had wept, was still weeping, though his eyes 
were closed. He touched him gently on the shoulder 
•—the boy shrunk from his touch, but did not awake. 
He pulled him harder, and asked hiin if he was 
sleeping. 

" Do they waken folks in your country to know 
whether they are asleep or no?" said the boy in a 
peevish tone. 

" No, my young sir," answered Nigel; " but when 
they weep in the manner you do in your sleep, they 
awaken them to see what ails them." 

" It signifies little to any one what ails me," said the 
boy. 

" True," replied Lord Glenvarloch; " but you know 
before you went to sleep, how little I could assist*fbtt 
in your difficulties, and you seemed disposed, notwith- 
standing, to put some confidence in me." 

^ If I did, I have changed my mind," said the lad. 
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^ And what may have occasioned this change of 
mind, I trow?'* said Lord Glenvarloch. — ^'^ Some men 
speak through their sleep — perhaps you have the gift 
of hearing in it?" 

«* No, but the patriarch Joseph never dreamt truer 
dreams than I do." 

f* Indeed!" "said Lord Glenvarloch. "And, pray, 
what dream have you had that has deprived me of your 
good opinion; for that^ I think, seems the moral of 
the matter?" 

'^ You shall judge yourself," answered the boy. " I 
dreamed I was in a wild forest, where there was a cry 
of hounds, and winding of horns, exactly as 1 heard in 
Greenwich park." 

*' That was because you were in the Park this morn- 
ing, you simple child;" said Nigel. 

" Stay, my lord," said the youth. " I went on in my 
dream, till, at the top of a broad green alley, I saw a 
noble stag which had fallen into the toils; and me- 
thought I knew that he was the very stag whom the 
■whole party were hunting, and that if tlie chase came 
up, the dogs would tear him to pieces, or the hunters 
would cu^ his throat; and I had pity on the gallant 
stag, and though 1 was of a different kind from him, 
and though I was somewhat afraid of him, I thought 
I would venture something to- free so statejy a crea- 
ture; and I pulled out my knife, and just as I was be- 
ginning to cut the meshes of the net, the animal start- 
ed up in my face in the likeness of a tiger, much larger 
and fiercer than any you may have seen in the ward 
of the wild beasts yonder, and was just about to tear 
me limb from limb, when you awaked me." 

" Methinks," said Nigel, " I deserve more thanks 
than I have got, for rescuing you from such a danger 
by waking you. But, my pretty master, methinks all 
this tale of a tiger and a stag has little to do with your 
change of temper towards me." 

**-! know not whether it has or no," said the lad; 
" bat I will not tell you who I am." 

" You will keep your secret yourself then, peevish 
boy," said Nigel, turning from him, and resuming 
kis walk through the room; then stopping suddenly. 
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he said,—" And yet you shall not escape from me 
without knowinf^ that I penetrate your mystery." 

"My mystery!" said the youth, at once. alarmed 
and irritated,^— " what mean you, my lord?" 

"Only that I can read your dream without the as- 
sistance of a Chaldean interpreter, and my exposition 
is— that my fair companion does not wear the dress 
of her sex." 

•'And if 1 do not, my lord," said his companion, 
hastily starting up, and folding her cloak tight around 
her, " my dress, such as it is, covers one who will not 
disgrace it." 

Many would call that speech a fair challenge," said 
Lord Glenvarloch, looking on her fixedly; " women do 
not masquerade in men's clothes, to make use of men's 
weapons." 

" I have no such purpose," said the seeming boy; 
" I have other means of protection, and powerful— 
but I would first know what is your purpose." 

" An honourable and a most respectful one," said 
Lord Glenvarloch, " whatever you are, whatever mo- 
tive may have brought you into this ambiguous situa- 
tion, I am sensible — -every look, word, anc^ action of 
yours, makes me sensible, that you are no proper sub- 
ject of importunity, far less of ill usage. What cir- 
cumstances can have forced you into so doubtful a 
situation, I know not; but I feel assured there is, and 
can be, nothing in them of premeditated wrong, which 
should expose you to cold-blooded insult. From me 
you have nothing to dread." 

" I expected nothing less from your nobleness, my 
lord," answered the female; *'*ray adventure, though I 
feel it was both desperate and foolish, is not so very 
-foolish, nor my safety here so utterly unprotected as 
at first sight and in this stran^:e dress, it may appear 
•to be. I have suffered enough, and more than enough, 
by the degradation of having been^seen in this un- 
feminme attire, and the comments you must necessa- 
rily have made on my conduct — but I thank God that 
I am so far protected, that I could not have been sub- 
jected to insult unavenged." 

When this extraordinary explanation had proceeded 
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thus far, the warder appeared to place before Lord 
Glenvarloch a meal, which, for his present situation, 
might be called comfortable, and which, if not equal 
to the cookery of the celebrated Chevalier Beaujeu, 
was much superior in neatness and cleanliness to that 
of Alsatia. A warder attended to do the honours of 
the table, and made a sign to the disguised female to 
rise and assist him in his attendance. But Nigel de- 
clared that he knew the youth's parents, interfered^ 
and caused liis companion to eat along with him. 
She consented with a sort of embarrassment, which 
rendered^ her pretty features yet more interesting. 
Yet she maintained with a natural grace, that sort of 
good breeding which belongs to the table; and it seem- 
ed to Nigel, whether already prejudiced in her favour 
by the extraordinary circumstances of their meeting, 
or whether really judging from what was actually the 
fact, that he had seldom seen a young person comport 
herself with more decorous propriety, mixed with 
ingenuous simplicity, while the consciousness of the 
peculiarity of her situation threw a singular colouring 
over her whole demeanour, which could be neither 
said to be formal, nor easy, nor embarrassed, but was 
compounded of and shaded with an interchange of all 
these three characteristics. Wine was placed on the 
table, of which she could not be prevailed on to tast^ 
a glass. Their conversation was, of course, limited 
by -the presence of the Wiifder to the business of the 
table; but Nigel had, long ere the cloth was removed, 
formed the resolution, if possible, of making himself 
master of this young person's history, the more espe- 
cially as he now began to think that the tones of her 
voice and her features were not so strange to him as 
he had originally supposed. This, however, was a 
conviction which he adopted sflowly, and only as it 
dawned upon him from particular circumstances dur- 
ing the course of the repast* 

At length the prison meal was finished, and Lord 
Glenvarloch began to think how he might most easily 
enter upon the topic he meditated, when the warder 
announced a visiter. 

<^ Soh!" said Nigel, something displeased, <<I find 

VoL.IL 14 
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this conduct diminished your reputation. Your next 
error I may without scruple remind you of — My lord, 
my lord, in whatever degree Lord Dalgamo may have 
failed towards you, the son of his father should have 
been sacred from your violence." 

*• You speak in cold blood, Master Heriot, and I was 
smarting under a thousand wrongs infiicted on me 
under the mask of friendship." 

" That is, he gave your lordship bad advice, and 
you," said Heriot 

" Was fool enough to follow his counsel," answered 
Nigel; — ^ but we will pass this, Master Heriot, if you 
please. Old men, and young men, men of the sword 
and men of peaceful occupation, always have thought, 
always will think, differently on such subjects." 

" I grant," answered Heriot, " the distinction be- 
tween the old goldsmith and the young nobleman- 
still you should have had patience for Lord Huntin- 
glen's sake, and prudence for your own. Supposing 
your quarrel just — " 

'^ I pray you to pass on to some other charge," said 
Lord Glenvarloch. 

^' I am not your accuser, my lord; but I trust in 
hea^ven, that your own heart has already accused you 
bitterly on the inhospitable wrong which your late 
landlord has sustained at your hand." 

" Had I been guilty of what you allude to," said 
Lord Glenvarloch, — ^*' had a moment of temptation 
hurried me away, I had long ere now most bitterly 
repented it. But whoever may have wronged the un- 
happy woman, it was not I— I never heard of her folly 
until within this hour." 

" Come, my lord," said Heriot, with some severity, 
" this sounds too much like affectation. I know there 
is among our modern youth a new creed respecting 
adultery as well as homicide — I would rather hear you 
speak of a revision of the Decalogue, with miti- 
gated penalties in favour of the privileged orders — -I 
would rather hear you do this, than deny a fact in 
which you have been known to glory." 

" Glory! I never did, never would have taken honour 
to myself frgm 9Uch a cause/' said Lord Glenvarloch; 
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^ I could not prevent other idle tongues and idle brains 
from 'making false inferences." 

•* You would have known well enough how to stop 
their mouths, my lord," replied Heriot, ♦* had they 
spoke of you what was unpleasing to your ears, and 
what the truth did not warrant. Come, my lord, re- 
member your promise to confess^ and indeed to coo- 
fess is in this case in some slight sort to redress. I will 
grant you are young, the woman handsome, and, as I 
myself have observed,' light-he?ided enough. Let me 
know where she is; her foolish husband has still some 
compassion for her — will save her from infamy— per- 
haps in time receive her back, for we are a good-natur- 
ed generation we trader*— Do not, my lord, emulate 
those who work mischief merely for the pleasure of 
doing so— it is the very devil's worst quality.'* 

" Your grave remonstrances will drive me mad," 
said Nigel; '^ there is a show of sense and reason in 
what you say, and yet it is positively insisting on my 
telling the retreat of a fugitive of whom I know no- 
thing earthly." 

" It is well, my lord," answered Heriot coldly; ** you 
have a right, such as it is, to keep your own secrets^ 
but since my discourse on these points seeni so total- 
ly unavailing, we had better proceed to business. Yet 
your father's image rises before me, and seems to plead 
that I should go on." 

" Be it as you will, sir," said Glenvarloch; " he who 
doubts my word, shall have no additional security for 
it." 

** Well, my lord. In the sanctuary at Whitefriars— 
a place of refuge so unsuitable to .a' young man of quali- 
ty and character — I am told a murder was committed." 

" And you believe that I did the deed, 1 suppose!" 

" God forbid, my lord !" said Heriot; " the coroner's 
inquest have sate, and it appeared that your lordship, 
under yuur assumed name of Grahame, behaved with 
the utmost bravery." 

" No compliment, I pray you," said Ni^el; " I am 
only too happy to find that 1 did not murder, or am not 
believed to have murdered; the old man." 

** True, my lord," said Heriot; ••> but even in thjis af- 

14* 



158 THB FORTUl^B OT NIGftL. 

fair there lacks explanation. Your lordship embarked 
this morning in a wherry with a female^ and it is said 
an immense sum of money in specie and other valua- 
bles—but the woman has not since been heard of." I / 

^l parted with her at Paul's wharf/' said Nigel, Mi 
^ where sh^ went ashore with her charge. I gave her |/i 
a letter to that very man, John Christie. " 

** Ay, that is the waterman's story; but John Chris- 
tie denies that he reitiembers any thing of the matter// Kb 

^^ I am sorry to hear this," said the young nobleman; Ikt 
^ I hope in heaven she has not been trepanned, for the iki 
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treasure she had with her.'- 

** I hope not, my lord," replied Heriotf ** but men's 
minds are much disturbed about it; our national cha- 
racter suffers on all hands. Men remember the fatal 
case of Lord Sanquhar, hanged for the murder of a 
fencing-master, and exclaim they will not have their 
wives whored, and their property stolen, by the nobi- 
lity of Scotland." 

<' And all this is laid to my door!" said Nigel; ^ roy 
exculpation is easy." 

" 1 trust so, my lord," said Heriot — ** nay, in this litia 
particular I do not doubt it. But why did you leave I ^ 
Whitefriars under such circumstances?" \f* 

" Master Reginald Lowestoffe sent a boat for me, ha 
with intimation to provide for my safety." 1 

" I am sorry to say," replied Heriot, " that he denies Iw 
all knowledge of your lordship's motions, after having U 
dispatched a messenger to you with some baggage." i^ 

** The watermen told me they were employed by y 

im. I 

" Watermen?" said Heriot; " one of these proves to \ 
be an idle apprentice, an old acquaintance of mine—* ; 
the other has escaped; but the fellow who is in custo-* 
dy persists in saying be was employed by your lord^ 
ship, and you only." 

*' He lies," said Lord Glenvarloch hastily; " he tolA 
me Master Lowes toffe had sent him — I hope thatkind^ 
hearted gentleman is at liberty?" 

<*He is," answered Heriot, " and has escaped witb- 
a rebuke from the benchers for interfering in such a^ 
matter as your lordship's. The Court xlesire to kee^ 



THE F0RTUKE8 OV tflC^SZ.. 15^ ^ 

well with the young Templars in these times of com- 
motion, or be had not come off so well" 

"'That is the only word of comfort I have beard 
from you," replied Nigel. ** But this poor woman,— 
she and her trunk were committed to the charge of 
two porters." 

** So said the pretended waterman, but none of the 
fellows who ply at the warf will acknowledge the em- 
ployment. I see the idea makes you uneasy, my lord; 
but every effort is made to discover the poor woman's 
place of retreat — if, indeed, she yet lives. And now, 
my lord, my errand is spoken, so far as it relates ex- 
clusively to your lordship; what remains, is matter of 
business of a more formal kind." 

** Let us proceed to it without delay," said Lord 
Glenvarloch. *^ I would hear of the aifairs of any one 
ratliep-than of my own." 

" You can not have forgotten, my lord," said Heri- 
ot, " the transaction which took plac% some weeks 
since at Lord Huntinglen's, by which a large sum of 
money was advanced for the redemption of your lord- 
ship's estate?" 

'* I remember it perfectly," said Nigel; " and your 
present austerity can not make me forget your kind- 
ness on the occasion." 

Heriot bowed gravely, and went on. — ^ That money 
was advanced under the expectation and hope, that it 
might be replaced by the contents of a grant to your 
lordship under the royal sign-manual, in payment of 
certain moneys due by the crown to your father. I 
trust your lordship understood the transaction at the 
time. I trust you now understand my resumption of 
its import, and hold it to be correct." 

" Undeniably correct," answered Lord Glenvarloch. 
** If the su raft, contained in the warrant can not be re-- 
covered, my lands become the property of those who 
paid off the original holders of the mortgage, and now 
stand in the right." 

** Even so, my lord," said Heriot; ** and your lord- 
ship's unhappy circumstances having, it wouid seem, 
alarmed these creditors^ they are now, i am sorry to 
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>^ ^>. :: r toe had or paynent of their debt." 

in^^^ uvea light to one or other, ** answered Lord 

.. j<.ki^ *^ and as I can not do the last in my pre- 

c.uuiuoByl sttppose they must enter on posses- 

'^ Stay, my lord," replied Heriot,^ if yon have ceas- 
es! lo call me a friend to your person, at least you 
:>iiall see 1 am willinfc to be snch to your father's 
hou^e, were it bat for the sake of your father's memo- 
ry. If you will trust me with the warrant under the 
sii^u-manual, 1 believe circumstances do now so stand 
ai court, that I may be able to recover the money for 
you.** 

^ I would do so gladly,*' said Lord Glenvarloch; 
^ but the casket which contains it is not in ray posses- 
sion. It was seized when I was arrested at Green- 
wich." 

^ It will be no longer withheld from you," said H^' 
riot;** for I understood my Master's natural good 
sense, and some information which he had procuredi 
I know not how, has induced him to contradict the 
whole charge of the attempt on bis person. It is en- 
tirely hushed up, and you will only be proceeded 
against for your violence on Lord Dalgarno, commit- 
ted within the verge of the palace; and that you will 
find heavy enough to answer." 

^^ I will not shrink under the weighty" said Lord 
Glenvarloch; '' bat that is not the present point.*»If I 
had that casket " 

'^ Your baggage stood in the little anti-room, as I 
passed," said the citizen, ^^ the casket caught my eye. 
I think you had it of me — It was my old friend Sir 

Faithful Frugal's. Ay, he too had a son ** Here 

he stopped short. 

^' A son who, like Lord Glenvarloch's, did no credit 
to his father. Was it not so you would have ended 
the sentence. Master Hsriot?*' said the young lord. 

" My lord, it was a word spoken rashly," answered 
Heriot. ^* God may mend all in his own good time. 
•^This however I will say, that I have sometimes en- 
'vied my friends their fair and flourishing families; and 
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yet have I seen such chang^es when death has remov- 
ed the head, so many rich men's sons pennyless, the 
heirs of so many knights and nobles acreless, that I 
think mine own estate and memory, as I shall order it, 
has a fair chance of outliving those of greater men, 
though God has given me no heir of my name. But 
this is from the purpose. — Ho! warder, bring in Lord 
Glenvarloch's baggage." The officer obeyed. Seals 
had been placed upon the trunk and casket, but were 
pow removed, the warder said, in consequence of the 
subsequent orders from Court, and the whole was 
placed at the prisoner's free disposal. 

Desirous to bring this painful visit to a conclusion. 
Lord Glenvarloch opened the casket, and looked 
through the papers which it contained, first hastily, 
and then more slowly and accurately, but it was all 
in vaiBk*»The Sovereign's signed warrant had disap- 
peared. 

^ I thought and expected nothing better," said 
George Heriot, bitterly. " The beginning of evil is 
the letting out of water. Here is a fair heritage lost, 
I dare say, on a foul cast at dice, or a conjuring trick 
at cards!— *My Lord, your surprise is well played. I 
give you full joy of your accomplishments. I have 
seen many as young brawlers and spendthrifts, but 
never so young and accomplished a dissembler. — Nay^ 
man, never bend your angry brows on me. I speak 
in bitterness of heart, from what I remetpber of your 
worthy father; and if his son hears of his degeneracy 
from no one else, he shall hear it from the old gold- 
smith." 

. This new suspicion drove Nigel to the very extrc-. 
mity of his patience; yet the motives and zeal of the 
good old man, as well as the circumstances of suspi- 
cion which created his displeasure, were so excellent 
an excuse for it, that they formed an absolute curb on 
the resentment of Lord Glenvarloch, and constrained 
him, after two or three hasty exclamation syto observe 
a proud and sullen silence. At length, Master Heriot 
resumed his lecture. 

" Hark you, my lord," he said, *'it is scarce possi- 
ble that this most important paper can be absolutely 
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assigned away. Let me know in what obscure cor- 
ner, and for what petty sum, it lies pledged — some- 
thing may yet be done." 

** Your efforts in my favour are the more generous," 
said Lord Glenvarloch, ** as you offer them to one 
whom you believe you have cause to think hardly of— 
but they are altogether unavailing. Fortune has taken 
the field against me at every point. Even let her win 
the battle." 

** Zounds!" exclaimed Heriot, impatiently, — " you 
would make a saint swear. Why, I tell you, if this 
paper, the loss of which seems to sit so light on you, 
be not found, farewell to the fair lordship of Glenvar- 
lochf— firth and forest— lea and furrow, lake and stream 
—all that has been in the house of Olifaunt since the 
days of William the Lion." 

•* Farewell to them, then," said Nigel — •< aftd that 
moan is soon made." 

** 'Sdeath! my lord, you will make more moan for it 
ere you die," fiaid Heriot, in the same tone of angry 
impatience. 

** Not I, my old friend,** said Nigel. " If I mourn. 
Master Heriot, it will be for having lost the good opi- 
nion of a worthy man, and lost it, as I must say, most 
undeservedly." 

** Ay, ay, young man," said Heriot, shaking his 
head, ** make me believe that, if you can. — To sum 
the matter up," he said, rising from his seat, and walk- 
ing towards that occupied by the disguised female, 
** for our matters are now drawn into small compass, 
you shall as soon make me believe that this masque- 
rading mummer, on whom I now lay the hand of pa- 
ternal authority, is a Fi'ench page, who understands 
no English." 

So saying, he took hold of the supposed page's cloak, 
and, liot without some gentle degree of violence, led 
into the middle of the apartment the disguised fair 
one, whfpin vain attempted to cover her face, first 
with her mantle, and afterwards with her hands, both 
which impediments Master Heriot removed, some- 
thing unceremoniously, and ^ave to view the detected 



daughter of the old chronologist, hia own fair god- 
daughter^ Margaret Ramsay. 

^ Here is goodly gear/' he said; and, as he spoke^ 
he could not prevent himself from giving her a slight 
shake, for we have elsewhere tioticed that he was a 
severe disciplinarian.*—'^ How comes it, minion, that 
I find you in so shameless a dress, and so unworthy a 
situation? Nay, your modesty is now mistimed — it 
should have come sooner. Speak, or I will— " 

" Master Heriot," said Lord Glenvarloch, " what- 
ever right you may have over this maiden elsewhere, 
while in my apartment, she is under my protection." 

** Your protection, ray lord!— a proper protector!-— 
And, how long, mistress, have you been under my 
lord's protection! Speak out, forsooth." 

*' For the matter of two hours, godfather," answer- 
ed the maiden, with a countenance bent to the ground,- 
and covered with blushes, ^ but it was against my 
will." 

** Two hours!" repeated Herioty— " space enough 
for mischief. — My lord, this is, I suppose, another 
jrictim offered to your character of gaIlahtry«-*-another 
adventure to be boasted of at Beaujeu's ordinary? 
Methinks, the roof under which you first met this 
silly maiden, should have secured her at least from 
such a fate." 

" On my honour, Master Heriot," said Lord Glen- 
varloch, " you remind me now, for the first time, that 
I saw this 3K)ung lady in your family. Her features 
are not easily forgotten, and yet I was trying in vain 
to recollect where I had last looke^ on them^ For 
your suspicions, they are as false as they are injurious 
both to her and me. I had but discovered her disguise 
as you entered. I am satisfied, from her whole beha- 
viour, that her presence here in this dress was invol- 
untary; and Go^ forbid that I had been capable of tak- 
ing advantage of it to her prejudice." / 

" It is well mouthed, my lord," said Master Heriot; 
<' but a cunning clerk can read the Apocrypha as loud 
as the Scripture. Frankly, my lord, you are come to 
that pass, where your words will not pass without a 
warrant." 
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" I should not speak, perhaps," said Mar^pct, the 
natural vivacity of whose temper could never be long 
suppre&sed by any situation, however disadvantageous, 
*• but I cannot be silent. Godfather, you do me w.rong 
•—and no less wrong to this youn^ nobleman. You 
say his words want a warrant. I -know where to find 
a warrant for some of them, and the rest I deeply and 
devoutly believe without one." 

" And I thank you, maiden," replied Nigl, *' for the 
good opinion you have expressed. I^m at that point 
it seems, though how I have been driven to it I know 
not, where every fair construction of my actions and 
motives is refused me. I am the more obliged to her 
who grants me that right which the world denies me. 
For you, lady, were I at liberty, I have a sword and 
arm that should know how to guard your reputation." 

'^ Upon my word, a perfect Amadis and Orianal" 
said George Heriot. *^ I should soon get my throat 
cut betwixt the knight and the princess, I suppose, 
but that the beef-eaters are happily within halloo. — 
Come, come. Lady Light-o'-love — if you mean to 
make your way with me, it must be by plain facts, not 
by speeches from romaunts and play books. How in 
heaven's name, came you hear?" 

" Sir," answered Margaret, ** since I must speak, I 
went to Greenwich this morning with Munna Paula, 
to present a petition to the king on the part of the 
Lady Hermione." 

" Mercy-a-gad!" exclaimed Heriot, " is she in the 
dance, too? Could she not have waited mf return to 
stir in her affairs? But I suppose the intelligence I 
sent her had rendered her restless. Ah! woman, wo- 
man—he that goes^parlner with you, had need of a 
double share of patience, for you will bring none into 
the common stock. — Well, but what on earth had this 
embassy of Monna Paula's to do with your absurd dis- 
guise? Speak out." 

"Monna Paula was frightened," answered Marga- 
ret, " and did not know how to set about the errand, 
for you know she scarce ever goes out of doors — and 
so— and so— I agreed to go with her to give her cou- 
rage5 and, for the dress, I am sure you remember I 
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wore it at a Christmas mumming, and you thought it 
not unbeseeming." 

" Yes, for a Christmas parlour,'* said Heriot, ** but 
not to go masking through the country in, I do re- 
member it, minion, and I knew it even now; that and 
your little shoe there, linked with a hint I had in the 
morning from a friend, or one who called hiniself 
such, led to your detection." Here Lord Glenvarloch 
could not help giving a glance at the pretty foot, 
which even the staid citizen thought worth recollec- 
tion — it was but a glance, for he saw how much the 
► least degree of observation added to Margaret's dis- 
tress and confusion. *' And tell me, maiden," con- 
tinued Master Heriot, for what we have observed was 
bye-play, — ^^ did the Lady Hermione know of this fair 
work?" 

" 1 dared not have told her for the world," said 
Margaret — ^^ she thought one of our apprentices went 
with Monna Paula." 

It may be here noticed that the words, " our appren- 
tices," seemed to have in them something of a charm 
to break the fascination with which Lord Glenvarloch 
had hitherto listened to the broken, yet interesting 
details of Margaret's history. 

" And whereforo went he not?— he had been aiitter 
companion for Monna Paula than you, I wot," said 
the eitizen. 

" He was otherwise employed," said Margaret, in a 
Toice scarcely audible. 

Master George darted a hasty glance at Nigel, and 
when he saw his features betoken no consciousness, 
he muttered to himself, — ^' It must be better than I 
feared. — And sb this cursed Spaniard, with her head 
full, as they all have, of disguises, trap-doors, rope- 
ladders, and masks, was jade and fool enough to take 
you with her on this wild-goose errand? — and how 
sped you, 1 pray?" 

" Just as we reached the gate of the Park," replied 
Margaret, " the cry of treason was raised. I know 
not what became of Monna, but I ran till I fell into the 
arms of a very decent serving-man, called Link later; 
and I was fain to tell him I was your god-dau^htev^ 
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and 80 he kept the rest of thein from me, and got me 
to speech of his Majesty, as I entreated him to do/' 

^^ It is the only sign you showed in the whole mat- 
ter that common sense had not utterly deserted your 
little skull," said Heriot. 

^<His Majesty/' continued the damsel, <^ was so g^ra- 
cious as to receive me alone, though the courtiers 
cried out against the danger to his person, and would 
have searched me for arms, God help me, but the King 
forbade it. I fancy he had a hint from Linklater how 
the truth stood with me." 

<^ Well, maiden, I ask iiot what passed/' said 
Heriot; " it becomes not me to pry into my Master's 
secrets. Had you been closeted with his grandfather, 
the Red Tod of Saint Andrews, as Davie Lindsay used 
to call him, by my faith, I should have had my ovn 
thoughts of the matter; but our Master, Go^ bless 
him, is douce and temperate, and^fSolomon in every 
thing, save in the chapter of wives and concubines." 

" I know not what you mean, sir," answered Mar- 
garet. *^ His Majesty was most kind and compassion- 
ate, but said I must be sent hither, and that the Lieu- 
tenant's lady, the Lady Mansel, would have a charge 
of me, and see that I sustained no wrong; and the King 
promised to send me in a tilted barge, and under con- 
duct of a person well known to you; and thus I come 
to be in the Tower." 

" But how, or why, in this apartment, nymph?" said 
George Heriot— >* Expound that to me, for 1 think the 
riddle needs reading." 

" I can not*explain it, sir, further, than that the La- 
dy Mansel sent me here, in spite of my earnest pray- 
ers, tears, and entreaties. I was not afraid of any 
thing, for I knew I should be protected. But I could 
have died then— could die now — for very shame and 
confusion." 

" Well, well, if your tears are genuine," said He- 
riot, " they may the sooner wash out the memory of 
your fault. — Knows your father aught of this escape 
of yours?'* 

**I would not for the world he did," replied she; 
^ he believes me with the Lady Hermione. " 
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*' Ay, honest Davie can regulate his horologes bet- 
ter than bis family. Come* damsel, now I will escort 
you back to the Lady Mansel, and pray her, of her 
kindness, that when she is again trusted with a goose, 
she WiU-not give it to the fox tor keep.— The warders 
will let us pass to my* lady's lodging, I trust." 

" Stay but one moment,*' said Lord Glenvarlocii. 
"Whatever hard opinion you may have fornied of 
me, I forgive you, for time will show that you do me 
wrong; and you yourself, I think, will oe the first to 
regret the injustice you have done me. But involve 
not in' your suspicions this young person, for whose 
purity of thought angels themselves should be vouch- 
ers. I have marked every look, every gesture; and 
whilst I can draw breath, I shall ever think of her 
.with " . * 

** Think not at all of her, my lord," answered George 
Heriot, interrupting him; '^it is, I have a notion, the 
best favour you can do her;— or think of her as the 
daughter of David Ramsay, the clockmaker, no proper 
subject for fine speeches, romantic adventures, or' 
highflown Arcadian compliments^ — I give you god- 
den, my lord. I think not altogether so harshly as 
my speech may have spoken. If I can help-^that is, 
if I saw my way clearly through this labyrinth — but it 
avails not talking now. I give your lordship god- 
den. — Here, warder! permit us to pass to the Lady 
Mansel's apartment.'* 

The warder said he must have orders from the 
Lieutenant; and as he retired to procure them, the 
parties remained standing near each other, but with- 
out speaking, and scarce looking at each other save 
by stealth, a situation which, in two of the party at 
least, was sufficiently embarrassing. The difference 
of rank, though in that age a consideration so seriouS| 
could not prevent Lord Glenvarloch from seeing that 
Margaret Ramsay was one of the prettiest young wo- 
men he had ever beheld— from suspecting, he could 
scarce tell why, that he himself Avas not indifferent to 
her — from feeling assured that he had been the cause 
of much of her present distress<-->admiration, self-love, 
and generosity^, acting in favour of the same object| 
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and when the yeoman returned with permission Jlo his 
guests to withdraw, Nip^el's obeisance to the beautiful 
daughter of the mechanic was marked with an expres* 
sion, which called up in her cheeks as much coIout 
as any incident of the eventful day had hitherto eli- 
cited. She returned the courtesy timidly and irreso- 
lutely-— clung to her godfather's arm, and ' left tKe 
apartment, which, dark as it was, had never yet ap»- 
peared so obscure to Nigel, as when the door close c^ 
behind her. 



CHAPTER XV. 

Yet though thou shoiild'st be dragg'd in scorn 

To yonder ignominious tree, 
Thou sliall not want one faithful friend 

To share the cruel fate's decree. 

BcMad of Jemmy Dawson. 

Master George Heriot and his ward, as sh< 
might justly be termed, for his aifection^ to Margare ^ 
imposed on him all the cares of a guardian, were ush-^ 
ered !)y the yoemen of the guard to the lodging of th^ 
Lieutenant, where they found him seated with his lady ^ 
They were received by both with that decorous civili — ■ 
ty which Master Heriot's character and supposed in^ 
fluence demanded, even at the hand of a punctilious 
old soldier and courtier like Sir Edward Mapsel. La^ 
dy Mansel received Margaret with like courtesy, an^ 
informed Master George that she was now only her' 
guest, and no longer her prisoner. 

*' She is at liberty," she said, " to return to her 
friends under your charge— -such is his Majesty's plea-^ 
sure." 

** I am glad of it, madam," answered Heriot, ^ but: 
only I could have wished her freedom had taken p]ac& 
before her foolish interview with that singular young* ' 
manj and I marvel your ladyship permitted it/ 
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« My good Master Heriot,*' said Sir Edward, "we 
act accordin^.to the commands of one better and wiser 
than burselves — our orders from his Majesty must be 
strictly and literally obeyed: and I need not say that 
the wisdom of his Majesty doth more than ensure— '* 

** I know his Majesty's wisdom well," said Heriot, 
' * yet there is an old proverb about fire and flax-— weU, 
let it pass." 

" I see Sir Mungo Malagrowther stalking towards 
the door of the lodging," said the Lady Mansel, " with 
the gait of a lame crane— it is his second visit this 
xnorning,"; 

" He brought the warrant for discharging Lord 
Crlenvarloch of the charge of treason," said Sir Ed- 
'^ard. 

•* And from him," said Heifot, " I heard much of 
^hat had befallen; for I came from France only late 
last evening, and somewhat unexpectedly." 

As they spoke, Sir Mungo entered the apartment- 
saluted the Lieutenant of the Tower and his lady with 
ceremonious civility — honoured George Heriot with 
SI patronizing nod of acknowledgment, and accosted 
Margaret with—'* Hey! my young charge, you have 
not doffed your masculine attire yet?" 

** She does not mean to lay it aside, Sir Mungo," 
said Heriot, speaking loud, ^ until she has had satis* 
faction from you, for betraying her disguise to me^ 
like a false knight — and in very deed. Sir Mungo, I 
think when you told me she was rambling about in so 
strange a dress, you might have said also that she was 
under Lady Mansel's protection." 

" That was the King's secret. Master Heriot," said 
Sir Mungo, throwing himself into a chair with an air 
of atribilious importance; "the bther was a well-mean- 
ing hint to yourself as the girl's friend." 

" Yes, "replied Heriot, " it was done like yourself— 
enough told to make me unhappy about her — not a 
word which could relieve my uneasiness.'^ 

'* Sir Mungo will not hear that remark," said the 
lady; " we must change the subject.— Is there any 
news from court, Sir Mungo? you have been to Green- 
wich?" 

15* 
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^ You mififht as well ask me, madam," answei*ed the 
Knight, ** whether there is any news from hell." 

" How, Sir Mungo, howl" said Sir Edward, *• mea- 
sure your words something better— You speak of the 
court of King James." 

** Sir Edward, if I spoke of the court of the twelve 
Kaisars, I would say it is as confused for the present 
as the infernal regions. Courtiers of forty years stand- 
ing, and such I may write myself, are as far to seek in 
the matter as a minnow in the Maelstrom. Some folks 
fiay the King has frowned on the Prince — some that 
the Prince has looked grave on the Duke — some that 
Lord Glenvarloch shall be hanged for high treason— 
and some that there is matter against Lord Dalgarno 
that may cost him as much as his head's worth." 

*' And what do you, that are a courtier of forty 
years standing, think of it all?" said Sir Edward Man- 
scl. 

*' Nay, nay, do not ask him, Sir Edward," said the 
lady, with an expressive look to her husband. 

'* Sir Mungo is too witty," added Master Heriot, 
** to remember that he who says aught that may be 
repeated to bis own prejudice, does but load a piece 
for any of the company to shoot him dead with, at 
their pleasure and convenience." 

"What!" said the boW knight, "you think I am 
afraid of the trepan? Why now, what if I should say 
that Dalgarno has more wit than honesty — the Duke 
,more sail than ballast,— i he Prince more pride than 

.prudence — and that the King " The Lady Mansel 

held up her finger in a warning manner — " that the 
King is my very good master, who has given me for 
forty years and more, dog's wages, videlicet, bones 
and beating. — Why now, all this is said, and Archie 
Armstrong says worse than this of the best of theray 
every day." 

"The more fool he," said George Heriot; " yet he 
is not so utterly wrong, for folly is his best wisdom. 
But do not you, Sir Mungo, set your wit against a 
fool's, though he be a court fool." 

" A fool, said you?" rejlied Sir Mungo^ not having 
fully heard what Master Heriot said^ or uot choosing 
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to have it thought so— ^ I have been a fool indeed, to 
hang oh at a tlose-fisted court here, when men of un- 
derstanding and men of action have been making fot^ 
tunes in every other place of Europe. But here a 
man comes indifferently off unless he gets a great key 
to turn, (looking at Sir Edward,) or can beat tattoo 
with a hammer on a pewter plate. — Welljsirs, I must 
make as much haste back on mine errand as if I were 
a fee'd messenger. — Sir Edward and my lady, I leave 
my commendations with you — and my good will with 
you, Master Heriot — and for this breaker of bounds, 
if you will 2jzt by my counsel, some maceration by 
fasting, and a gentle use of the rod, is the best cure 
for her giddy fits.** 

** If you propose for Greenwich, Sir Mungo,** said 
the lieutenant, " I can spare you the labour— the King 
comes immediately to Whitehall." 

** And that must be the reason the counsel are sum- 
moned to meet in such hurry," said Sir Mungo. 
** Well, I will, with your permission, go to the poor 
lad Glenvarloch, and bestow some comfort on him." 

The Lieutenant seemed to look up, and pause for a 
moment as if in doubt." 

^ The lad will want a pleasant companion, who can 
tell him the nature of the punishment which he is to 
suffer, and other matters of concernment. I will not 
leave him until I show him how absolutely he*hath 
ruined himself from feather to spur, how deplorable 
is his present state, and how small his chance of mend- 
ing It.' 

" Well, Sir Mungo,'* replied the Lieutenant, *< if 
you really think all this likely to be very consolatory 
to the party concerned, I will send a warder to con- 
duct you.'* 

'* And I,*' said George Heriot, *' will humbly pray 
of Lady Mansel, that she will lend some of her hand- 
maiden's apparel to this giddy brained girl| fori shall 
forfeit my reputation if I wjilk up Tower-hill with her 
in that mad guise — and yet the silly lassie looks not 
so ill m it' neither." 

" 1 will send my coach with you instantly," said the 
obliging lady. 
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«♦ Faith, madam, and if you will honour us by such 
courtesy, I will gladly accept it at your hands," said 
the citizen,'* for business presses hard on me, and the 
forenoon is already lost, to little purpose." 

The coach being ordered accordingly, transported 
the worthy citizen and bis charge to his mansion in 
Lombard street. There he found his presence was 
anxiously expected by the Lady Hermione, who had 
just received an order to be in readiness to attend up- 
on the Royal Privy Council in the course of an hour; 
and upon whom, in her inexperience of business, and 
long retirement from society arid the world, the inti- 
mation had made as deep an impression as if it had 
not been* the necessary consequence of the petition 
which she had presented to the King by Monna Paufa. 
—George Heriot gently blamed her for taking any 
steps in an affair so important until his return from 
France, especially as he had requested her to remain 
quiet, in a letter which accompanied the evidence he 
had transmitted to her from Paris. She could only 
plead in answer the influence whicb her immediately 
stirring in the matter was likely to have on the affair 
of her kinsman Lord Glenvarloch, for she was asham- 
ed to acknowledge how much she had been gained on 
by the eager importunity of her youthful companion. 
The motive of Margaret's eagerness was, of course, 
the safety of Nigel; but we must leave it to time to 
show in what particulars that came to be connected 
with the petition of the Lady Hermione. Meanwhile, 
we return to the .visit with which Sir Mungo Mala- 
growther favoured the afflicted young nobleman in his 
place of captivity. 

The Knight, after the usual salutations, and having 
prefaced his discourse with a great deal of professed 
regret for Nigel's situation, sat down beside him, and 
composing his grotesque features into the most lugu- 
brious despondence, began his raven-song as follows: 

<^ I bless God, my lord, that I was the person who 
had the pleasure to bring his Majesty's mild message 
to the Lieutenant, discharging the higher prosecution 
against ye, for any thing meditated against his Majes- 
ty's sacred person; for, admit you be prosecuted on 
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the lesser offence, or breach of privilege of the palace 
and its precincts, usque ad mutilationon^ even to dis- 
membration, as it is most likely you will, yet the loss 
of a member is nothing to being hanged and drawn 
quick, after the fashion of a traitor." 

** I should feci the shame of having deserved such a 
punishment,*' answered Nigel, *' more than the pain 
of undergoing it." 

** Doubtless, my lord, the having, as you say, de- 
served it, must be an excruciation to your own mind," 
replied his tormentor; " a kind of mental and meta- 
physical hanging, drawing, and quartering, which 
may be in some measure equipollent with the external 
application of hemp', iron, tire, and the like, to the 
outer man." 

" I say. Sir Mungo," repeated Nigel, " and beg you 
to understand my words, that I am unconscious of any 
error, save that of having arms on my person when I 
chanced to approach that of my Sovereign." 

^^ Ye are right, my lord, to acknowledge nothing,** 
«aid Sir Mungo. '* We have an old proverb, — Con- 
fess, and— -so forth. And indeed, as to the weapons, 
his Majesty has a special ill will at all arms whatso- 
ever, and more especially pistols; but, as I said, there 
is an end of that matter. I wish you as well through 
the next, which is altogether unlikely." 

" Surely, Sir Mungo," answered Nigel, " you your- 
self might say something in my favour concerning the 
affair in the Park. None knows better than you, that 
I was at that moment urged by wrongs of the most 
henious nature, offered to me by lord Dalgarno, many 
of which were reported to me by yourself, much to 
the inflammation of my passion." 

" Alack-a-day! — Alack-a-dayl" replied Sir Mungo, 
*' I remember but too well how much your choler was 
inflamed, in spite of the various remonstrances which 
I made to you inspecting the sacred nature of the 
place. Alas! alas! you cannolsay you leaped into the 
mire for lack of warning." 

" I see. Sir Mungo, ye are determined to remember 
nothing which can do me service," said Nigel. 

** Blithely would I do ye service,'' said the knight, 
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'* and the best whilk I can think of is, to tell you the 
process of the punishment to the whilk you will be in- 
dubitably subjected, I having had the good fortune to 
behold it performed in the Queen's time, on a chield 
that had written a pasquinadoe. I was then in my 
Lord Gray's train, who lay leaguer here, and being al- 
ways covetous of pleasing and profitable sights, I could 
not dispense with being present on the occasion." 

" I should be surprised indeed," said lord Glenvar- 
loch, "if you had so far put restraint upon your bene- 
volence, as to stay away from such an exhibition." 

" Hey! was your lordship praying me to be present 
at(your own execution?" answered the Knight. " Troth, 
my lord, it will be a painful sight to a friend, but I will 
rather punish myself than baulk you. It is a pretty 
pageant, in the main — a very pretty pageant. The fallow 
came on with such a bold face, it was a pleasure to 
look on him. He was dressed all in white, to signify 
harmlessness and innocence. The thing was done 
on a scaffold at Paul's Cross — most likely yours will 
be at Charing. There were the Sheriff's and the 
Marshal's men, and what not — the executioner, with 
his cleaver and mallet, and his man, with a pan of hot 
charcoal, and the irons for cautery. He was a dexter- 
ous fallow that Derrick. This man Gregory is not fit 
to Jipper a joint with him; it might be worth your 
lordship's while to have the Ipon sent to a barber-sur- 
geon's to learn some needful Scantling of anatomy — it 
may be for the benefit of .yo^Tself and other unhappy 
sufferers, and also a kindness to Gregory." 

** I will not take the trouble," said Nigel. — ** If the 
laws will demand my hand, the executioner may get 
it off as he best can. If the king leaves it where it is, 
it may chance to do him better service." 

" Vara noble-— vara grand, indeed, my lord," said 
Sir Mungo; " it is pleasant to see a brave man suffer. 
This fallow whom I spoke of — this Tubbs, or Stubbes, 
or whatever the plebeian was called, came forward as 
bold as an emperor, and said to the people, * Good 
friends, I come to leave here the hand of a true En- 
glishman,' and clapped it on the dressing block with 
as much ease as if he had laid it on his sweetheart's 
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shoulder^ whereupon Derrick, the hangman, adjusting:, 
d'ye mind me, the edge of his cleaver on the very joint, 
hit it with the mallet with such force, that the hand 
flew off as far from the owner as the gauntlet which the 
challenger casts down in the tilt-yard. Well, sir, 
Stuhbes, or Tubbs, lost no whit of countenance, until 
the fallow clapped the hissing-hot iron on his raw 
stump. My lurd, it fizzed like a rasher of bacon, and 
the fallow set up such an elritch screech, which made 
some think his courage was abated; but not a whit, for 
he plucked off his hat with his left hand, and waved it, 
crying, 'God save the Queen, and confound all evil 
counsellors!' the people gave him three cheers, which 
he deserved for his stout heart; and, truly, I hope to 
see your lordship suffer with the same magnanimity." 

" I thank you. Sir Mungo," said Nigel, who had not 
been able to forbearsome natural feeliugsof an unpleas- 
ant nature during this lively detail; — ^" I have no doubt 
the exhibition will be a very engaging one to you and 
the other spectators, whatsoever it may prove to the 
party principally concerned." 

** Vara engaging," answered Sir Mungo, " vara in- 
teresting — vara interesting indeed, though not altoge- 
ther so much so as an execution for high treason. I 
saw Digby, the Winters, Fawkes and the rest of the 
gunpowder gang, suffer for that treason, whilk was a 
vara grand spectacle, as well in regard to their suffer- 
ings, as to their constancy in enduring." 

*' I am the more obliged to your goodness, Sir Mun- 
go," replied Nigel, "that has induced you, although 
you have lost the sight, to congratulate me on my es- 
cape from the hazard of making the same edifying ap- 
pearance." 

"As you say, my lord'," answered Sir Mungo, " the 
loss is chiefly in appearance. Nature has been very 
bountiful to us, and has given duplicates of some or- 
gans, that we may endure the loss of one of them, should 
some sueh circumstance chance in our pilgrimage. See 
my poor dexter, abridged to one thumb, one finger, and 
a stump,^ — by the blow of my adversary's weapon, 
however, and not by any carnificial knife. Weel, sir, 
this poor maimed hand doth me^ in some sort, as much 
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service as ever; and, admit yours to be taken off by 
the wrist, you have still your left hand fur your ser- 
vice, and are better off than the little Dutch Dwarf 
here about town, who threads a needle, limns, writes, 
and tosses a pike, merely by means of his feet, with- 
out ever a hand to help him." 

" Well, Sir Mungo,*' said Lord Glenvarloch, " this 
is all no doubt very consolatory; but I hope the King 
will spare my hand to fight for him in battle, where, 
notwithstanding all your kind encouragement, i could 
spend my blood much more cheerfully than on a scaf- 
fold." 

"It is even a sad truth," replied Sir Mungo, " that 
your lordship was but too like to have died on a, scaf- 
fold — not a soul to speak for yoii but that deluded 
lassie, Maggie Ramsay." 

'* Whom mean you?" said Nigel, with" more in- 
terest than he had hitherto shown in the Knight's 
communications. 

"Nay, whom should I mean, but that travestied lassie 
whom we dined with when we honoured Heriot the 
goldsmith? Ye ken best how ye have made interest 
with her, but I saw her on her knees to the King for 
you. She was committed to my charge, to bring her 
up hither in honour and safety. Had 1 had my own 
will, I would have had her to Bridewell, to flog the 
wild blood out of her — a cutty queen, to think of 
wearing the breeches, and not so much as married 
yet!" 

"Hark ye. Sir Mungo Malagrowther," answered 
Nigel, " I would have you talk of that young person 
with fitting respect." 

" With all the respect that befits your lordship*s 
paramour, and Davy Ramsay's daughter, I shall cer- 
tainly speak of her, my lord," said Sir Mungo, assum- 
ing a dry tone of irony. 

Nigel was greatly disposed to have made a serious 
quarrel of it, but with Sir Mungo such an affair would 
have been ridiculous; he smothered his resentment, 
therefore, and conjured him to tell what he had heard 
and seen respecting this young person. 

** Simply, that I was in the anti-room when she had 
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ludience, and heard the King say, to my great per* 
plexity, ^ Pulchra &ane ptidla;' and Maxwell, who hath 
but indifferent Latin ears, thought that his Majesty 
called on him by his own name of Sawney, and^thrust 
into the presence, and there I saw hinx, with his own 
band, raising up the lassie, who, as I said heretofore, 
was travestied in man's attire. I should have -had my 
3WI1 thoughtSL of it, but our gracious Master is auld, 
ind was nae great gillravager among the queans even 
in his youth;' and he was comforting her in his own 
way, and saying^ — ^ Ye needna greet about it, my bon- 
aie woman, Glenvarlochides shall have fair play; and, 
indeed, when the hurry was off our spirits, we could 
tiot believe that he had any design on our person. 
And touching his other offences, we will look wisely 
and closely into the matter.* So I got charge to take 
the young fence-louper to the Tower here, and deliver 
her to the charge of Lady Mansel; and his Majesty 
charged me to say not a word to her about your of- 
fences, for, said he, the poor thing is breaking her 
heart for him." 

"And on this you charitably have founded the 
opinion to the prejudice of this young lady, which 
fou have now thought proper to express?" said Lord 
Glenvarloch. 

" In honest truth, my lord," replied Sir Mungo, 
^ what opinion would you have me form of a wench 
who gets into male habiliments, and goes on her knees 
to the King for a wild young nobleman? I wot not 
what the fashionable word may be, for the phrase 
changes, though the custom abides. But truly I must 
needs think this young leddy — if you call Watchie 
Ramsay's daughter a young leddy — demeans herself 
more like a leddy of pleasure than a leddy of honour." 

*f You do her egregious wrong, Sir Mungo," said 
Nigel; " or rather you have been misled by appear- 
mces." 

*• So will all the world be misled, my lord, unless 
l^ou were doing that to disabuse them which your fa- 
ther's son will hardly judge it fit to do." 

" And what may that be, I pray you?" 

** E'en marry the lass — make hei* Leddy Glenvar- 
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loch. — Ay, ay, yc may start — but it's the course you lip^ 
are driving on. Rather marry than do worse, if the 1^. 
worse be not done already." Ik I 

** Sir Mungo," said Nigel, " I pray you to forbear Ij^ 
this subject, and rather return to that of the mutila- ls|^ 
tion,upon which it pleased you to enlarge a short while t^ 
•since." hn 

" I have not time at present," said Sir Mungo, hca^ L 
ing the clock strike four; " but so soon as you shall |^ 
have received sentence, my lord, you may rely on my 
giving you the fullest detail of the whole solemnity; 
and I. give you my word, as a knight and gentleman) 
that I will myself attend you on the scaffold, whoever 
may cast sour looks on me for doing so. I bear a 
heart to stand by a friend in the worst of times." So 
saying, he wished Lord Glenvarloch farewell, who felt 
as heartily rejoiced at his departure, though it maybe 
a bold word, as any person who had ever undergone 
his society. 

But when left to his own reflections, Nigel could 
not help feeling solitude nearly as irksome as the com- 
pany of Sir Mungo Malagrowther. The total wreck 
of his fortune, which seemed now to be rendered un- 
avoidable by the loss of the royal warrant that had af- 
forded him the means of redeeming his paternal estate, 
ivas an unexpected and additional blow. When he 
had last seen the warrant he could not precisely re- 
member, but was inclined to think it was in the casket 
when he took out money -to pay the miser for his 
lodgings at Whitefriars. Since that time, the casket 
had been almost constantly under his oWti eye, ex« 
cepting during the short time he was separated from 
his baggage by the arrest in Greenwich Park. It 
might indeed have been abstracted at that'time, for he 
had no reason to think either his person or his proper- 
ty was in the hands of those who wished him well; 
but, on the other hand, the locks of the strong box had 
sustained no violence that he could observe, and being 
of a particular and complicated construction, he 
thought they could scarce be opened without an in- 
strument made on purpose, adapted to their pecu- 
liatities, and for this theve had been no time. But, 
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speculate as he would on the matter, it was clear that 
this important document was gone, and probable that 
it had passed into no friendly hands. ^^ Let it be so," 
said Nigel to himself; **I am scarcely worse off re- 
specting my prospects of fortune than when I first 
reached this accursed city. But to be hampered with 
cruel accusations, and stained with foul suspicions— 
to be the object of pity of the most degrading kind to 
yonder honest citizen, and of the malignity of that 
envious and atrabilious courtier, who can endure the 
good fortune and good qualities of another no more 
than the mole can brook sunshine — this is indeed a 
deplorable reflection, and the consequences must stick 
to my future life, and impede whatever my head or 
my hand, if it is left me, might be able to execute in 
my favour." 

The feeling that he is the object of general dislike 
and dereliction, seems to be one of the most unendu- 
rably painful to which a human being can be subject- 
ed. The most atrocious criminals, whose nerves have 
not shrunk from the most horrid cruelty, suffer more 
from the consciousness that no man will sym^pathize 
with their sufferings, than from apprehension of the 
personal agony of their impending punishment; and 
are known often to attempt to palliate their enormi- 
ties, and sometimes altogether to deny what is es- 
tablished by the clearest proof, rather than to leave 
life under the general ban of humanity. It was no 
wonder that Nigel, labouring under the sense of gene- 
ral, though unjust suspicion, should, while pondering 
on so painful a theme, recollect that one, at least, 
had not only believed him innocent, but hazarded her- 
self, with all her feeble power, to interpose in his 
behalf. . - 

" Poor girl," he repeated, " poor, rash, but generous 
maiden! your fate is that of her in Scottish story, who 
thrust her arm into the staple of the door, to oppose 
it as a bar against the assassins who threatened the 
murder of her sovereign. The deed of devotion was 
useless, save to give an immortal name to her by whom 
it was done, and whose blood flows, it is said, in the 
veins of my house." 
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I can not explain to the reader whether the recollec- 
tion of this historical deed of devotion, and the lively 
effect which the comparison, a little overstrained per- 
haps, was like to produce in favour of Margaret Ram- 
say, was not qualified by th^ concomitant ideas of an- 
cestry and ancient descent with which that recollec- 
tion was mingled. But the contending feelings sug- 
gested a new train of ideas.— '* Ancestry," he thought, 
** and ancient descent, what are they to me— my patri- 
mony alienated— my title become a reproach — for 
what can be so absurd as titled beggary — ^my charac- 
ter subjected to suspicion? I will not remain in this 
country; and should I, at leaving it, procure the soci- 
ety of one so lovely, so brave, and so faithful, who 
should say that I derogated from the rank which I am 
virtually renouncing?" 

There was something romantic and pleasing as he 
pursued this picture of an attached and faithful pair, 
becoming all the world to each other, and stemming 
the tide of fate arm in arm; and to be linked thus with 
a creature so beautiful, and who had taken such devo- 
ted. and disinterested concern in his fortunes, formed 
itself into such a vision as romantic youth loves best to 
dwell upon. 

Suddenly his dream was painfully dispelled4>y the 
recollection, that its very basis rested upon the most 
selfish ingratitude on his own part. Lord of his cas- 
tle and his towers, his forests and fields, his fair patri- 
mony and noble name, 'his mind would have rejected 
as a sort of impossibility the idea of elevating to his 
rank the daughter of a mechanic, but when degraded 
from his nobility, and plunged into poverty and diffi- 
culties, he was ashamed to feel himself not unwilling 
that this poor girl, in the blindness of her affection, 
should abandon all the better prospects of her own 
settled condition, to embrace the precarious and doubt- 
ful course which he himself was condemned to. The 
generosity of Nigel's mind recoiled from the selfish- 
ness of the plan of happiness which he projected, and 
he made a strong effort to expel from his thoughts for 
the rest of the evening this fascinating, female, or at 
least not to permit them to dwell upon the perilous 
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circumstance, that she was at present the only crea- 
ture living who seemed to consider him as an object 
of kindness. 

He could not, however, succeed in banishing her 
from his slumbers, when, after having spent a weary- 
day, he betook himself to a perturbed couch. The 
form of Margaret mingled with the wild mass of 
dreams which his late adventures had suggested; and 
even when, copying the lively narrative of Sir Mungo, 
fancy presented to him the blood bubbling and hissing 
on the heated i^. Margaret stood behind him like 
a spirit of lig^^ breathe healing on the wound. At 
length nature was exhausted by these fantastic crea- 
tions, and Nigel at length slept, and slept soundly, 
until awakened in the morning by the sound of a well- 
known voice, which had often broken his slumbers 
about the same hour. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

Marry come »ip, sir, with your gentle blood! 
- Here's a red stream beneath this coarse blue doublet. 
That warms thelieart as kindly as if drawn 
From tiie far source of old Assyrian kin|;s. 
Who first made mankind subject to their sway. 

Old P%. 

The sounds to which we alluded in our last, were 
no other that the grumbling tones of Richie M oni- 
plies's voice. This worthy, like some other persons 
who rank high in their own opinion, was very apt, 
when he could have no other auditor, to hold conver- 
sation with one who was sure to be a willing listener-— 
I mean with himself. He was now brushmg and ar- 
ranging Lord Glenvarloch's clothes, with as much 
composure and quiet assiduity as if he had never been 
out of his service, and grumbling betwixt whiles to 
the following purpose: — ^^ Humph— ay, time cloak 
and jerkin Avere through my hands— I question if 
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horse-hair has been passed over them since they and 
I last parted. The embroidery finely frayed too — ^and 
the gold buttons off the cloak~-by my conscience, and 
as I am an honest man, there is a round dozen of them 
gane! This comes of Alsatian frolics — God keep us 
"with his grace, and not give us over to our own d^ 
Ticesl-»I see no sword— but that will be in respect of 
present circumstances.'* 

Nigel for some time could not help believing that 
he was still in a dream, so improbable did it seem 



that his domestic should have foun^iim out, and ob- 
Looking through the curtains, howe^, he became 



tained access to him in his pres^R^rcitmstances. 



well assured of the fact, when he beheld the stiff and 
bony length of Richie, with a visage charged with 
nearly double its ordinary degree of importance, em- 
ployed sedulously in brushing his master's cloak, and 
refreshing himself with whistling or humming, from 
Interval to interval, some snatch of an old melancholy 
Scottish ballad-tune. Although sufiiciently convinC"^ 
ed of the identity of the party, Lord Glenvarloch could 
not help expressing his surprise in the surperfluous 
question—** In the name of heaven, Richie, is this 
you?" 

" And wha else suld it be, my lord," answered Ri- 
chie, *' I dream na that your lordship's levee in this 
place is like to be attended by ony that are not bound- 
en thereto by duty." 

*' I am rather~"surprised," answered Nigel, " that it 
should be attended by any one at all— especially by 
you, Richie; for you know that weparted, and I thought 
you had reached Scotland long since." 

<* I crave your lordship's pardon, but we have not 
parted yet, nor are soon like to do; for there gang twa 
folks' votes to the unmaking of a bargain, as to the 
making of ane. Though it was your lordship's plea- 
sure st> to conduct yourself that we were like to have 
parted, yet it was not, on reflection, my will to be 
gone. To be plain, if your lordship does not ken 
when you have a good servant, I ken when I have a 
kind master; and to say truth, you will be easier served 



THE FO&TUNES OF KIGEU 18S 

f 

fio^w than ever, for there is not much chance of your 
getting out of bounds." 

** I am indeed bound over to good behaviour," said 
Lord Glenvarioch, with a smile; *' but I hope you will 
not take advantage of my situation to be too severe on 
my follies, R?chie?" 

" God forbid, my lord — God forbid," replied Richie, 
with an expression betwixt a conceited consciousness 
of superior wisdom and real feelings— ^' especially in 
consideration of your lordship's having a due sense of 
them. I did indeed remonstrate, as was my humble 
duty, but I scorn to cast that up to your lordship now 
— Na, na, I am myself an erring creature— ^very con- 
scious of some small weaknesses — there islio perfec- 



tion in man. " 



" But, Richie," said Lord Glenvarioch, " although 
I am much obliged to you for your proffered service, 
it can be of little use to me here, and may be of preju- 
dice to yourself." 

** Your lordship shall pardon me again," said Ri- 
chie, whom the relative situation of the parties had in- 
vested with ten times his ordinary dogmatism; " but 
as I will manage the matter, your lordship shall be 
greatly benefitted by my service, and I myself no whit 
prejudiced."' 

" I see not how that may be, my friend," said Lord 
Glenvarioch, ** since even as to your pecuniary af- 
fairs-^—" 

'*'Touchingmy pecuniars, my lord," replied Richie, 
" I am indifferently weel provided; and as it chances, 
my living here will be no burthen to your lordship, or 
distress to myself. Only I crave permission to annex 
certain conditions to my servitude with your lord- 
ship." 

** Annex what you will," said Lord Glenvarioch, 
for you are pretty sure to take your own way,'whether 
you make any conditions or not. Since you will not 
leave me, wfiich were, I think, your wisest course, 
you must, and I suppose will, serve me only on such 
terms as you like yourself." 

" All that I ask, my lord," said Richie, gravely, and 
with a tone of great moderatioa, *< is to have the un- 
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interrupted command of my own motions, for certain 
, important purposes which I have now in hand, always 
giving your lordship the solace of my company and 
attendance at such times as may be at once convenient 
for me, and necessary for your service." 

** Of which, I suppose, you constitute yourself sole 
judge,'' replied Nigel, smiling. 

" Unquestionably, my lord,** answered Richie, grave- 
ly; ** for your loi*dship can only know what yourself 
want; whereas I, who see both sides of the picture, 
ken both what is the best for your affairs, and what is 
the most needful for my own." 

** Richie, my good friend," said Nigel, '*I fear this 
arrangement, which places the master much under the 
dispo^sal of the servant, would scarce suit us if we were 
both at large; but a prisoner as I am, I may be as well 
at your disposal as I am at that of so many other per- 
sons; and so you may. come and go as you list, for I 
suppose you will not take my advice, to return to your 
own country and leave me to my fate." 

** The de'il be in my feet if J do," said Moniplies,— 
" I am not the lad to leave your lordship in fouKwea- 
ther, when I followed you and fed upon you through 
the. whole summer day. And besides, there may be 
brave days behind, for a' that has come and gane yet; 
for 

It's hame, and it's hame, and it's ham 6 we fain would be. 
Though the cloud is in the lift, and the wind is of! the lea; 
For the sun through the mirk blinks blithe on mine e'e, 
Says, — * I'll shine on ye yet in your ain countrj'.' " 

Having sung the stanza in the manner of a ballad- 
singer, whose voice has been cracked by matching 
his wind-pipe against the bugle of the north-blast, 
Richie Moniplies aided Lord Glenvarloch to rise, at- 
tended his toilette with every possible mark of the 
most solemn and deferential respect, then waited upon 
him at his breakfast, and finally withdrew, pleading 
that he had business of importance, which would de- 
tain him for some hours. 

Although Lord Glenvarioch necessarily expected to 
t)e occasionally annoyed by the self-conceit aifd dog- 
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matism of Richie Moniplies's character, yet he could 
not but feel the greatest pleasure from the Brm and 
devoted attachment which this faithful follower had 
displayed in the present instance, and indeed promised 
himself an alleviation of the ennui of his imprison- 
ment, in having the advantage of his services. It was 
therefore with pleasure that he learned from the war- 
mer, that his servant's attendance would be ii^lowed at 
all times when the general rules of the fortress- per- 
mitted the entrance of strangers. 

In the meanwhile, the magnanimous Richie Moni- 
plies had already reached Tower wharf. Here, after 
looking with contempt on several scullers by whom he 
was plied, and whose services he rejected with a wave 
of his hand, he called with dignity, " First oarsi'' and 
stirred into activity several lounging Tritons of the 
higher order, who had not, on his first appesf^nce, 
thought it worth while to accost him with proffers o 
service. He.now took possession of a wherry, folded 
his arms within his ample cloak, and sitting down in 
the stem with an air of importance, commanded them 
to row to Whitehall stairs. Having' reached the pa- 
lace in safety, he demanded to see Master Linklater, 
the under-clerk of his Majesty^s kitchen. The reply 
was, that he was not to be spoken withal, being then 
emiployed in cooking a mess of cock-a-leekie for the 
king's own mouth. 

•* Tell him," said Moniplies, " that it is a dear coun- 
tryman of his, who seeks to converse with him on mat- 
ter of high import." 

" A dear countryman?" said Linklater, when this 
pressing message was delivered to him; " Well, let 
him come in and be d — d, that I should say sae! This 
now is some red-headed, long-legged, gillie-white-foot 
frae the West Port, that, hearing of my promotion, is 
come up to be a tum-broche, or deputy scullioni 
through my interest. It is a great hinderance to, any 
man who would rise in the world, to have such friends 
to hang by his skirts, in hope of being towed up 
alongst with him.-— Ha! Richie Moniplies, man, is it 
thou? And what has brought ye here? If they should 
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ken thee for the loon that scared the horse the other lighi 
day " Ik] 

" No more o* that, neighbour," said Richie — ^^ I am 1 1 
just here on the auld errand — I maun speak with the 
King." |in 

" The King? Ye are red wud," said Linklater; then L 
shouted to his assistants in the kitchen, '^ Look to the |ii 
broches, ye knaves— j9Mce9 purgc^^-Salsamenta fac ma- 
cerentur pulehrer-A will make you understand Latin, ye 
knaves, as becomes the scullions of King ^ames."— 
Then in a cautious tone to Richie's private ear, he 
continued, " Know ye not how ill your master came 
off the other day?— I can tell you that job made some t 
folks shake for their office?" - fe 

*' Weel, but Laurie, ye maun befriend me this time, 
and get this wee bit sifflication slipped into his. Ma- 
jesty's ain most gracious hand. I promise you the 
contents will be most grateful to him." 

*' Richie," answered Linklater, *' you have certain- 
ly sworn to say your prayers in the porter's lodge, 
■with your back bare; and twa grooms, with dog whips, 
to cry amen to you." 

" Na, na, Laurie, lad," said Richie, '* I ken better 
what belangs to sifflications than I did yon day; and 
ye will say that yoursell, if ye will but get that bit note 
to the King's hand." 

" I will have neither hand nor foot in the matter," 
said the cautious Clerk of the Kitchen; " but there is 
his Majesty's mess of cock-a-leekie just going to be 
served to him in his closet — I can not prevent you 
from putting the letter between the gilt bowl and the 
platter; his sacred Majesty will see it when he lifts the 
l^owl, for he aye drinks out the broth." 

** Enough said," replied Richie, and deposited the 
paper accordingly, just before a page entered to carry 
away the mess to his Majesty. 

" A weel, aweel, neighbour," said Lawrence, when 
the mess was taken away, ^' if ye have done ony thing 
to bring yoursell to the withy, or the scourging post, 
it is your ain wilful deed." 

" I will blame no other for it," said Richie, and with 
that undismayed pertinacity of conceit^ which made a 
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lundamental part of his character, he abode the issue, 
-which was not long of arriving. 

In a few minutes Maxwell himself arrived inthe^ 
apartment, and demanded hastily who had placed a 
writing on the King's trencher. Linklater denied all 
knowledge of it; but Richie Moniplies, stepping boldly 
focth, pronounced the emphatical confession, ^* I am 
the man." 

** Follow me, then," said Maxwell, after regarding 
him with a look of great curiosity. 

They went up a private staircase, — even that pri- 
vate staircase, the privilege of which at court is ac- 
counted a nearer road to power than the grandee entries 
themselves. Arriving in what Richie described as an 
" ill redd-up" anti-room, the usher made a sign to him 
to stop, while he went into' the King's closet. Their 
conference was short, and as Maxwell opened the door 
to retire, Richie heard the conclusion of it. 

"Ye are sure he is not dangerous? — I was caught 
once. — Bide within call, but not nearer the door than 
within three geometrical cubits. If I speak loud, start 
to me like a falcon — If I speak loun, keep your lang 
lugs out of ear-shot — and now let' him come in." 

Richie passed forward at Maxwell's mute signal, 
and in a moment found himself in the presence of the 
King. Most men of Richie's birth and breeding, and 
many others, would have been abashed at finding them- 
selves alone with their Sovereign. But Richie Moni- 
plies had §n opinion of himself too high to be con- 
trolled by any such ideas; and having made his stiff 
reverence, he arose once more into his perpendicular 
height, and stood before James as stiff as a hedge- 
stake. 

" Have ye gotten them, man? have ye gotten them?** 
said the king, in a fluttered state, betwixt hope and 
eagerness, and some touch of suspicious fear. ^* Gie 
me them — gie me them— before ye speak a word, I 
charge you, on your allegiance." 

Richie took a box from his bosom, and stooping on 
one knee, presented it to his Majesty, who hastily 
opened it, and having ascertained that it contained a 
certain carcanet of rubies, with which the reader was 
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formerly made acquainted, he could not resist falling 
into a sort of rapture, kissing the g:enis« as if they had 
been capable of feeling, and repeating again and agnin 
with childish delight, << Onyx cum prole^ nkxque-^Onyx 
turn prokf Ah, my bright and bonny sparklers, my 
heart loups light to see you again." He then turned 
to Richie, upon whose stoical countenance his Majes- 
ty's demeanour had excited something like a grim 
amile, which James interrupted his rejoicing to repre- 
hend, saying, " Take heed, sir, you are not to laugh 
at us — we are your anointed Sovereign." 

^ God forbid that I should laugh!" said Richie, 
composing his countenance into its natural rigidity. 
** 1 did but smile, to bring my visage into coincidence 
and conformity with your Majesty's physiognomy/* 

^ Ye speak as a dutiful subject, and an honest man," 
said the King; ^^ but what de'il's your name, man?" 

^^ Even Richie Moniplies, the son of auld Mungo 
Moniplies at the West Port of Edinburgh, who had 
the honour to supply your Majesty's mother's^ royal 
table, as weel as your Majesty 's, with flesh, and other 
vivers, when time was." 

^^ Aha!" said the King, laughing, — for he possessed) 
as a useful attribute of his situation, a tenacious me- 
mory, which recollected every one with whom he was 
brought into casual contact,— ** Ye are the self-same 
traitor who had weel nigh coupit us endlang on the 
causey of our ain courtyard? but we stuck by our 
2nare. Eguam memento rebus in arduis servare, Weel, 
be not dismayed, Richie; for, as many men^have turn- 
ed traitors, it is but fair that a traitor, now and then, 
suld prove to be, contra expectanda^ a true man. How 
cam ye by our jewels, manF-^-cam ye on the part of 
George Heriot?" i 

"In no sort," said Richie. " May it please your 
Majesty, I come as Harry Wynd fought, utterly for 
my own hand, and on no man's errand; as, indeed, I 
call no one master, save Him that made me, your most 
gracious Majesty who governs me, and the noble Ni- 
gel Olifaunt, Lord of Glenvarloch, who maintained 
me as lang as he could maintain himself, poor noble- 
man!" 
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,'^ Gknvarlochides again!" exclaimed the King; "by 
my honour he lies in ambush for us at every comer. 
Maxwell knocks at the door. It is George Heriot 
come to tell us he can not find these jewels.— ^Get thee 
behikid thef arras, Richie, — ^stand close, man— sneeze 
not— cough not — breathe not!?— Jingling Geordie is so 
damnably ready with his gold-end 6 of wisdom, and 
sae accursedly backward with his gold-ends of siller, 
that, by our royal saul, we are glfid to get a hair in his 
Heck." 
, Ricliie got behind the arras, in obedience to the 
commands of the good-natured King, while the Mo- 
narch, who never allowed his dignity to stand in the 
way of a frolic, having adjusted, with his own hand, 
the tapestry, so as to conceal the ambush, commanded 
Maxwell to tell him what was the matter without. 
Maxwell's reply was so low as to be lost by Richie 
Moniplies, the peculiarity of whose situation by no 
means abated his curiosity and desire to gratify it to 
the uttermost. 

"Let Geordie Heriot come in," said the king; and, 
as Richie could observe through a slit in the tapestry, 
the honest citizen, if not actually agitated, was at least 
discomposed. The King, whose talent for wit or hu- 
mour was precisely of a kind to be gratified by such 
a scene as ensued, received his homage with coolness, 
and began to talk to him with an air of serious digni- 
ty, very difiFerent from the usual indecorous levity of 
his behaviour. " Master Heriot," he said, " if we 
aright retnember, we opign orated in your hands cer* 
tain jewels of the Crown, for a certain sum of money 
—Did we, or did we not?" 

** My most gracious Sovereign," said Heriot, " in- 
disputably your Majesty was pleased to do so." 

** The property of which jewels and dmelia remained 
with us," continued the King, in the same solemn tone, 
*' subject only to your claim of advance thereupon; 
which advance being repaid, gives us right to repos- 
session of the thing opignorated, Or pledged, or laid 
in wad. Voetius, Vinnius, Groenwigeneus, Pagen- 
stecherus,— all who have treated de Contractu Opign&' 
rationiSf consentiunt in euncifem,— gree on the same 
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point. The Roman law, the English common law, and 
the municipal law of our ain ancient kingdom of Scot- 
land, though they split in mair particulars than I could 
desire, unite us as strictly in this as the three strands 
of a twisted rope." 

** May it please your Majesty," replied Heriot, " it 
requires not so many learned authorities to prove to 
any honest man, that his interest in a pledge is deter* 
mined when the money lent is restored." ti 

" Weel, sir, I proffer restoration of the sum lent, and 
I demand to be repossessed of the jewels pledged with 
you. I gave ye a hint, brief while since, that this 
would be essential to my service, for, as approacbfog 
events are like to call us into public, it would seetn ;. 
strange if we did not appear with those ornaments, 
which are heir-looms of the crown, and the absence 
whereof is like to place us in contempt and suspicion 
with our liege subjects." 

Master George Heriot seemed much moved by this 
address of his Sovereign, and replied with emotion, 
^^ I call Heaven to witness, that I am totally harmless 
in this matter, and that I would willingly lose the 
sum advanced, so that I could restore those jewels, the 
absence of which your Majesty so justly laments. Had 
the jewels remained with me, the account of them 
would be easily rendered; but your Majesty will do me 
the«justice to remember, that by your express order, 
I transferred them to another person, who advanced 
a large sum, just about the time of my departure for 
Paris. The money was pressingly wanted, and no 
other means to come by it occurred to me. I told 
your Majesty, when I brought the needful supply, that 
the man from whom the moneys were obtained, was. of 
no good repute; and your most princely answer was, 
smelling to the gold — Non oleij it smells not of the 
means that have gotten it." 

« Weel,«man," said the King, "but what needs a' 
this din? If ye gave my jewels in pledge to such a one, 
suld ye not as a liege subject, have taken care that the 
redemption was in our power? And are we to suffer 
the loss of our cimelia by your neglect, besides being 
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exposed to the scorn and censure of oar lieges, and of 
the foreign ambassadors?" 

♦^ My lord and liegfe King," said Heriot, " God 
knows if my bearing blame or shame in this matter 
would keep it from your Majesty, it were my duty to 
endure both, as a servant grateful for many benefits; 
but when your Majesty considers the violent death of 
the man himself, the disappearance of his daughter 
and of his wealth, I trust you will remember that I 
"warned your Majesty, in humble duty, of the possi- 
bility of such casualties, and prayed you not to urge 
me to deal with him on your behalf." 

" But you brought me nae better means," said the 
Xing — ^' Geordie, ye brought me nae better means. I 
was like a deserted man; what could I do but grip to 
the Hrst siller that offered, as a drowning man grasps 
to the willow-wand that comes readiest? — And now, 
man, what for have ye not brought back the jewels? 
they are surely above ground, if ye wad make strict 
search." 

'♦ All strict search has been made, may it please 
your Majesty," replied the citizen; " hue and cry has 
beetf sent out every where, and it has been found im- 
possible to recover them," 

'* Difficult, ye mean, Geordie, not impossible," re- 
plied the king; " for that whilk is impossible, is either 
naturally so, exempli gratia^ to make two into three; or 
morally so, as to make what is truth, falsehood; but 
' what is only difficult may come to pass, with assist- 
.ance of wisdom and patience; as, for example, Jing- 
ling Geordie, look here!*' And he displayed the reco- 
vered treasure to the eyes of the astonished jeweller, 
exclaiming, with ^reat triumph, " What say ye to that, 
Jingler? By my sceptre and crown, the man stares as if 
he took his native prince for a warlock! us, that are 
the yery malleus male^qrum^ the contunding and con-? 
triturating hammer of all witches, sorcerers, magicians, 
and the like; he thinks we are taking a touch of the 
black art oursells! But gang thy way, honest Geordie; 
thou art a good plain man, butnane of the seven sag^s 
of Greece; gang thy way, and mind the soothfast word 
which you. spoke, small time syne, that there is one in 
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this land that comes near to Solomon, King of Israel, K 
in all his gifts, except in his love to strange women, |j^ 
forbye the daughter of Pharaoh." 

If Heriot was surprised at seeing the jewels so un- 
expectedly produced at the moment the king was up- 
braiding him for the Joss of them, this allusion to the i^- 
reflection which had escaped him while conversing ^ 
with lord Glenvarloch, altogether completed his m* ^ 
tonishment; and the King was so delighted with the 
superiority which it gave him at the moment, that he 
rubbed his hands, chuckled, and, finally, his sense of 
dignity giving way to the lull feeling of triumph, he > 
threw himself into his easy-chair, and laughed with 
unconstrained violence till he lost his breath, and the 



tears ran plentifully down his cheeks as he strove to 
recover it. Meanwhile, the royal cachination wa« 
echoed out by a discordant and portentous laugh from 
behind the arras, like that of one who, little accustom- 
ed to give way to such emotions, feels himself at some 
particular impulse unable either to control or to modi* 
I'y his obstreperous mirth. Heriot turned his head 
with new surprise towards the place from which 
sounds, so unfitting the presence of a monarch seefhed 
to burst with such emphatic clamour. 

The King too, somewhat sensible of the indecoruni| 
rose up, wiped his eyes, and calling. — ^" Tod-lowrie, 
come out of your den," he produced from behind the 
arras the length of Richie Moniplies, still laughing 
with as unrestrained mirth as ever did gossip at a 
country christening. ** Whisht, man, whisht, man," 
said the King; ^' ye needna nigher that gait, like a 
courser at a caup o* com, c*en though it was a pleas- 
ing jest, and our ain framing. And yet to see Jing- 
ling Geordie, that bauds himself so much the wiser 
than other folks— -to see him, ha! ha! ha!-^in the vein 
of Euclio apud Plautum, distressing himself to recover 
what was lying at his elbow— 

Peril, interii, occidi-— quo curram quo non curram-^- 
Tene, lene, quern? quis? nescio — nihil video. 

Ah! Geordie, your een are sharp enough to look af- 
ter gowd and silver, gems$ rubies, and the like of that, 
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and yet ye kenna how to come by them when they are 
lost. Ay, ay, look at them, man — ^look at them — they 
are a* right and tight, sound and round, not a doublet 
crept in"" amongst them." 

George Heriot, when his first surprise was over, 
was too old a courtier to interrupt the King's imagi- 
nary triumph, although he darted a look of some dis- 
pleasure at honest Richie, who still continued on what 
is usually termed the broad grin. He quietly examin- 
ed the stones, and finding them all perfect, he honest- 
ly and sincerely congratulated his Majesty on the re- 
covery of a treasure which could not have been lost 
without some dishonour to the crown; and asked to 
whom he himself was to pay the sums for which they 
had been pledged, observing that he had the money 
by him in readiness. 

" Ye are in a deevil of a hurry when there is paying 
in the case, Geordie," said the King. 

" What's a' the haste, man? The jewels were re- 
stored by an honest kindly countryman of ours. — 
There he stands, and wha kens if he wants the money 
on the nail, or if he might not be as weel pleased wi' 
a bit rescript on our treasury some six months hence? 
— Ye ken that our Exchequer is even at a low ebb 
just n^w, and ye cry, pay, pay, pay, as if we liad all 
the mines of Ophir.*' 

" Please your majesty," said Heriot, ** if this man 
has the real right to these monies, it is doubtless at 
his will 16 grant forbearance, if he will. But when I 
remember the guise in which I first saw him, with a 
tattered cloak and a broken head, I can hardly con- 
ceive it. — Are not you Richie Moniplies, with the 
King's favour?" 

*V Even sae. Master Heriot-— of the ancient and ho- 
nourable house of Castle Collop,near to the West Port 
of Edinburgh," answered Richie. 

** Why, please your Majesty, he is a poor serving- 
man,** said Heriot. " This money can never be honest- 
ly at his disposal." 

" What for no?*' said the King. ** Wad ye have 
naebody spraickle up the brae but yoursell, Geordie?—- 
Your ain cloak was thin enough whea ye cam here^ 

17* 
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though ye have lined it gay and weel. And for serV- 
ing-men, there jias mony a redshank cotne over the 
Tweed wi' his master's wallet on his shoulders, that 
now rustles it wi' his six follower^ behind him. There 
stands the man himsell; speer at him, Geordie." 

*' His may not be the best authority in the case," 
answered the cautious citizen. 

'* Tut, tut, man," said the King, ^' ye are over scru- 
pulous. The knave deer-stealers have an apt phrase, 
Non est inquirendum unde venit venison. He that 
hrings the gudes hath surely a right to dispose of the 
gear.-— Hark ye, friend, speak the truth and shame the 
de'il. Have ye plenary powers to dispone -on the re- 
demption-money, as to delay of payments, or the like, 
aye, or no?" 

" Full power, an it like your gracious Majesty," 
answered Richie Moniplies, ^^and 1 am maist willing 
to subscribe to whatsoever may in ony wise accommo- 
date your Majesty anent the redemption money, trust- 
ing your Majesty's grace will be kind to me in one 
sma' favour." 

" Ey, man," said the King, " come ye to me there? 
I thought ye wad e'en be like the rest of them.— One 
would think our subjects' lives and goods were all our 
ain, and holden of us at our free will: but when we 
stand in need of ony matter of siller from them^ which 
(Chances more frequently than we would it did, de'il a 
boddle is to be had, save on the auld terms of gifF gaff. 
It is just niffer for niffer.— Aweel, neighbour, what is 
it that ye want — some monopoly, I reckon? Or it may 
be a grant of kirk-lands and teinds, or a knighthood, or 
the like? Ye maun be reasonable, unless ye propose to 
advance more money for our present occasions.'* 

•* My liege," answered Richie Moniplies^ "the own- 
er of these monies places them at your Majesty's com- 
mand, free of all pledge or usage, as long as it is your 
royal pleasure, providing your Majesty will conde- 
scend to show some favour to the noble Lord Glen- 
varloch, presently prisoner in your royal Tower of 
London." 

" How,roan— how, man^— how^ man!" exclaimed the 
King, reddening and stammerings but with en^otions 
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more noble than those by which he was sometimes 
agitated, — ^^ What is it that you dare to say to us?— 
Sell our justice!— Sell our mercy I-^-and we a crowned 
King, sworn to do justice to our subjects in the gale, 
and responsible for our stewardship to Him that is over 
all kings? Here he reverently looked up, touched his 
bonnet, and continued, with some sharpness, — *'^ We 
dare not traffic in such commodities, sir; and but that 
ye are a poor ignorant creature^ that have done us this 
day some not unpleasant service, we wad have a red 
iron driven through your tongue^ in terrorem of others. 
.ia-Awa' with him, Geordie, — pay him, plack and baw- 
bee, out of our monies in your hands, and let them care 
that come ahint." 

Richie,, who had counted with the utmost certainty 
upon the success of this master-stroke of policy, was 
like s^n architect whose whole scaffolding at once gives 
way under him. He caught, however, at what he 
thought might break his fail. " Not only the sum for 
which the jewels were pledged/' he said, ^* but the 
dou1>le of it, if required, should be placed at his Ma- 
jesty's command, and even without hope or conditio];! 
of repayment, if only ■ " 

But the King did not allow him to complete his sen- 
tence, crying out with greater vehemence than before, 
as if he dreaded the stability of his own good resolu- 
tion, " Awa wi' him — swith, awa wi* him! It is time 
he were gaen, if he doubles his bode that gate. ' And, 
for your life; let na Steenie, or ony of them, hear a 
word from his mouth; for wha kens what trouble that 
might bring me into. Neindueasin teniationem-^Vade 
retro Sathanas.-'-'^men" 

In obedience to the royal mandate, George Heriot 
hurried the abashed petitioner out of the presence, and 
out of the Palace; and when they were in the Palace- 
yard, the citizen rememberii%, with some resentment, 
the airs of equality which Richie had assumed towards 
him in^ the commencement of the scene which had just 
taken place, could not forbear to retaliate, by congra- 
tulating him, with an ironical smile, on his favour at 
court, and his improved grace in presenting a suppli- 
cation; 
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" Never fash your beard about that, Master George 
Heriot," said Richie, totally undismayed; " but tel/ 
me when and where I am to sifflicate you for eight: 
hundred pounds sterling, for which these jewels stoQcl 
engaged?" 

" The instant that you bring with you the real owner 
of the money," replied Heriot,'* whom it is important 
that I should see, on more accounts than one." 

" Then will I back to his Majesty," said Richie 
Moniplies, stoutly, " and get either the money or the 
pledge back again. I am fully commissionate to act 
in that matter." 

" It may be so, Richie," said the citizen," and per- 
chance it may not be so neither, for your tales are not 
all gospel; and therefore be assured I will see that it 
is so, ere I pay you that large sum of money. I shall 
give you an acknowledgment for it, and I will keep 
it prestable at a moment's warning. But, my good 
Richie Moniplies, of pastle Collops, near the West 
Port of Edinburgh, in the meantime I am bound to 
return to his Majesty on matters of weight." So speak- 
ing, and mounting the stair to re-enter the Palace, he 
added, by way of summing up the whole, " George 
Heriot is over old a cock to be caught with chaff." 

Richie stood petrified when he beheld him re-enter 
the Palace; and found himself, as he supposed, left in 
the lurch. " Now, plague on ye," he muttered, " for a 
cunning auld skin-flint, that because ye are an honest 
man yoursell, forsooth, must needs deal with all the 
world as if they were knaves. But de'il be in me if ye 
beat me yet!— <jude guide us! Yonder come$ Laurie 
Linklater next, and he will be on me about the sifflica- 
tion. I winna stand him, by Saint Andrew." 

So saying, and changing the haughty stride with 
which he had that morning entered the precincts of 
the Palace, into a skulking shamble, he retreated for 
his wherry, which was in attendance, with speed which, 
to use the approved phrase on such occasions, greatly 
resembled a flight. 
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CHAPTER XVIL 

r . t 

Benedict. This looks not like a nuptia]. 

Much Jdo about Nothing. 

» 

Master Geoage Hekiot had no sooner returned 
to the King's apartment, than James inquired at Max- 
well if the. Earl of Huntinglen was in attendance, and 
receiving an answer in the affirmative, desired that he 
should he admitted. The old Scotch lord having made 
his reverence in the usual manner, the King extended 
his hand to be kissed, and then began to address him 
in a tone of grave sympathy. 

*' We told your lordship in our secrejt epistle of this 
morning, written with our ain hand, in testimony we 
have neither praetermitted nor forgotten your faithful 
service, that we had that to communicate to you that 
would require both patience and fortitude to endure, 
and therefore exhorted you to peruse some of the most 
pithy passages of Seneca, and of Boethius de Consola- 
tidne^ that the back may be, as we say, fitted for the 
burthen — This we commend to you from our aiu ex- 
perience. 

' Non ignara mali miseris succurrere disco/ 

sayeth Dido, and I might say in my own person, non 
ignaru9; but to change the gender would affect the pro- 
sody, whereof our Southern subjects are tenacious.—* 
So, my Lord of Huntinglen, I trust you have acted by 
our advice, aiid studied patience before ye need it— 
venienti occurritt mordo— mix the medicament when the 
disease is coming on.** 

" May it please your Majesty,** answered Lord 
Huntinglen, '* I am more of an old soldier than a 
scholar — and if my own rough nature will not bear me 
out in any calamity, I hope I shall have grace to try a 
text of Scripture to boot." 
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"Ay, man, are you there with your bears?" said the 
King; " the Bible, man, (touching his cap) is indeed 
principium et ybfw— but it is pity your lordship can not 
peruse it in the original. For although we did our- 
selves promote that work of translation, — since ye 
may read, at the beginning of every Bible, that when 
some palpable clouds of darkness were thought like to 
have overshadowed the land, after the setting of that 
bright occidental star, Queen Elizabeth; yet our ap- 
pearance, like that of the sun in his strength, instant- 
ly dispelled these surmised mists, I say, that although, 
as therein mentioned, we countenanced the preaching 
of the gospel, and especially the translation of the 
Scriptures out of the original sacred tongues; yet 
nevertheless, we ourselves confess to have found a 
comfort in consulting them in the original Hebrew, 
whilk we do not perceive even 1n the Latin version of 
the Septuagint, much less in the English traduction." 

'^Please your Majesty," said Lord Huntinglen, " if 
your Majesty delays communicating the bad news with 
which your honoured letter threatens me, until I am 
capable to read Hebrew like your Majesty, I fear I 
shall die in ignorance of the misfortune which hath 
befallen, or is about to befall my house." 

" You will learn it but too soon, my lord," replied 
the King; '* I grieve to say it, but your son Dalgarno, 
whom I thought a very saint, as he was so much with 
Steenie and Baby Charles, hath turned out a very vil- 
lain." 

" Villain!" repeated Lord. Huntinglen; aChd though 
he instantly checked himself and added, '^ but it is 
your Majesty speaks the word," the effect of his first 
tone made the King step back as if he had received a 
blo^. He also recovered himself again, and said, in 
the pettish way which usually indicated his displea- 
sure—" Yes, my lord, it was we that said it — non swr- 
do canes- — we are not deaf — we pray you not to raise 
your voice in speech with us — there is the bonny me- 
morial — read, and judge for yourself." 

The King then thrust into the old nobleman's hand 
a paper, containing the story of the Lady Hermione, 
with the evidence by which it was supported^ detailed 
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SO briefly and clearly, that the infamy of Lord Dalg^ar- 
no, the lover by whom she had been so shamefully de- 
ceived, seemed undeniable. But a father yields not 
up.so easily the cause of his son. 

*' May it please your Majesty," he said, ** why was 
this tale not sooner told? This woman hath been here 
for years— wherefore was the claim on my son not 
made the instant she touched English ground f" 

" Tell him how that came about, Geordie," said the 
King, addressing Heriot. 

"I grieve to distress my lord Huntinglen," said He- 
riot; " but I must speak the truth. For a long time the 
Lady Hermione could not brook the idea of making 
her situation public; and when her mir^d became chang- 
ed in that particular, it was necessary lo recover the 
evidence of the false marriage, and letters and papers 
concerning it, which, when she came to Paris, and just 
before I saw her, she had deposited with a correspond- 
ent of her father in that city. • He became afterwards 
bankrupt, and in consequence of that misfortune the 
lady's papers passed into other hands, and it was only 
a few days since I traced and recovered them. With- 
out these documents of evidence, it would have been 
imprudent for her to have preferred her complaint, fa- 
voured as Lord Dalgarno is by powerful friends.'* 

" Ye are saucy to say sae," said the king; " I ken 
what ye mean weel enough— ye think Steenie wad hae 
putteii the weight of his foot into the scales of justice, 
and gard them whomle the bucket — ye forget, GeordlCj 
wha it is whose hand uphaulds them. -And ye do poor 
Steenie the mair wrang, for he confessed it ance before 
us and our privy council, that Dalgarno would have 
put aff on him the puir simple bairn, making him trow 
that she was a light o' love; in whilkmind he remain- 
ed assured even when he parted from her, albeit Stee- 
nie might hae weel thought ane of thae cattle wadnae 
have resisted the like of him." 

" The lady Hermione," said George Heriot, " has al- 
-ways done the utmost justice to the conduct of the 
Duke, who, although strongly possessed with preju- 
dice against her character, yet scorned to avail him- 
self of her distress, and on the contrary supplied her 
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with the means of extricating herself from her diffi- 
cullies." 

'* It was e'en like himseil — blessings on his bonnie 
face!" said the King; ^ and I believed this lady's tale 
the mair readily, my lord Huntinglen, that she spake 
nae ill of SteeniC'^and to make a lang tale ^hort, my 
lord, it is the opinion of our council and burself, as 
wecl as of Baby Charles* and Steenie, that your son 
maan amend his wrung by wedding this lady, or un- 
dergo such disgrace and discountenance as we can 
bestow." 

The person to whom he spoke was incapable of an- 
swering him. He stood before the king motionless, 
and glaring with eyes of which even the lids seemed 
immoveable, as if suddenly converted into an ancient 
statue of the times of chivalry, so instantly had bis 
hard features and strong limbs been arrested into ri- 
gidity by the blow he had received — And'in a second 
afterwards, like the same statue when the lightning 
breaks upon it, he sunk at once to the ground with a 
heavy groan. The king was in the utmost alarm, call- 
ed upon Heriot and Maxwell for help, and presence 
of mind not being his forU^ ran to and fro in his cabi- 
net, exclaiming^-" My ancient and beloved servant — 
who saved our anointed self! Foe atqut dolor! My lord 
of Hun tin glen, look up — look up, man, and your sou 
may marry the Queen of Sheba if he will." 
. By this time Maxwell and Heriot had raised the old 
noblenuin and placed him on a chair, while the king, 
observing that he began to recover himself, continued 
his consolations more methodically. 

" Haud up your head — baud up your head, and listeti 
to yourain kind native Prince. If there is shame, man, 
it comes nae empty-handed — .there is siller to gild it — 
a gude tocher, and not that bad a pedigree — ifshe has 
been a loun, it was your son made her sae, and he can 
make her an honest woman again." 

These suggestions, however reasonable in the com- 
mon case, gave no comfort to Lord Huntinglen, if in- 
deed he fully comprehended them; but the blubbering 
of his good-natured old master, which began to accom- 
pany and interrupt his royal speech, produced -more 



THE FORTUNES OF )?IGEL. M4^ 

rapid effect. The large tear gushed reluctimtly from' 
his eye as he kissed the withered hands, which the* 
king, weeping with less dignity and restraint^ abandon^ 
ed to him, first alternately and then both together, vtn^ 
til the feelings of the man getting entirely thcbette*^ 
of the sovereign's sense of dignity, he grasped and^ 
shook Lord Huntinglen*s hands with the sympathy of 
an equal and a familiar friend. 

" Chmpone lachrymass be patient man, be patient," 
said James,— ^' the council and Baby Chariest and 
Steenie, may a' gang to the deevil— he shall not mar- 
ry her since it moves you so deeply.'* 

** He shall marry her, by God!" answered the earl, 
drawing himself up, dashing the tear from his eyes, 
and endeavouring to recover his composure. ** I pray 
your majesty's pardon, but he shall marry her, with 
her dishonour for her dowry, were she the veriest 
courtezan in all Spain-— If he gave his word, he shall 
make his word good, were it to the meanest creature 
that haunts the streets^-he shall do it, or my own dag- 
ger shall take the life that I gave him. If he could 
stoop to use so base a fraud, though to deceive infamy, 
let him wed infamy." 

** No, nol" thcf monarch continued to insinuate, 
" things are not so bad as that— Steenie himself never 
thought of her being a street- walker, even when he 
thought the worst of her." 

" If it can at all console my lord of Huntinglenj" 
said the citizen, *' I can assure him of this lady's good 
birth, and most fair and unspotted fame." 

**I am sorry for it," said Lord Huntinglen— then 
interrupting himself, he said — ^' Heaven forgive me 
for being ungrateful for such comfort! — but I am well 
nigh sorry she should be as you represent her, so 
much better than the villain deserves. To be con- 
demned to wed beauty and innocence and honest 
birth" 

** Ay, and wealth, my lord — wealth," insinuated' the 
King, *< it is a better sentence than his perfidy has de« 
served." 

**It is long," said the embittered father, ** since I 
saw he was selfish and hard-hearted; but to be a perjur^ 
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ed liar— I never dreaded that such a blot would have 
fallen on my race; I will never look on him again.'' 

^ Hoot ay, my lord! hoot ay," said the King, ** yt 
maun tak him to task roundly. I grant you should 
speak more in the vein of Demea than Mitio, vi nempe 
et via pervulgata patrumy but as for not seeing him 
again, and he your only son, that is altogether out of 
reason. I tell ye, man, (but I would not for a boddle 
that Baby Charles heard me,) that he might gie the 
glaiks to half the lasses of Lonnon, ere I could find in 
my heart to speak such harsh words as you have said 
of this de'il of a Dalgarno of yours." 

** May it please your Majesty to permit me to re- 
tire," said Lord Huntinglen, ^' and dispose of the case 
according to your own royal sense of justice, for I de- 
sire no favout for him." 

^ Aweel, my lord, so be it; and if your lordship can 
think," added the monarch, ^^ of any thing in our pow- 
er which might comfort you"—- 

*^ Your Majesty's gracious sympathy," said Lord 
Huntinglen,^' has already comforted me as far as earth 
can; the rest must be from the King of kings." 

^' To him I commend you, my auld and faithful ser« 
vant," said James with emotion, as4he£arl withdrew 
from his presence. The King remained fixed in 
thought for some time, and then said to Heriot, '' Jin- 
gling Geordie, ye ken all the privy doings of our Court, 
and have dune so these thirty years, though like a 
wise man, ye hear, and see, and say nothing. Now, 
there is a thing I fain wad ken, in the way of philoso- 
phical inquiry — Did you ever hear of the umquhile 
Lady Huntinglen, the departed countess of this noble 
Earl, ganging a wee bit gleed in her walk through the 
world; I mean in the way of slipping a foot, casting a 
leggin-girth, or the like, ye understand me?" 

" On my word as an honest man,'* said George He- 
riot, somewhat surprised at the question, " I never 
heard her wronged by the slightest breath of suspicion. 
She w^s a worthy lady, very circumspect in her walk, 
and lived in great concord with her husband, save that 
the good Countess was something of a puritan, and 
kept more company with ministers than was altogether 
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agreeable to Lord Huntinglejij who is, as your Majes- 
ty well knows, a man of the old rough world, that will 
drink ahd swear." 

^' O, Geordie," exclaimed the King, " these are auld- 
warld frailties, of whilk we dare not pronounce even 
ourselves absolutely free. But the warld grows worse 
from day to day, Geordie. The juveniles of this agfe. 
may weel say with the poet — 

* 

" « ^tas parentum pejor avis lulit, 
Noa nequiores*— 

This Dalgarno does not drink so much, or swear so 
much, as his father; but he wenches, Geordie, and he 
breaks his word and oath baith. As to what you say 
of the leddy and the ministers, we are a' fallible crea- 
tures, Geordie, priests and kings, as weel as others; 
and wha kens but what that may account for the dif- 
ference between this Dalgarno and his father? The 
Earl is the vera soul of honour, and cares nae mair for 
warld's gear than a noble hound for the quest of a 
foulmart; but as for his son, he was like to brazen us 
a* out — ourselves, Steenie, Baby Charles, and our 
council — till he heard of the tocher, and then, by my 
kingly crown, he lap like a cock at a grossartl These 
are discrepancies betwixt parent and son not to he ac- 
counted for naturally, according to Baptista Porta, 
Michael Scott de secreiis^ and others. — Ah, Jingling 
Geordie, if your clouting the cauldron, and jingling 
on pots,pans, and veshelsofall manner of metal, hadna 
jingled a' your grammar out of your head, I could 
have touched on that matter to you at mair length.'* 

Heriot was too plain-spoken to express much con- 
cern for the loss of his grammar learning on thi6 oc- 
casion; but after modestly hinting that he had seen 
many men who could not fill their father's bonnet, 
though no one had been suspected of wearing their 
father's night-cap, he inquired '* whether Lord Dal- 
garno had consented to do the Lady Herniione jus- 



tice." 



" Troth, man, I have small doubt that he will," 
-quoth the King; "I gave him the schedule of her 
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worldly •substance, which you delivered to ni in the 
oouncilf and we allowed him half an hour to chew the 
cud upon that. It is rare reading for bringing him to 
reason. I left Baby Charles and Steenie laying his 
duty before him^ and if he can resist doing what they 
desire him, why I wish he would teach me the gate of 
it. O, Geordie, Jingling Geordie, it was grand to 
hear Baby Charles laying down the guilt of dissimu- 
lation, and Steenie lecturing: on the turpitude of in- 
continence!'* 

" I am afraid," said George Heriot, more hastily 
than prudently, '^ I might have thought of the old 
proverb of Satan reproving sin." 

^' De'il hae our saul, neighbouf," said the King, red* 
dening^ '' but ye are not blate. I gie ye license to 
9peak freely, and» by our saul, ye do not let the privi- 
lege become lost nan uiendo — it will suffer no negative 
prescription in your hands. Is it fit^ think y^, that 
Baby Charles should let his thoughts be publicly seen? 
—no— no— princes* thoughts are arcana iiwjaerit^-Qw 
nescU dimmulare neseit regnare. Every Jiege subject is 
bojund to speak the whole truth to the King, but there 
is nae reciprocity of obligation->-and for Steenie hav- 
ing been whiles a dike-louper at a time, is it for you, 
who are his goldsmith, and to whom, I doubt, he awes 
an uncomatable sum, to cast that up to him?'* 

Heriot did not feel himself called on to play the 
part of Zeno, and sacrifice himself for upholding the 
cause of moral truth; he did not desert it, however, by 
disavowing his words, but simply expressed soitow 
for having offended his Majesty, with which the placa- 
ble King was sufficiently satisfied. 

" And now, Geordie^ man," quoth he, ** we ,\^ll to 
this culprit, and hear what he has to say for himself, 
for I will see the job cleared this blessed day. Ye 
waun come wi' me, for your evidence may be wanted." 

The King led the way, accordingly, into a larger 
apartment, where the Prince, the JDuke of Bucking- 
ham, and one or two privy counsellors, were seated at 
a table, before which stood Lord Dalgarno, in an atti- 
tude of as much elegant ease and indifference as could 
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be expressed, considering the stiff dress and manners 
of the timesi 

All rose and bowed reverently, while the King, to 
use a north country word expressive of his mode of 
locomotion, toddled to his chair or throne, making a 
sign to Heriot to stand behind him. 

** We hope,'* said his Majesty, " that Lord Dalgamo 
stands prepared to do justice to this unfortunate lady, 
and to his own character and honour?" 

" May I humbjy inquire the penalty," said Lord 
Dalgarno, " in case I should unhappily find compliance 
with your Majesty's demands impossible?" 

" Banishment frae our court, my lord," said the 
King; " frae our court and our countenance." 

" Unhappy exile that I may be I" said Lord Dalgar- 
no, in a tone of subdued irony— <* I will at least carry 
your Majesty's picture with me, for I shall never see 
such another king." 

" And banishment, my lord," said the Prince, stern- 
ly, *' from these our dominions." 

^ That must be by form of law, please your Royal 
Highness," said Dalgarno, with an affectation of deep 
respectf '^ and I have not heard that there is a statute, 
compelling us, under such penalty, to marry every 
woman we may play the fool with. Perhaps his Grace 
of Buckingham can tell me?" 

^' You are a villain, Dalgamo," said the haughty and 
vehement fovourite. 

^ Fie, my lord, fiel— to a prisoner, and in presence 
of your royal and paternal gossip!" said Lord Dal- 
gamo. ^' But I will cut this deliberation short. I 
have looked over this schedule of the goods and effects 
of Erminia Pauletti, daughter of the late noble— yes, 
he is called the noble, or I read wrong, Giovanni 
Pauletti, of the House of Sansovino, in Genoa, and of 
the no less noble Lady Maud Olifaui^, of the House 
of Glenvarloch. — Well, I declare that I was pre-con- 
tracted in Spain to this noble lady, and there has pass- 
ed betwixt us some certain pradibatio matrimonii^ and 
now, what more does this grave assembly require of 
me?" 

^< That you should repair the gross and infamous 
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wrong yon have done (he lady, by mftrrying her with* 
in this hour," said the Prince. 

^^ O, may it please your Royal Highness" answered 
PalgamOt ^^ I have a trifling relationship^ with an old 
f arl, who calls himself my father, who may claim some 
vote in the matter. Alas! every son is not blessed with 
im obedient parent" He hazarded a slight glance 
.towards the throne, to give meaning to his la&t words. 

<< We have spoken ourselves with Lord Hunting- 
ten," said the &.ing, ^and are authorized lo consent 
in his name." 

<' I could never have expected this intervention of a 
prwmaktj which the vulgar translate black-foot, of 
such eminent dignity," said Dalgarno, scarce conceal- 
ing a sneen ^' And my father hath, consented? He 
was wont to say, ere we left Scotland, that the blood 
of Uuntinglen and of Glenvarioch would not mingle, 
were they poured into the same basin., Perha]^ he 
.has a mind to try the experiment?" \ 

^< My Lord," said Jsmaes, ^' we will not be long/ 
trifled with^-^wHl you instantly, and fdntmorOy tal 
this lady to your wife, in our chapel?" 

*' Staiim aique itutarUer^" answered Lord Dalgarno;^ 
"for, I perceive, by doing so I shall obtain power to 
render' igreat services to the commonwealth — I shall 
have acquired wealth to supply the wants of your Ma- 
jesty, and a fair wife to be at the command of his 
Grace of Buckingham." 

The Duke rose;, parsed to 'the end of the table 
where Lord Dalgarno was standing, and whispered in 
Mis.ear, "You have placied a fair aister at -my com-' 
mand ere now." 

TMs tavnt cut deep through Lord Dalgamo's as- 
sumed ^>ooaposure. He started as if an adder had 
stuag him^^ut instantly composed himself, and fixing 
'On (the Duke's still smiling countenance an eye which 
spoke ujnutteral>le hatred, he pointed the fore^finger of 
his Jieft liand to the hilt of his sword, but in a manner 
(Which cAUld scarce be observed by any one save Buckp 
ingham. Ttie.Duke gave him another smile of bitter 
scorn, and returned to his seat, in obedience to the 
^OKBaiUMMls of thf Kb)g9 wj^io cgisUnued calling* out. 
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'' Sit davm, Steenie, sU down, I conimand ye— we will 
hae nae barns-breaking here," 

^ Your Majesty need not fear my patience/' said 
Lord Dalgarnoj '^ and that I may keep it the better, 
J will not utter another word in this presence, save 
those enjoined to me in that happy portion of the 
Prayer Book, which begins with Dearly Belpved and 
ends with amazement." ^ « 

<^ You are a hardened villain, Dalgarno," said the 
King;" " and were I the lass, by my father's sauI, I 
would rather brook the stain of having been your con- 
cubine, than run the risk oi' becoming your wife. But 
^he shall be under our special protection.*— Come, my 
lords, we will ourselves see this blithesome bridal." 
He gave the signal by rising, and moved towards the 
door, followed by the train. Lord Dalgarno attended, 
speaking to none, and spoken to by.no one, yet seem- 
ing as.easj^nd disembarrassed in his gait and man- 
ner as iMn reality a happy bridegroom. 

Th«y^ reached the Chapel by a private entrance 
\vh^^ communicated from the royal apartment. The 

ihop of Winchester, in his pontifical dress, stood 
Reside the altar; on the other side, supported by Mon- 
na Paula, the colourless, faded, half lifeless form of 
the Lady Hermione, or Erminia Pauletti. Lord Dal- 
garno bowed profoundly to her, ancf the Prince ob- 
serving the horror with which she regarded him, 
walked up, and said to her, with much dignity — ^''Ma- 
clam, ere you put yourself under the authority of this 
man, let me inform you, he hath in the fullest degree 
vindicated your honour, so far as concerns your former 
intercourse. It is for you to conskler whether you 
will put your fortune and happiness into the hands of 
jone who h^s shown himself unworthy of all trust." 

The lady with much difficulty, found words to make 
<reply; ^^ I owe to his Majesty's goodness," she said, 
<' the care of providing me some reservation out of my 
'Own fortune, for my decent sustenance. The rest can 
not be better "disposed, than in buying back the fair 
fame of which I am deprived, and the liberty of end>- 
ifig my life in peace ;and seclusion." 

<< The contract has been drawn up," said the King^ 
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<' under our own eye, specially discharging the pott8ia» 
maritaliSy and agreeing they shall live separate. So 
buckle them, my Lord Bishop, as fast as you can, 
that they may sunder again the sooner." 

The Bishop accordingly opened his book and com- 
menced the marriage ceremony, under circumstances 
so novel and so inauspicious. The responses of the 
bride were only expressed by inclinations of the head 
and body; while those of the bridegroom were spoken 
boldly and distinctly, with a tone resembling levity, if 
not scorn. When it was concluded, Lord Dalgamo 
advanced as if to salute the bride, but seeing that she 
drew back in fear and abhorrence, he contented him- 
self with making her a low bow. He then drew up his 
form to its height, and stretched himself as if examin- 
ing the power of his limbs, but elegantly and without 
any forcible change of attitude. " I could caper yet," 
he said, though I am in fetters — but they are of gold, 
and lightly worn. — Well, I see all eyes look cold on 
me, and it is time I should withdraw. The sun shines 
elsewhere than in England. But first I must ask how 
this fair Lady Dalgamo is to be bestowed. Methinks 
it is but decent I should know. Is she to be sent to 
the haram of my Lord Duke? Or is this worthy citi- 
zen, as before — — " 

"Hold thy base ribald tongue," said his father. 
Lord Hun tin glen, who had kept in the back>ground 
during the ceremony, and now stepping suddenly for- 
ward, caught the lady by the arm, and confronted her 
unworthy husband. — ^"The Lady Dalgarno," he con- 
tinued, "shall remain as a widow in my house. A 
widow I esteem her, as much as if the grave had clos- 
ed over her dishonoured husband." 

Lord Dalgamo exhibited momentary symptoms of 
extreme confusion, and said, in> submissive tone, " If 
you, my lord, can wish me dead, I can not, though 
your heir, return the compliment. Few of the first- 
born of Israel, he added, recovering himself from the 
single touch of emotion he had displayed, " can say so 
much with truth. But I will convince you, ere I go, 
that I am a true descendant of a house famed for ita 
memory of injuries. " 
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'•I marvel your Majesty will listen to him longer,** 
said Prince Charles. *' Methinks we have heard 
enough of his daring insolence." 

But James, who took the interest of a true gossip 
in such a scene as was now passing, could not bear to 
cut the controversy short, but imposed silence on hia 
son, with " Whisht, Baby Charles— there is a good 
bairn, whishtir— I want to hear what the frontless loon 
can say." 

" Only, sir," said Dalgarno, " that but for one sin- 
gle line in this schedule, all else that it contains could 
not have bribed me to take that woman's hand into 
:mine." 

^ That line mun have been the mMma toiatiaf" said 
the King. 

^ Not so, sire/* replied Dalgarno. " The sum ttttal 
rBiight, indeed, have been an object for consideration 
even to a Scottish king:, at no very distant period; but 
it would have kad little charms for me, save that 1 see 
here an entry which gives me the power of vengeance 
over the family of Glenvarloch; and learn from it that 
yonder pale bride, when she put the wedding torch 
into my hand, gave me the power of burning her mo- 
ther's house to ashes." 

" How is that?" said the King. " What is he speak- 
ing about. Jingling Geordie?" > 

** This friendly citizen, ray lord," said Lord Dalgar- 
no, ^' hath expended a sum belonging to my lady, and 
now, I thank Heaven, to me, in acquiring a certain 
mortgage, or wadset, over the estate of Glenvarloch, . 
which, if it be not redeemed before to-morrow at noon, 
will put me in possession of the fair demesnes of those 
who once called themselves our house's rivals." 

" Can this be true?" said the king. 

"It is even but too true, please your majesty," an- 
swered the citizen. " The lady Hermione having ad- 
vanced the money for the original creditor, 1 was 
obliged, in honour and honesty, to take the rights to 
her; and, doubtless, they pass to her husband." 

" But the warrant, man," said the King — *' the war- 
rant on our Exchequer. Could na that supply the 
lad wi' the means of redemption?" 
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" Unhappily, my lif ge, he has lost it, or dtsposed of 
it — It is not to be found. He is the most unlucky 
youth!" 

"This is a proper spot of work," said the King, be- 
ginning to amble about and play, with the points of his 
doublet and hose, in expi*ession of dismay. " We can 
not aid him without paying our debts twice over, and 
we have, in the present state of our Exchequer, scarce 
the means of paying them once." 

" You have told me news," said Lord Dalgarno, 
*' but I will take no advantage." 

" Do not," said his father; " be a bold villain, since 
thou must be one, and seek revenge with arms, and not 
with the usurer's weapons." - 

" Pardon me, my lord," said Lord Dalgarno. " Pen 
and ink are now my surest means of vengeance, and 
more land is won by the lawyer with the ram-skin, than 
by the Andrea Ferrara with his sheep's-head handle.— 
But, as I said before, I will take no advantages. I will 
await in town to-morrow, near Covent Garden; if any 
one will pay the redemption-money to iny scrivener, 
with whom the deeds lie, the better for Lord Glenvar- 
loch; if not, I will go forward on the next day, and tra- 
vel with all despatch to the north, to take possession." 

Take a father's malison with you, unhappy wretchl" 
said Lord Huntinglen." 

" And a King's, who is pater patrise^** said James. 

" I trust to bear both lightly," said Lord Dalgarno; 
and bowing around him he withdrew; while all present 
oppressed, and, as it were, overawed by his determin- 
ed effrontery, found they could draw breath ijriore free- 
ly, when he at length relieved them of his society. Lord 
Huntinglen, applying himselfto comfort his new daugh- 
ter-in-law, withdrew with her also; and the King, with 
his privy council, whom he had not dismissed, again 
returned to his council chamber, though the hour was 
unusually late. Heriot's attendance was still command- 
ed, but for what reason was not explained to him. 
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Jambs had no sooner resumed his seat at the coun- 
cil-board than he began to hitch in his chair, cough, 
use his handkerchief, and make other intimations that 
he meditated a long speech. The council composed 
themselves to the beseeming degree of attention. — 
Charles, as strict in his notions of decorum, as his fa- 
ther was indifferent to it, fixed himself in an attitude 
of rigid and respectful attention, while the haughty fa- 
vourite, conscious of his power over both father and 
son, stretched himself more easily on his seat, and in 
assuming an appearance of lis.tening, seemed to pay a 
debt to ceremonial, rather than to duty. 

" I doubt not, my lords,'* said the monarch, " that 
some of you may be thinking the hour of refection is 
past, and that it is time to ask with the slave in the 
comedy — Qw/rfc^e.^ymWo.*^— Nevertheless, to do jus- 
tice and to exercise judgment is our meat and drink; 
and now we are to pray your wisdom to consider the 
case of this unhappy youth, Loi:;»^. Glenvarloch, and see 
whether, consistently with our honour, any thing can 
be done in his favour." 

*' I am surprised at your Majesty's wisdom making 
the inquiry,'* said the Duke; " it is plain this Dalgarno 
hath proved one of the most insolent villains on earth, 
and it must therefore be clear, that if Lord Glenvar- 
loch had run him through the body, there would but 
have been out of the world a knave who had lived in it 
too long. I think Lord Glenvarloch hath had much 
wrong; and I regret that, by the persuasions of this false 
fellow, I have myself had some hand in it." 

" Ye speak like a child, Steenie — -I mean my Lord 
of Buckingham," answered the King, " and as one that 
does not understand the logic of the schools; for an ac- 
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ti')n may be inconsequential or even meritorious, quoad 
hominem^ that is, as touching him upon whom it is act- 
ed $ and yet must criminal, quoad locuniy or considering 
the place wherein it is done, as a man may lawfully 
dance Chrighty Beardie or any other dance in a tavern, 
hui not inter parities ecclesiae. So that, though it may 
have been a goo^d deed to haire sticked Lord Dalgamo, 
being such as he has shown himself, any where else, 
yet it fell under the plain statute, when violence was 
offered within the vefge of the Court. For let me tell 
you, my lords, the statute against striking would be 
of small use in our court, if it could be eluded by jus- 
tifying the person stricken to be ji knave. It is much 
to be lamented that I ken nae court in Christendom 
where knaves are not to be found; and if men are to 
break the peace under the pretence of "beating them, 
why, it will rain Jeddart staves in our very anti-cham- 
ber." 

" What your Majesty says," replied Prince Charles, 
'* is marked with your usual wisdom — the precincts 
of palaces must be sacred as well as the persons of 
kings, which are respected even in the most barbarous 
nations, as being one step only benath their divinities. 
But your Majesty's will can control the severity of 
this and every other law, and it is in your power, on 
consideration of his case, to grant this rash young roan 
a free pardon." 

*' Rem acu teiigistiy (Srck^mi puerule^*' answered the 
King; " and know, my lords, that we have, by a shrewd 
device and gift of our own^ already sounded the very 
depth of this Lord Glenvarloch's disposition. I trow 
there be among you some that remember my handling 
in the curious case of my Lady Lake, and how I trim- 
med them about the story of hearkening behind the 
arras. Now this put me to cogitation; and I remem- 
bered me of having read that Dionysius, King of Sy- 
racuse, whom historians call Tvpaf^, which signifieth not 
in the Greek tongue, as in ours, a truculent usurper, 
but a royal king who govenis, it may be something 
more strictly than we, and other lawful monarchs, 
whom the ancients^termed Baaan^. Now this Diony- 
sius of Syracuse caused cunning workmen to build for 
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liimsclf a lugg^^*yt ken what that is, my Lord Bi- 
shop?" 

" A cathedral, I presume to g;uess," answered the 
Bishop. 

** What the de'^1, man — I crave your lordship's par- 
don for swearing— ^but it was no cathedral— only a 
lurking-place calkd the King's lugg or ear^ where he 
could sit undescried, and bear the converse of hispri- 
. soners. Now, sirs, in imitation of this Dionysius, 
ivhom I took for my pattern, the rather that he was a 
great linguist and grammarian, and taught a school 
with good applause afterhis abdication; (either he or 
his successor of the same name, it matters not whilk) 
— I have caused them to make a lugg up at the state- 
prison of the Tower yonder, more like a pulpit than a 
cathedral, my Lord Bishop — and communicating with 
the arras behind the Lieutenant's chamber, where we 
may sit and priyily hear the discourse of such pris- 
oners as. are pent up there for state offences, and so 
creep into the very secrets of our enemies." 

The Prince cast a glance towards the Duke, ex- 
pressive of great Vexation and disgust. Buckingham 
shrugged his shoulders, but the motion was so slight 
as to be almost imperceptible. 

" Weel, my lords, ye ken the fray at the hunting 
this morning — I shall not get out of the trembling exies 
until I have a sound night's sleep — ^just after that, 
they bring ye in a pretty page that had been found in 
the Park. We were warned against examining him 
ourselves by the anxious care of those around us; ne- 
vertheless, holding our life ever at the service of 
these kingdoms, we commanded all to avoid the room, 
the rather that we suspected this boy to be a girl. 
What thiilk ye, my lords?— few of you would have^ 
thought I had a hawk's eye for sic gear; but we thank 
God, that though we are old, we know so much of 
such toys as may beseem a man of decent gravity. 
Weel, my lord, we questioned this maiden in male at- 
tire ourselves, and I profess it was a very pretty in- 
terrogatory, and well followed. For, though she at 
first professed that she assumed this disguise in order 
to countenance the woman who should presentus with 
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the Lady Hermione's petition, for whom she professed 
entire affection; yet when we, suspecting unguis in 
herbay did put her to the very question, she was com- 
pelled to own a virtuous attachment for Glenvarloch- 
ides, in such a pretty passion of shame and fear, that 
ve had much ado to keep our own eyes from keeping 
company with hers in weeping. Also she laid before 
us the false practices of this Dalgarno towards Glen- 
varlochides, inveigling him into houses of ill resoit, 
and giving him evil counsel under pretext of sincere 
friendship, whereby the inexperienced lad was led to 
do what was prejudicial to himself and offensive to us. 
But, however prettily she told her tale, we determin- 
ed not altogether to trust to her narration, but rather 
to try the experiment whilk we had devised for such 
occasions. And having ourselves speedily passed from 
Greenwich to the Tower, we constituted ourselves 
paves-dropper as it is called, to observe what should 
;fass between Glenvarlochides and this page, whom 
we caused to be admitted to his apartment, well judg- 
ing that if they were of counsel together to deceive us, 
it could not be but something of it would spunk out— 
And what think ye we saw, my lords? — Naeihing for 
you to sniggle and laugh at, Steenie — for 1 question if 
you could have played the temperate and Christian 
like part of this poor lad GlenVarloch. He might be 
a Father of the Church in comparison of you, man.— 
And then to try his patience yet farther, we loosed on 
him a cot^rtier and a citizen, that is Sir Mungo Mala- 
growther and our servant George Heriot here, wba 
dang the poor lad about, and did na greatly spare our 
royal selves.—You mind, Geordie, what you said 
about the wives and concubines? but I forgie ye, man 
— nae need of kneeling, I forgie ye — the readier that it 
regards ane particular, whilk as it added not much 
to Solomon's credit, the lack of it can not be said to 
impinge on ours. Aweel, may lords, for all tempta- 
tion of sore distress and evil ensample, this poor lad 
never loosed his tongue on us to say one unbecoming 
"word— which inclines us the rather, acting always by 
your wise advice, to treat this affair of the Park as a 
thing done in the heat of blood, and under strong pro- 
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vocation, and therefore to confer our free pardon on 
Lord Glenvarloch '* ' . 

** I am happy your gracious Majesty," said the Duke 
of Buckingham, '* has arrived at that conclusion, though 
I could never have guessed at the road by which you 
attained It." 

^ I trust," said Prince Charles, *« that is not a path 
■which your Majesty will think it consistent ^ith youp 
high dignity to tread frequently." 

" Never while I live again. Baby Charles, that I giv^ 
you my royal word on. T4»ey say that hearkeners 
hear ill tales of 'themselves— -by my saul, my very ears 
are tingling wi* that auld sorrow Sir Mungo's sar- 
casms. He called us close-fisted, Steenie — I am sure 
you can contradict that. But it is mere envy in the 
auld mutilated sinner, because he himself has neither 
a noble to hold in his loof, or fingers to close on it if 
he had." Here the King lost recollection of Sir Mun* 
go*8 irreverence in chuckling over his own wit, and 
only further alluded to it by saying — ** We must give 
the old maunderer 609tn linguam — something to stop 
his mouth, or he will rail at us from Dan to Beershe- 
ba. — And now, my lords, let our warrant of mercy to 
Lord Glenvarloch be presently expedited, and he put to 
his freedom; and as his estate is likely to go sosieaveless 
a gate, we will consider what means of favour we can 
show him. — My lords, I wish you an appetite to an 
earfy supper — for our labours have approached that 
term. — Baby Charles and Steenie, you will remain till 
our couchec. — My Lord Bishop,' you will be pleased 
to stay to bless our meat. — Geordie Heriot, a word 
with you apart." 

His Majesty then drew the citizen into a comer, 
while the counsellors, those excepted who had been 
commanded to remain, made their obeisance, and with- 
drew. ** Geordie," said the King, *' my good and 
trusty servant"— Here he busied his fingers much with 
the points and ribbands of his dress, — ^^ Ye see that 
we have granted, from our own natural sense of right 
and justice, that which yon long-backed fallow, Moni- 
plies I think they ca' him, proffered, to purchase from 
us with a mighty briber whilk we refused, as being a 
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crowned King, Avho wad neither sell our justice nor 
our mercy for pecuniar consideration. Now, what 
think ye should be the upshot of this?*' 

•* MyI«.ord Glenvarloch's freedom, and his restora- 
tion to your Majesty's favour," said Heriot. 

" 1 ken that,*' said the King, peevishly. <• YJe are 
very dull to day. I mean what do you think this fal- 
low Moniplies should think about the matter?" 

" Sur^that your Majesty is a most good and gra- 
cious sovereign," answered Heriot. 

<< We had need to beigood and gracious baith," 
said the King, still more pettishly, ^' that have idiots 
about us that can not understand what we mint at, un- 
less we speak it out in braid Lowlands. See this 
chield Moniplies, sir, and tell him what we have done 
for Lord Glenvarloch, in whom he takes such part, out 
of our ain gracious motion, though we refused to do it 
on ony proffer of private advantage. Now, you may 
put it till him as if of your own mind, whether it will 
be a gracious or a dutiful part in him to press us for 
present payment of the two or three hundred miserable 
pounds for whilk we were obliged to opignorate our 
jewels? Indeed, mony men may think ye wad do the 
part of a gude citizen, if you took it on yourself to re- 
fuse him payment^ seeing he hath had what he pro- 
fessed to esteem full satisfaction, and considering, 
moreover, that it is evident he hath no pressing need 
of money, whereof we have much necessity." 

George Heriot sighed internally. " O my Master," 
thought he — ^^ my dear Master, is it then fated you are 
never to indulge any kingly or noble sentiment, with- 
out its being sullied by some after thought of interest- 
ed selfishness!" '" 

The King troubled himself not aljout what he 
thought, but taking him by the collar, said,— ^' Ye ken 
my meaning now, Jingler-^awa* wi' ye. You are a 
wise man — manage it your ain gate — but forget not 
our present straits." The citizen made his obeisance, 
and withdrew. 

♦* And now, bairns," said the King, ** what da you 
look upon each other for — and what have you got to 
ask at your dear dad and gossip?" 
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<* Only,'* said the Prince, '^^ that it would please 
your Majesty to command the lurking-place at the 
prison to be presently built up— the groans of a cap- 
tive should not be brought in evidence against him." 

** What! build up my lugg, Baby Charles? And yet 
better deaf than hear ill tales of one's self. -So let 
them -build it up, hard and fast, without delay, the ra- 
ther that my back is sair with sitting in it f#r a whole 
hour. — And now let us see what the cooks have been 
doin^ for us, bonnie bairns." 



CHAPTER XIX. 

t, 

To this braye man the knight repairs ^ 

For coansel in his law affairs; 

And found him mounted in his pew. 

With books and money placed for shew. 

Like nest eggs to make clients lay, 

And for this false opinion pay. 

Hudibraa. 

Our reader may recollect a certain smooth-tongued, 
lank-haired, buckram-suited Scottish scrivener, who, 
in the first volume of this history, appeared in the cha- 
racter of a proteg6 of George Heriot. It is to his 
house we are about to remove, but times have chang- 
ed with him. The petty booth hath become a cham- 
ber of importance*— the buckram suit is changed into 
black velvet; and although the wearer retains his 
puritanical humility and politeness to clients of con- 
sequence, he can now look others broad, in the face, 
and treat them with a full allowance of superior opu- 
lence, and the insolence arising from it. It was but a 
short period that had achieved these alterations, nor 
was the' party himself as yet entirely accustomed to 
them, but the change was becoming less embarrassing^ 
to him with every day's practice. Among other ac- 
quisitions of wealth, you may see one of Davie Ram* 
say's best time-pieces on the table, and his eye is fre* 
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quently observing its reyolutions, While a boy, whom 
he employs as a scribe, is occasionally sent out to com- 
pare its progress with the clock of Saint Dunstan. 

The scrivener him self seemed considerably agitated. 
He took from a strong box a bundle of parchments, 
and read passages of them with great attention; then be- 
gan to soliloquize — ^'^ There is no outlet which law^can 
suggest — no back door of evasion — none — if the lands 
of Glenvarloch are not redeemed before it rings noon, 
Lord Dalgarno has them a cheap pennyworth. Strange, 
that he should have been at last able to set his patron 
at defiance, and achieve for himself the fair estate, with 
the prospect of which he so long flattered the power- 
ful Buckingham. — Might not Andrew Skurliewhitter 
nick hina as neatly? He hath been my patron— true- 
not more than Buckingham was his; and he can be 
so no more, for he departs presently for Scotland. I 
am glad of it — I hate him, and I fear him. He knows 
too many of my secrets — I know too many of his. 
But, no— no — no— I need never attempt it, there arc 
BO means of over-reaching him. — Well, Willie, what 
o'clock?" 

" Ele'en hours just chappit, sir." 

" Go to your desk without, child," said the scrive- 
ner. " What to do next — I shall lose the old Earl's 
fair business, and what is worse, his son's foul prac- 
tice. Old Heriot looks too close into business to per- 
mit me more than the paltry an^ ordinary dues. The 
Whitrfriars business was profitable, but it has become 
unsafe ever since— pah l-7-what brought that in my 
head just now? I can hardly hold my pen— if men 
should see me in this way! Willie, (calling aloud to the 
boy,) a cup of distilled waters- — Sol^-now I could face 
the devil." . 

He spoke the last words aloud, and close by the 
door of the apartment, which was suddenly opened by 
Hichie Moniplies, followed by two gentlemen, and at- 
tended by two potters bearing money bags. " If. ye 
can face the deevil, Maister Skurliewhitter," said 
Richie, " ye will be the less likely to turn your back on 
a sack or twa o' siller, which 1 have ta'en the freedom 
to bring you. Sathanas andMamm on are near a-kiau'^ 
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The porters^ at the same time, ranged their load on 
the floor. 

" I — I," stammered the surprised scrivener — ^* I can 
not guess what you ni^an, sir." 

" Only that 1 have Brought you the redemption-mo- 
ney on the part of Lprd Glenvarloch, in discharge of 
a certain mortgage over his family inheritance. And 
, here, in good time, comes Master Reginald LowestofTe^ 
and another honourable gentleman of the Temple, to 
be vritnesses to the transaction." 

" 1 — I incline to think," said the scrivener, " that 
the term is expired." 

" Vou will pardon us. Master Scrivener," said Lowe- 
stoffe. " You will not baffle us — it wants three quar- 
ters of noon by every clock in the city." 

'*! must have time, gentlemen," said Andrew, "to 
examine the gold by tale and^ weight." ' 

" Do so at your leisure. Master Scrivener," replied 
Lowestoffe again. ** We have already seen the con- 
tents of each sack told and weighed, and we have put 
our seals on them. There they stand in a row, twen- 
ty in number, each containing three hundred yellow 
hammers-*-we are witnesses to the lawful tender." 

" Gentlemen," said the scrivener,** this security now 
belongs to a mighty lord. I pray you abate your haste, 
apd let me send for Lord Dalgarno — or rather, I will 
run for him myself." 

So saying, lie took up his hat; but Lowestoffe called 
out;—'* Friend Moniplies, keep the door fast, an thou 
be'st a man! he seeks but to put off the time. — In plain 
terms, Andrew, you may send for the devil, if you 
will, who is the mightiest lord of my acquaintance, 
but from hence you stir not till you have answered 
. our proposition, by rejecting or accepting the redemp- 
tion money fairly tendered — there it lies — take it op 
leave it, as you will. 1 have skill enough to know that 
the law is mightier than any lord in Britain — 1 have 
learned so much at the Temple, if I have learned no- 
thing else. And see that you trifle not with it, lest it 
make your long eaps an inch shorter. Master Skurlte- 
whitter." 

" Nay, gentlemen, if you threaten me," said the 
sci^vener^ " I can not resist compuUiou*' 
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•« No threats — ^no threats at all, my little Andrew," 
said Lowestoffe; " a little friendly advice only — forget 
not, honest Andrew, I have seen you in Alsatia." 

Without answering a single iiird,the scrivener sate 
down, and drew in proper form a full receipt for the 
money proffered. 

** 1 take it on your report, Master Lowestoffe," he 
said; " I hope you will remember I have insisted nei- 
ther upon weight nor tale — I have been civil— if there 
is a deficiency I shall come to loss." 

*« Fillip his nose with a gold piece, Richie,'* quoth 
the Templar. ** Take up the papers, and now wend we 
merrily to dine thou wot'st where." 

" If i might choose," said Richie, " it should not be 
at yonder rouguish ordinary; but as it is your pleasure, 
gentlemen, the treat shall be given wheresoever you 
will have it." 

'*At the ordinary," said the one Templar. 

^ At Beaujeu's," said the other; ^ it is the only house 
in London for neat wines, nimble drawers, choice dish- 
es, and " 

" And high charges," quoth Richie Moniplies. 
** But, as I said before, gentlemen, ye have a right to 
command me in thisniatter, having so frankly render- 
ed me your service in this small matter of business, 
without other stipulation than that of a slight ban- 
quet." 

The latter part of this discourse passed in the street, 
where, immediately afterwards, they met Lord Dal- 
gamo. He appeared in haste, touched his hat slight- 
Iv to Master Lowestoffe, who retured his reverence 
with the Same negligence, and walked slowly on with 
his companion, while Lord Dalgamo stopped Richie 
Moniplies with a commanding sign, which the instinct 
of education compelled Moniplies, though indignant, 
to obey. 

" Whom do you now follow, sirrah!" demanded the 
noble. 

" Whomsoever goeth before me, my lord," answered 
Moniplies. 

*' No sauciness, you knave — I desire t,o know if yo« 
still serve Nigel Olifaunt?" said Dalgarno. 
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" I am friend to the noble Lord Glenvarloch/' an- 
swered Moniplies, with dignity, ^ - 

** True," replied Lord Dalgarno, *^ that nobltf lord 
has sunk to seek friends among lacqueys — Neverthe- 
less — hark thee hither — nevertheless, if he be of the 
same mind as when we last met, thou mayest show 
liitn, that on to-morrow, at four, afternoon, I shall pass 
northward by Enfield (^hace— I will be slenderly at- 
tended, as I design to send my train through Barnet. 
It is my purpose to ride an easy pace through the 
forest, and to linger awhile by Camlet Moat— he knows 
the place, and if he be aught butan Alsatian bully, will 
think it fitter for some purposes than the Park. He 
is, I understand, at liberty, or shortly to be so. If he 
fail me at the place nominated, he must seek me ia 
Scotland, where he will find me possessed of his fa- 
ther's estate and la^ds." 

" Humph!" muttered Richie; *^ there go twa words 
to that bargain." 

He even meditated a joke on the means which he 
was conscious he possessed of baffling Lord Dalgar- 
no's expectations; but there was something of keeft 
and dangerous excitement in the eyes of the youngno- 
bleman, that his discretion for once ruled his wit, and 
he only answered — 

** God grant your lordship may well brook your new 
conquest — when you get it. I shall do your errand to 
my lord-^whilk is to say," he added internally, " he 
shall never hear a word of it from Richie. I am not 
the lad to put him in such hazard." 

Lord Dalgarno looked at him sharply for a moment, 
as if to penetrate the meaning of the dry ironical tone, 
which in spite of Richie's awe, mingled with his an- 
swer, and then waved his hand, in signal he should 
pass on. He himself walked slowly till the trio were 
out of sight, then turned back with hasty steps to the 
door of the scrivener, which he had passed in his pro- 
gress, knocked, and was admitted. ' 

Lord Dalgarno found the man of law with the money- 
bags still standing before him; and it escaped not his 
penetrating glance, that Skurliewhitter was disconcerts 
ed and alarmed at his approach. 
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** How now, man," he said; ** what, hast thou not % 
wo^ of oily compliment to me on my happy marriage? 
— nof a word of most philosophical consolation on 
my disgrace at court? — Or has my mien, as a wittol 
aiui a discarded favourite, the properties xjf the gor- 
gon's head, the turbatae Palladis arma^ as Majesty 
might say?" 

" My lord, I am glad — my lord, I am sorry/' an- 
s vered the trembling scrivener, who, aware of the viva- 
city of Lord Dalgarno's temper, dreaded the conse- 
quence of the communication he had to make to him. 

** Glad and sorry!" answered Lord Dalgarno. " That 
is blowing hot and cold, with a witness. Hark ye, you 
picture of petty-larceny personified — if you are sorry I 
am *a cuckold, remember I am only. mine own, you 
knave — there is too little blood in her cheeks to have 
sent her astray elsewhere. Well, I will bear mine ant- 
ler'd honours as 1 may; gold shall gild them; and for 
my disgrace, revenge shall sweeten it. Aye, revenge— 
and there strikes the happy hour!" 

The hour of noon vv'as accordingly heard to peal 
from Saint Dunstan's. ^ Well banged, brave ham- 
mers," said Lord' Dalgarno, in triumph, — ^ The es- 
tate and lands of Glenvarloch are crushed beneath 
these clanging blows. If my steel to-morrow prove 
but as true as your iron maces to-day, the poor land- 
less lord will little miss what your peal'hath cut him 
out from.—- The papers — the papers^ thou varlet! I am 
to-morrow northward, ho! At four, afternoon, I am 
bound to be at Camlet Moat, in the Enfield Chace. To 
night most of my retinue set forward. J'he papers!— 
Come, despatch." 

" My lord, the — the papers of the Glenvarloch mort- 
gage-— I — I have them not." 

" Have them not!— Hast thou sent them," echoed 
Lord Dalgarno, ^ to my lodging, thou varlet? Did I 
not say 1 was coming hither? — What mean you by 
pointing to that money? — What villany have you done 
for it? — It is too large to be come honestly by." - 

" Your lordship knows best," answered the scrive- 
ner, in great perturbation. *' The gold is your owm 
It is— it is— ^ — " 
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^' Not the redemption-moi>ey of the Glenvarloch 
«statei'* said Daigarno. " Dare not say it is, or 1 will 
upon the spot, divorde your pettifogging soul from - 
your carrion carcase!^ So saying, he seized the scri- 
vener by the collar, and shook him so vehemently that 
he tore it from the cassock. 

" My lord, 1 must call for help," said the trembling 
caitifl*, who felt at that moment all the bitterness of the 
mortal agony— >' It was the law's act, not mine. What 
could I do?" 

^ Doest ask? — why, thou snivelling driblet of dam- 
nation, were ail thy oaths, tricks, and lies spent? or do 
ypu hold yuurself loo good to uiter ihem in my ser- 
vice? Thou shouldst have lied, cozened, outswom 
truth itself, rather than stood betwixt me and my i.- 
veuge? Bui mark me," he continued;" 1 know more\>f 
your pranks than would hang thee. A line from me to 
the attorney-general, and thou art sped." 

" What would you have me to do, my lord?" said 
the scrivener. ^* All that art and law can accomplish,- 
I will try." 

** Ah, do so, or pity of your life'" said the lord; "and 
remember I never fail my word. Then keep that ac- 
cursed gold," he continued. '* Or, stay, I will not 
trust you— send me this gold home presently to my 
lodging. I will still forward to Scotland, and it shall 
go hard but that I hold out the Glenvarloch custle 
against tlie owner, by means of his own ammunition. 
Thou art t^eady to serve me?" The scrivener profess- 
ed the most implicit obedience. 

^' Then remember, the hour was passed ere payment 
was tendered — and see thou hast witnesses of trusty 
memory to prove that point." 

" Tush, my lord, I will do more," said Andrew, re- 
viving — ^" 1 will prove that Lord Glenvarloch's friends 
threatened, swaggered, and drew swords on me — Did 
your lordship think I was ungrateful enough to have 
suffered them to prejudice your lordship, save that 
they had bare swords at my throat?" 

** Enough said," replied Dalgarno; " you are perfect 
-—mind that you continue so, as you would avoid my 
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fury. I leave my page below — get porters, and let 
him follow me instantly with the gold." 

So saying, Lord Dalgamo left the scriyener's habi- 
tation. 

Skurliewhitter having despatched his boy to get 
porters of trust for transporting the money, remained 
alone and in dismay, meditating by what means he 
could shake himself free of the vindictive and feroci- 
ous nobleman, who possessed at once a dangerous 
knowledge of his character, and the power of exposing 
him, where exposure would be ruin. He had, indeed, 
acquiesced in the plan,Tapidly sketched, for obtaining 
possession of the ransomed estate, but his experience 
loresaw that it would be impossible; while, on the 
other hand, he could not anticipate the various conse- 
quences of Lord Dalgarno*s resentment, without fears, 
from which his sordid soul recoiled. To be in the 
power, and subject both to the humours and the ex- 
tortions of a spendthrift young lord, just when his in- ^ 
dustry had shaped out the means of fortune,— it was 
the most cruel trick which fate could have played the 
incipient usurer. 

While the scrivener was in this fit of anxious anti- 
cipation, one knocked at the door of the apartment; 
and, being desired to enter, appeared in the coarse 
riding-cloak of uncut Wiltshire cloth, fastened by a 
broad leather belt and brass buckle, which was then 
generally worn by graziers and countrymen. Skurlie- 
whitter believing he saw in his visiter a country client 
who might prove profitable, had opened his mouth to 
request him to be seated, when the stranger, throwing 
back the frieze hood which he had drawn over his 
face, showed the scrivener features well imprinted in 
his recollection, but which he never saw without a 
disposition to faint. 

" Is it you?" he said faintly, as the stranger replaced 
the hood which concealed his features. 

" Who else should it be?" said his visiter. 

"Thou son of pHrchraent, got betwixt the ink-horn 
And the stuflT'd process-bag — that may est call 
The pen thy father, and ihe ink thy mother. 
The wax thy brother, and the sand thy sister, 
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And the good pillory thy cousin allietl— 
Rise, and do reverence unto me, thy better. 



*) 



" Not yet down to the country," said the scrivenel*, 
** after every viraming? Do not think your grazier's 
cloak v(^ill bear you out, captain — no, nor your scraps 
of stage-plays." 

" Why, what would you have me to do?" said the 
captain—" Would you have me starve? If I am to 
fly, you must eke my wings with a few feathers. You 
ean spare them, I think?" 

*' You had means already — you have had ten pieces 
——What is become of them?" 

** Gone," answered Captain Colepeppcr— " Gone, 
no matter where — I had a mind to bite, and I was bit- 
ten, that's all — I think ray hand shook at the thought 
of last night's work, for I trowled the doctors like a 
very babie." 

" And you have lost all, then?— Well, take this and 
b)e gone," said the scrivener. 

** What, two poor sraeltsi Marry, plague of your 
bounty!— But remember, you are as deep in as I." 

" Not so, by heavenl*' answered the scrivener; " I 
only thought of easing the old man of some papers and 
a trifle of his gold, and you took his life." 

" Were he living," answered Colepepper, " he would 
rather have lost it than his money. But that is not 
the question. Master Skurliewhitter — you undid the 
private bolts of the window when you visited him 
about some affairs on the day ere he died — so satisfy 
yourself, that if I am taken, I will not swing alone.— 
Pity Jack Hempsfield is dead; it spoils the old catch, 

* And three merry men, and three merry men. 

And ihree merry men are we, 
As ever did sing three parts in a string, 

All under the triple tree.' " 

" For God's sake speak lower," said the scrivener; 
" is this a place or time to make your midnight 
catches heard? — But how much will serve your turn? 
I tell you I am but ill provided." 

" You tell me a lie, then," said the bully—" a most 

Vol. II.- 20 



336 THE FORTUNES OF NIGEL* 

palpable and gross lie. How much, d'ye say, mil 
serve my turn? Why, one of these bags will do for 
the present." 

^^ I swear to you that these bags of mo|iey are not at 
my disposal." 

^f Not honestly, perhaps," said the captain, ''but 
that makes little difference betwixt us." 

** 1 swear to you," continued the scrivener, " they 
are in no way.at my disposal— they have been deliver- 
ed to me by tale — I am to pay them over to Lord 
Dalgamo, whose boy waits for them, and I could not 
skelder one piece out of them, without the risk of hue 
and cry." 

*' Can you not put off the delivery," said the bravo, 
his huge hand still fumbling with one of the bags, as 
if his fingers longed to close on it 

''Impossible," said the scrivener, " he sets forward 
to Scotland to-morrow." 

" Ay!" said the bully, after a moment's thought-^ 
*' travels he the north road with such a charge?" 

"He is well accompanied," added the scrivenerj 
"but yet " 

" But yet— but what?" said the bravo. 

"Nay, I meant nothing," said the scrivener. 

"Thou didst — thou badst the wind of some good 
thing," replied Colepepper; " I saw thee pause like a 
setting dog. Thou wilt say as little, and make as sure 
a sign as a well-bred spaniel." 

" All I meant to say, captain, was that his servants 
go by Barnet, and he himself, with his page, go through 
Enfield Chase; and he spoke to me yesterday of riding 
a soft pace." 

« Aha! — Comest thou to me there, my boy?" 

" And of resting — " continued the scrivener,-^' rest- 
ing a space at Camlet-Moat." 

" Why, this is better than cock-fighting!" said the 
captain. 

*' I see not how it can advantage you, captain," 
said the scrivener. " But, however, they can not ride 
fast, for his page rides the sumpter-horse, which car- 
ries all that weight," pointing to the money on the 
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table. " Lord Dalgarno looks sharp to the world's 
gear." 

" That horse will be obliged to those who may ease 
him of his burthen," said the bravo; " for, egad, he 
may be met with. — He hath still that page— that same 
Lutin — ^^that goblin? Well, the boy hath set game for 
me ere now. I will be revenged too, for I owe him a 
grudge for an old score at the ordihary. Let me see- 
Black Feltham, and Dick Shakebag — we shall want a 
fourth — I love to make sure, and the booty will stand 
parting, besides what I can bucket them out of. Well, 
scrivener, lend me two pieces. Bravely done— nobly- 
imparted. Give ye god-den." And wrapping his 
disguise closer around him, away he went. 

When he had left the room, the scrivener wrung 
bis hands, and exclaimed, " More blood — more blood! 
I thought to have had done with it, but this time 
there was no fault with me — ^none — and then I shall 
have all the advantage. If thils ruffian falls, there is 
truce with his tugs at tny purse-strings; and if Lord 
Dalgarno dies — as is most likely, for though as much 
afraid of cold steel as a debtor of a dun, this fellow is 
a deadly shot from behind a bush,— then am I in a 
thousand ways- safe — safe — safe." 

We willingly drop the curtain over him and his re- 
flections. 

/ 



CHAPTER XX. 

We are not worst at once — the course of evil 
Begins so slowly, and from such slight source. 
An infant's hand might stem its breach with clay: 
But let the stream get deeper, and philosophy- 
Ay, and religion too,— shall strive in vain 
To turn the headlong torrent. 

Old Bay, 

The Templars had been regaled by our friend. 
Hichie Moniplies in a private chamber at Beaujeu's, 
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where he might be considered as good company; for 
he had exchanged his serving-man's cloak and jerkin 
for a grave yet handsome suit of clothes, in the fashion 
of the times, but such as might have suited an older 
man than himself. He had positively declined pre- 
senting himself at the ordinary, a point to which his 
companions were very desirous to have brought him, 
for it will be easily believed that such wags as Lowes- 
toffe and his companion were not indisposed to a little 
merument, at the expense of the raw and pedantic 
Scotsman; besides the chance of casing him of ^few 
pieces, of which he appeared to have acquired consi- 
derable command. But not even a succession of 
measures of sparkling sack, in which the little brilliant 
atoms circulated like motes in the sun's rays, had the 
least effect on Richie's sense of decorum* He retain- 
ed the gravity of a judge, even while he drank like a 
fish, partly from his own natural inclination to good 
liquor, partly in the way of good fellowship towards 
his guests. When the wine began to make some in- 
novation on their heads, Master Lowestoffe, tired per- 
haps of the humours of Richie, who began to become 
yet more stoically contradictory and dogmatical than 
even in the earlier part of the entertainment, proposed 
to his friend to break up their debauch and join the 
gamesters. 

The df awer was called accordingly, and Richie dis- 
charged the reckoning of the party, with a generous 
remuneration to the attendants, which was received 
with cap and knee, and many assurances of-— ^^ Kindly 
welcome, gentlemen." 

'< I grieve we should part so soon, gentlemen," said 
Richie to his companions, — ^'and I would you had 
cracked another quart ere you went, or staid to take 
some slight matter of supper, and a glass of Rhenish. 
I thank you, however, for having graced my poor col- 
lation thus far; and I commend you to fortune, in your 
own courses, for the ordinary neither was, is, nor shall 
be an element of mine." 

" Fare thee well, then," said Lowestoffe, ** most sa- 
pient and sententious Master Moniplies. May you soon 
have another mortgage to redeem, and may I be there 
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to witness itj and mSiy you play the good fellow kk 
heartily as you have done this day.*' 

" Nay, gentlemen, it is merely of your grace to say 
so— but, if you would but hear me speak a few words 
of adnnonition respecting this wicked ordinary — " 
* " Reserve the lesson, most honourable Richie," said 
LowestofTe, " until I have lost all my money," showing, 
at the same time, a purse indifferently well provided, 
" and then the lecture is like to have some weight." 

" And keep my share of it, Richie," said the other 
Templar, showing an almost empty purse in his turn, 
" till this be full again, and then I will promise to hear 
you with some patience." 

" Ay, ay, gallants," said Richie, *' the full and the 
empty gang a' ae gate, and that is a gray one — but the 
time will come." 

"Nay, it is come already," said Lowestoffe; "they 
have set out the hazard table. Since you will peremp- 
torily not go with us, why, farewell, Richie." 

" And farewell, gentlemen," said Richie, and left the 
house, into which they returned. 

" Moniplies was not many steps from the door, when 
a person, whom, lost in his reflections on gaming, or- 
dinaries, and the manners of the age, he had not ob- 
served, and who had been as negligent on his part, ran 
full against him^ and when Richie desired to know 
whether he meant " ony incivility," replied by a curs^ 
on Scotland, and all that belonged to it. A less round 
reflection on his country, would at any time, have pro- 
voked Richie, but more especially when he had a dou- 
ble quart of Canary and better in his pate. He was 
about to give a very roUgh answer, and* to second his 
word by action, when a closer view of his antagonist 
changed his purpose. 

" You are the vera lad in the warld," Said Richie, 
" whom I most wished to meet." 

" And you," answered the stranger, " or any of yout* 
beggarly countrymen, are the last sight I should fever 
wish to see. You Scots are ever fair and false, and an 
honest man can not thrive Within eye-shot of you." 

" As to our poverty, friend," replied Richie* " that 
is as Heaveii pleases; but touching our falset,ril prove 

20* 
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to you that a Scotsman bears as leal and true a heart 
to his friend as ever beat in English doublet." 

•* I care not whether he does or not," «aid the gal- 
lant. ^ Let me go— why keep you hold of my cloak? 
Let me go, or I will thrust you into the kennel." 

" I believe I could forgi'e ye, for ye. did me a good 
turn once, in plucking me out of it," said the Scot. 

^ Beshrew my fingers, then, if they did so," replied 
the stranger. " I would your whole country lay there, 
along with you; and Heaven's curse blight the hand 
that helped to raise them! Why do you stop my way?" 
he added, fiercely. 

^' Because it is a bad one, Master Jenkin," said Richie. 
^ Nay, never start about it, man — you see you arc 
known. Alack-a-day! that an honest man's son should 
live to start at hearing himself called by his own name.*' 
Jenkin struck his brow violently with his clenched fist. 

" Come, come," said Richie, " this passion ava,ilcth 
nothing. Tell me what gate go you?" 

*' To the devil," answered Jin Vin. 

"That is a black gate, if you speak according to the 
letter," answered Richie; " but if metaphorically, there 
are worse places in this great city than the Devil Ta- 
vern; and I care not if I go thither with you, and be- 
stow a pottle of burnt sack on you — it will correct the 
crudities of my stomach, and form a gentle prepara- 
tive for the leg of a cold pullet." 

♦' I pray you in good fashion, to let me go," said Jen- 
kin. "You may mean me kindly, and I wish'you.to 
have no wrong at my hand; but I am in the humour to 
be dangerous to myself or any one." 

" I will abide the risk," said the Scot, " if you will 
but come with me; and here is a place convenient, a 
howff nearer than the Devil, whilk is but an ill-omen- 
ed drouthy name for a tavern. This other of the Saint 
Andrews is a quiet place, where I have ta'en my whet- 
ter now and then when I lodged, in the neighbourhood 
of the Temple with Lord Glenvarloch. — What the 
deil's the matter wi' the man, gar'd him gie sic a spang 
^s that, and almaist brought himself and me on the 
causeway?" 

[^ Do not name that false Scot's name to me," said 
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Jin Vin, **if you would not have me go mad! — I was 
happy before I saw him— he has been the cause of all 
the ill that has befallen me — he has made a knave and 
a madman of mel" 

** If you are a knave," said Richie, " you have met 
an officei^ — if you are daft, you have met a keeper; 
but a gentle officer and a kind keeper. Look you, my 
gude friend, there has been twenty things said about 
this same lord, in which there is no more truth than 
in the leasings of Mahound. The warst they can say 
of him is, that he is not always so amenable to good 
advice as I would pray him, you, and every young man 
to be.— Come wi' me— just come ye wi' me; and if a 
little spell of siller and a great deal of excellent coun- 
sel can relieve your occasions, all I can say is, you have 
had the luck to meet one capable of giving you both, 
and maist willing to bestow them." 

The pertinacity of the Scot prevailed over the sul- 
lenness of Vincent, who was indeed in a state of agita- 
tion and incapacity to think for himself, which led him 
to yield the more readily to the suggestions of any 
other. He suffered himself to be dragged into the 
small tavern which Richie recommended, and where 
they soon found themselves seated in a snug niche, 
with ^^ reeking pottle of burnt sack, and a paper of su- 
gar between them. Pipes and tobacco were also pro- 
"vided, but were only used by Richie, who had adopted 
the custom of late, as adding considerably to the gra- 
vity and importance of his manner, and affording, as 
it were, a bland and pleasant accompaniment to the 
words of wisdom which flowed from his tongue. After 
they had filled their glasses and drank them in silence, 
Richie repeated the question, whither his guest was 
going when they met so fortunately. 

** I told you,'' said Jenkin, ** I was going to destruc- 
tion— -I mean to the gaming-house. I am resolved to 
hazard these two or three pieces, to get as much as 
-will pay for a passage with Captain Sharker, whose 
ship lies at Gravesend, bound for America — and so 
Eastward Hoe.— I met one devil in the way already, 
who would have tempted me from my purpose, but I 
spurned him from m^-^you may be another for what 
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I know.— What degree of damnation do you propose 
for me, (he added wildly,) and what is the price of it?" 

" I would have you to know,*' answered Richie, " that 
I deal in no such commodities, whether as buyer or 
seller. But if you will tell me honestly the cause of 
your distress, I will do what is in my power to help 
you out of iit, — not being, however, prodigal of pro^ 
mises, until 1 know the case; as a learned physician 
only gives advice wheix he has observed the diagnos- 
tics-" 

" No one has any thing to do with my affairs," said 
the poor lad; and folding his arms on the table, he laid 
his head down on them, with the sullen dejection of 
the over-burthened lama when it throws itself down to 
die in desperation. ^ 

Richie Moniplies, like most ibiks who have a good 
opinion of themselves, was fond of the task of conso- 
lation, which at once displayed his superiority, (for 
the consoler is always, for the time at least, superior 
to the afflicted persons,) and indulged his love of talk- 
ing. He inflicted on the poor penitent a harangue ot 
pitiless length, stuffed full of the usual topics of the 
mutability of human affairs — the eminent advantages 
of patience under affliction— the folly of grieving for 
what haih no remedy — the necessity of taking. more 
care for the future, and some gentle rebukes on ac- 
count of the past, which acid he threw in to assist in 
subduing the patie,nt*s obstinacy, as Hannibal used 
vinegar in cutting his way through rocks. It was 'not 
in human nature to endure this flood of common-place 
eloquence in silence; and Jin Vin, whether desirous of 
stopping the fiow of words crammed thus into his ear 
** against the stomach of his sense," or whethjpr con- 
fiding in Richie's protestations of friendship, which 
the wretched, says Fielding, are ever so>eadyto be- 
lieve, or whether, merely ttj give his sorrows vent in 
words, raised his head, afid turning his red aind swol- 
len eyes to Richie — 

" Cock's^bones, man, only hold thy tongue, and 
thou shalt know all about it, — and then all I ask of 
thee is to shake hands and part. — This Mairgaret Rani- 
say, — you have seen her, man?" 
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"Once," said Richie, ** once, at Master George He- 
riot's, in Lombard-street — 1 was in the room when 
they dined." 

** Ay, you helped to shift their trenchers I remem- 
ber," said Jin Vin. *' Well, that same pretty girl — 
and I will uphold her the prettiest betwixt Paul's and 
the Bar — she is to be wedded to your Lord Glenvar- 
loch, with a pestilence on him!" 

** That is impossible," said Richie; *' it is raving 
nonsense, man — they make April gouks of you Cock- 
neys every month in the year-^the Lord Glenvarloch 
marry the daughter of a Lonnon mechanic! I would 
as soon believe the great Prester John would marry 
the daughter of a Jew packman." 

*' Hark ye, brother," said Jin Vin, *' I will allow no 
one to speak disregardfully of the city, for all I am in 
trouble." 

" 1 crave your pardon, man— I mean no offence," 
said Richie; t' but as to the marriage, it is a thing sim« 
ply impossible." 

** It is a thing that will take place though, for the 
duke and the prince, and all of them, have a finger in 
it; and especially the old fool of a King, that makes 
her out to be some great woman in her oyn country, 
as all the Scots pretend to4}e, you know." 

^ Master Vincent, but that you are under affliction, 
said the consoler, offended in his turn, ^ I would hear 
no national reflections." 

The afflicted youth apologized in his turn, but as- 
serted, " it was true that the King said Peg-a-Ram- 
say was some far-off sort of noblewoman; and that he 
had taken a great interest in the match, and had run 
about like an old gander, cackling about Peggie ever 
since he had seen her in hose and doublet—- and no 
wonder," added poor Vin, with a deep sigh. 

" This may be all true," said Richie, '< though it 
sounds strange in my ear^^ but, man, you should not 
speak evil of dignities — Curse not the King, Jenkin; 
not even in thy bed-chamber— stone walls have ears- 
no one has aright totinow that better than I." 

" I do not curse the foolish old man," said Jenkin; 
" but I would have, them carry things a peg lowcr^- 
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If they were to see on a plain field thirty thousand 
such pikes as I have seen in the artillery gardens, it 
would not be their long-haired courtiers would help 
them, I trow." 

" Hout tout, man," said Kichie, ** mind where the 
Stuarts come frae, and never think they would want 
spears or claymores either; but leaving sic matters, 
whilk are perilous to speak on, I say once more^ what 
is your concern in all this matter?" 

** What is it!" said Jenkin; *' why, have I not fixed 
on Peg-a-Ramsay to be my true-love from the day I 
came to her old father's ahop? and have I not carried 
her pattens and herchopinesfor three years, and borne 
her prayer-book to church, and brushed the cushion 
for her to kneel down upon, and did she ever say me 
nay?" 

<* I see no cause she had," said Richie, <^ if the like 
of such small services were all that ye proffered. Ah, 
man! there are few— very few, either of fools or of 
wise men, ken how to guide a woman." 

" Why, did I not serve her at the risk of my free- 
dom, and very nigh at the risk of my neck? Did she 
not— no, it was not her neither, but that accursed bel- 
dame whom she caused work upon me, persuaded me 
liKe a fool to turn myself into a waterman to help my 
lord, and a plague to him, down to Scotland; and in- 
stead of going peaceably down to the ship at Graves- 
end, did not he rant and bully, and show his pistols, 
and make me land bim at Greenwich, where he play- 
ed some swaggering pranks, that hcjped both him and 
me into the Tower?" 

*' Ahal" said Richie, throwing more than his usual 
wisdom into his looks; "so you were the green-jacket- 
ed waterman that rowed Lord Glenvarloch down the 
river?" 

'* The more fool I, that did not souse him in the 
Thames," said Jenkin; " and I was the lad that would 
not confess one woi'd of who or what I was, though 
they threatened to make me hug the duke of Exeter's 
daughter." 

** Wha is she, man," said Richie| " she must be an 
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ill-fashioned piece, if you're so much afraid of her, and 
she come of such high kin." 

" I mean the rack— the rack, man— Where were you 
bred that never heard of the Duke of Exeter's daugh- 
ter?" said Je'nkin; " but all the dukes and duchesses in 
England could have got nothing out of me — so the 
truth came out some other way, and I was set free*— 
Home I ran, thinking myself one of the cleverest and 
happiest fellows in the ward. And she — she— she 
wanted to pay me with money for all my true service! 
and she spoke so sweetly and so coldly at the same 
time, I wished myself .in the deepest dungeon of the 
Tower — I wish, they had racked me to death before I 
lieard this Scotchman was to dhouse me of my sweet* 
heartl" 

*^ But are you sure you have lost her?" said Richie; 
*' it sounds strange in my ears th^ my Lord Glenvar- 
locli should marry the daughter of a dealer, though 
there are uncouth marriages made in London, I'll al- 
low that." 

^' Why, I tell you this lord was no sooner cleaV of 
the Tower, than he and Master George Heriot cotnes 
to make proposals for her, with the King's assent and 
"what not; and fine fair-day prospects of court-favour 
for this lord, for he hath not an acre of land." 

** Well, and what said the auld watch-maker?" said 
Hichie; " was he not, as might weel beseem him, ready 
to loup out of his skin-case for very joy?" 

" He multiplied six figures progressively, and re- 
ported the product — then gave his consent." 
''And what did you do?" 

'' I took the streets," said the poor lad," with a 
burning heart and a blood-shot eye — and where did I 
first find myself, but with that beldame, Mother Sud- 
dleehop — and what did she propose to me, but to take 
the road?" 
" Take the road, man? in what sense?" said Richie. 
" Even as a clerk to Saint Nicholas — as a highway- 
man, like Poins and Peto, and the good fellows in the 
play— and who think you was to be my captain, for 
she had the-vhole out ere I could speak to her? I fancy 
she took slleiifce for consent, and thought me damned 
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too unutterably to have one thought left that savoured 
of redemption — who was to be my captain, but the 
knave that you saw me cudgel at the ordinary, when 
you waited on lord Glenvarloch, a cowardly, sharking, 
thievish bully about town here, whom they call Cole- 
pepper. " 

** Colepepper — umph — I know somewhat of that 
smaik," said Richie; "ken ye by ony chance where he 
may be heard of, Master Jenkin? — ye wad do me a 
sincere service to tell me." 

" Why, he lives something obscurely, on account of 
suspicion of some villany — I believe that horrid raur- 
ther in Whitefriars, or some such matter. But I 
might have heard all about him from Dame Suddle- 
chop, for he spoke of my meeting him at Enfield 
Chase, with some other good fellows, to do a robbery 
on some one that gq^s northward with a store of trea« 
sure." 

" And you did not agree to this fine project?" said 
Moniplies. 

"I cursed her for a hag, and came away about mj 
business," answered Jenkin. 

" Ay, and what said she to that, man? That would 
startle her," said Richie, 

" Not a whit? She laughed, and said she was in 
jest," answered Jenkin; " but -I know the she-devil's 
jest from herearnest too well to be taken in that way.— 
Bu^ she knows I never would betray her." 

« Betray her! No," replied Richie, "but are ye in 
any shape bound to this birkie Peppercull, or Cole- 
pepper, or whatever they call him, that ye suld let 
him do a robbery on the honest gentleman that is 
travelling to the north, and may be a kindly Scot, for 
what we know?" 

4fc Ay — going home with a load of English money," 
said Jenkin. ''But be he who he will, they may rob 
the whole world an they list, for I am robbed and 
ruined." 

« Richie filled up his friend's cup to the brim, and 
insisted he should drink what he called ** clean caup 
out," ''This love," he said, '*.is but a^ airnly mat- 
ter for a brisk young fellow like yourself^ Master Jen- 
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kin. And if ye must needs have a whimsey, though 
I think it would be safer to venture on a staid woman- 
ly body, why, here be as bonnie lassies in London as 
this Peg-a-Ramsay. Ye need not sigh sae deeply, for 
it is very true — there are as gude fish in the sea as 
ever came out of it. Now, wherefore should you, who 
are as brisk and trig a young fellow of your inches, as 
the sun needs to shine on — wherefore need you sit 
moping this way, and not try some bold way to better 
your fortune?" 

** I tell you. Master Mpniplies," said Jenkin, " I am 
as poor as any Scot among you^ — I have broke my in- 
denture, and I thinkof running my country." 

" A-well-a-dayT* said Richie; " but thatmaunna be, 
Tnan — I ken weel, by sad experience, that poortith 
takes. away pith, and the man sits full still that has a 
rent in his breeks. But courage, man; ydu have serv- 
ed me heretofore, and I will serve you now. If you 
vrill but bring me to speech of this sameXaptain, it 
shall be the best day's work you ever did." 

** I guess where you are. Master Richard— you 
"^ould save your countryman's long purse," said Jen- 
kin. ^ I can not see how that should advantage n^e, 
l>ut I reck not if I should bear a hand. I hate that 
braggart, that bloody-minded cowardly bully. If you 
can get me mounted, I care not if I show you where 
Ihe dame told me I should meet him — but you must 
stand to the risk, for though he is a coward himself^ 
X know he will have more than one stout fellow with 
liim," 

(( We'll have a warrant, man," said Richie, « and 
the hue and cry, to boot." 

" We will have no such thing," said Jenkin, " if I 
am to go with you. I am not the lad to betray any 
one to the harman-beck. You must do it by manhood 
if I am to go with you. I«am sworn to cutter's law, 
and will sell no man's blood." 

** A weel," said Richie, *' a wilful man must have 
his wayj ye must think that I was bom and bred where 
cracked crowns were plentier than whole ones. Be- 
sides,! have two noble friends here. Master Lowestoffe 

Vol. ri. 21 
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of the Temple, and his cousin, Master Riogwood, that 
will blithely be of so gallant a party." 

<< Lowestoffe and RingwoodT' said Jenkin; ^ they 
are both brave gallants— they will be sure cotnpanf. 
Know you where they are to be found?" 

** Ay, marry, do I," replied Richie. They are fast 
at the cards and dice, till the sma' hours, I warrant 
them." 

" They are gentlemen of trust and honour," said 
Jenkin, " and if they advise it, I will try the adven- 
ture. Go, try if you can bring them hither, since you 
have so much to say with them. We must not be 
seen abroad together. I know not how it is, Master 
Monipiies," continued he, as his countenance brigtt- 
ened up, and while, in his turn, he filled the cups, <^ but 
I feel my heart something lighter since I have thought 
of this matter." 

^ This it is to hfive counsellors. Master Jenkin; and 
truly I hope to hear you 9ay that your heart is as light 
as a lavrock's, and that before you are many days auid« 
er. Never smile and shake your head, but mind what 
I tell you— and bide here in the meanwhile, till I go la 
seek these gallants. I warrant you, cart-ropes would 
not hold them back from such a ploy as I shall propose 
to them." 



CHAPTER XXI. 

" The thieves hiive bound the tpiie men — Now, could thou an^ 
I rob the thieves, and go merrily to London. 

JOimry IF. Fart I 

The sun was high upon the glades of Endfield Chase, 
and the. deer, with which it then abounded, were seen 
sporting in picturesque groupes among the ancient 
oaks with which the forest abounded, when a cavalier, 
and a lady on foot, although in riding apparel, saunter- 
ed slowly up one of the long alleys which were cut 
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through the park for the convenience of the hunt- 
ers. Their only attendant was a page, who, riding a 
Spanish Jennet, which seetned to* bear a heavy cloak- 
bag, vfollowed them at a respectful distance. The fe- 
male, attired in all the fantastic finery of the period, 
-with more than the usual quantity of bugles, flounces, 
and trimmings, and lu)lding her fan of ostrich feathers 
in one hand, atid her riding-mask of black velvet in 
the other, seemed anxious, by all the little coquetry 
practised on such occasions,'to secure the notice of her 
companion, who sometimes heard her prattle without 
seeming to attend to it, arid at other times interrupted 
bis train of graver reflections, to reply tohe r. 

" Nay, but my lord— my lord, you walk so fast! you 
will leave me behind you.— Nay, I will have hold of 
your arm, but how to manage with my mask and my 
fan. Why would you not let me bring my waiting gen- 
tlewoman to follow us, and hold my things! But see, 
I will put my fan in my girdle, soh! — and now that I 
have a hand to hold you with, you shall not run away 
from me." 

" Come on then," answered the gallant, " and let us 
walk apace, since you would not be persuaded to stay 
with your gentlewoman, as you call her, and with the 
rest of the baggage. — You n^ay perhaps see that, 
though, you will not like to see." 

She took hold of his arm accordingly; but as he con- 
^ tinued to walk at the same pace, she shortly let go her 
hold, exclaiming that he had hurt her hand. The ca- 
valier stopped and looked at the pretty hand and arm 
which she showed him, with exclamations against his 
cruelty. ** I dare say,'* she said, baring her wrist.and 
a part of her arm,^^ it is all black and blue to the very 
elbow." 

** I dare say you are a little fool," said the cavalier, 
carelessly kissing the aggrieved arm, ^^ it is only a 
pretty incarnate which sets off* the blue veins." 

'' Nay, my lord, now it is you are silly," answered 
the dame; <* but I am glad I can make you ;speak and 
laugh on any terms this morning. I ath sure, if I did 
insist on following you into the forest, it was all for 
the sake of diverting you. I am better company th&a 
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your page, I trow. — And now, tell me, these prettj 
things with horns; be they not deer?" 

" Even such they be, Nelly," answered her neglect- 
ful attendant. 
~* '^ And what can the great folks do with so many of 
them, forsooth?" 

** They send them to the city, Nell, where wisemefl 
make venison pasties of their flesh, and wear their 
horns for trophies," answered Lord Dalgarno, whom 
our reader has already recognised. 

** Nay, now you Idugh at roe, my lord," answered 
his companion; ^^ but I know all about venison, what- 
soever you may think. I always tasted it once a-year^ 
•when we dined with Mr. Deputy," she continued, sad- 
ly, as a sense of her degradation stole across her mind 
bewildered with vanity and follyj " though he would 
not speak to me now, if we met together in the nar- 
rowest lane in the ward." 

" I warrant he would not," said Lord Dalgarno," be- 
cause thou, Neil, wouldst dash him with a single look; 
for I trust thou hast more spirit than to throw away 
words on such a fellow as he." 

" Who, I?" said Dame Nelly. " Nay, I scorn the 
proud princox too much for that. Do you know he 
made all the folk&,in the ward stand cap in hand to 
him, my poor old John Christie and all?" Here her 
recollections began to overflow at her eyes. 

"A plague on your whimpering," said Dalgarno, 
somewhat harshly. " Nay, never look pale for the mat- 
ter, Nell. I am not angry witH you, you simple fool. 
But what would you have me think, when you are 
eternally looking back upon your dudgeon yonder by 
the river, which smelt of pitch and old cheese worse 
than a Welchman does of onions, and all this when I 
am taking you down to a castle as fine as in Fairy 
Xand!" 

" Shall we be there to-night, my lord?" said Nelly, 
drying her teari. 

** To-night, Nelly, — no, nor this night fortnight." 

** Now, the Lord be with us, and keep usl"- — But 
shall we not go by sea, my lord? — I thought every 
body came from Scotland by sea? I am sure Lord 
Glenvarloch and Richie Moniplies came up by sea." 
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*' There is a wide difference betwixt coining up and 
going down, Nelly," answered Lord Dalgamo. 

'^ And so there is, for certain," said his simple com- 
panion. ^^ But yet I think I heard people speaking of 
going down to Scotlanld by sea, as well as coming up. 
Are you well avised of the way?— Do you think it pos- 
sible we can go by land, my sweet lord!" 

*' It is but trying, my sweet lady," said Lord Dal- 
garno. ''Men say England and Scotland are in the 
same island, so one would hope there may be some 
road betwixt theVn by land!" 

'^ I shall never Ue able to ride so far," said the lady. 

*^ We will have your saddk stuffed softer," said the 
lord. " I tell you that.you shall mew your city slough, 
and change from the catterpillar of a paltry lane into 
the butterfly of a prince's garden. You shall have as 
many tires as there are hours in tl^^ day— -as many 
handmaidens as there are days in the week — as many 
menials -as there are weeks in a year — and you shall 
ride a hunting and hawking with a lord, instead of 
waiting upon an old ship-chandler, who could do no- 
thing but hawk and spit." 

" Ay, but will you make me your lady?" said Dame 
Nelly. 

*'Ay surely— what else," replied the lord— **^My 
lady-love." - 

" Ay,, but I mean your lady- wife," said Nelly. 

" Truly, Nell, in that I can not promise to oblige you.' 
A lady-wife," continued Dalgarno, " is a very different 
thing from a lady-love." 

" I heard from Mrs. Suddlechop, whom you lodged 
me with since I left poor old John Christie, that Lord 
Glenvarloch is to marry David Ramsay the clock- 
maker's daughter." 

** There is much»betw!xt the cup and the lip, Nelly. 
I wear something about me may break the bands of 
that hopeful alliance, before the day is much older,'* 
answered Lord Dalgarno. 

^VWell, but my father was as good a man as old 
Davy Ramsay $ and as well to pass in the world, my 
lord 3 and, therefore, why should you not marry me? 

21* 
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You have done me harm enough, I trow— wherefore 
should you not do me this justice?" 

** For two good reasons, Nelly. Fate put a hiisband 
on you, and the King passed a wife upon me," answer- 
ed Lord Dalgamo. 

*' Ay, my lord," said Nelly, *' but they remain in 
England, and we go. to Scotland^" 

** Thy argument is better than thou art aware of," 
said Lord Dalgarno. ** I have heard Scottish lawyers 
say the matrimonial tie may be unclasped in our coun- 
try by the gentle hand of the ordinary course of law, 
whereas in England it can only be burst by an act of 
Parliament. Well, Nelly, we will look into that mat- 
te^; and whether we get married again or no, we will 
at least do our best to get unmarried." 

" Shall we indeed, my honey sweet lord! and then! 
will think less about John Christie, for he will marry 
again, I warrant you, for he is well to pa^s^ and I would 
be glad to think he had somebody to take care of him, 
as I used to do, poor loving old man! He was a kind ' 
man, though he v/as a score of years older than I, and 
I hope and pray he will never let a young lord cross 
his hon^t threshold again." 

Here the dame was once more much inclined to give 
way to a passion of tears; but Lord Dalgarno conjiKcd 
down the emotion, by saying with some asperity — ^^ I 
am weary of these April passions, my pretty misti-ess, 
and I thifik you will do well to preserve your tears for 
Some more pressing occasion. Who knows what turn 
of fortune may in a few minutes call for more of ihem 
than you can render?" 

" Goodness! my lord! what mean you by such ex- 
pressions? John Christie, (the kind heart!) used to 
keep no secrets fronj me, and I hope your lordship 
will not hide your counsel from roe?" 

<* Sit down beside me on this bank," said the noble- 
man; " I am bound to, remain here for a short space, 
and if you can be but silent, I should like to spend a 
part of it in considering how far I can on the present 
occasion, follow the respectable example which yoo 
recommend to me." 

The place at which he stopped, was at that time li^ 
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tie more than a mound, partly surrounded by a ditch, 
from which it derived the name of Camlet Moat. A 
iew hewn stones there were, which had escaped the 
fate of many others which had been used in building 
different lodges in the forest for the royal keepers? 
These vestiges, just sufficient to show that '* here in 
former times, the hand of man had been," marked 
the ruins of the abode of a once illustrious but long 
forgotten family, the. Mandevilles, Earls ^f Essex, to 
whom Enfield Chase, and the extensive domains adja- 
cent, had belonged in elder days. A wild woodland 
prrospect led the eye at various points through broad 
. and seeming interminable alleys, which, meeting at 
this point as at a common centre^ diverged from each 
other as they receded, and had therefore been selected 
by Lord Dalgarno as the rendezvous for the combat, 
which, through the medium of Richie Moniplies, he 
bad offered to his injured^friend, Lord Glenvarloch. 

** He will surely come," he said to himself; '* Cow- 
ardice was not wont to be his fault — at least he was 
bold enough in the Park. — Perhaps yonder churl may 
not have carried my message? But no — he is a sturdy 
knave — one of those who would prize his master's ho- 
nour above their life.-^Look to the palfrey, Lulin, and 
see thou let him not loose, and cast thy falcon glance 
down every avenue to mark if any one comes. — Buck-' 
ingham has undergone my challenge, but the proud 
minion pleads the King'« paltry commands for refus- 
ing to answer mel If I can baffle this Glenvarloch, or 
slay him— if I can spoil'him of his honour or his life, 
I shall go down to Scotland with credit sufficient to 
gild over past mischances. I know my dear country- 
men — they never quarrel with any one who brings 
them home either gold or martial g|ory." 

As he thus reflected, and called to mind the dis- 
grace which he had suffei^d, as well as the causes he 
imagined for hating Lprd Glenvarloch, his countenance 
altered under the influence of his contending emo- 
tions, to the terror «of Nelly, who, sitting unnoticed4ltt 
his feet, ai^d looking anxiously in his face, beheld the 
cheek kindle, the mouth become compressed, the eyfe 
dilated, and the whole countenance express the despe- 
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rate and deadly resolution of one who awaits an in" 
stant and decisive encounter with a mortal enemy.— 
The loneliness of the place, the scenery so different 
from that to which alone she had been accustomed, 
the dark and sombre air which crept so suddenly over 
the countenance of her seducer, his command impos* 
ing silence upon her, and the apparent strangeness of 
his conduct in idling away so much time without any 
obvious cause, when a journey of such length lay be- 
fore them, brought strange thoughts into her weak 
brain. She had read of women, seduced from their 
matrimonial duties by sorcerers allied to the hellish 
powers, nay, by the Father of Evil himself, who, after 
conveying his victim into some desert remote from 
human kind, exchanged the pleasing shape in which 
he gained her affections, for all his natural horrors. 
She chased this wild idea away as it crowded itself 
upon her weak and bewildered imagination; but she 
might have lived to see it realized allegorically, if not 
literally, but for the accident which presently fol- 
lowed. 

The page, whose eyes were remarkably acute, at 
length called out to his master, pointing with his fin- 
get* at the same time down one of the alleys, that 
horsemen were advancing in that direction. Lord 
Dalgarno started up, and sqading his eyes with his 
hand, gazed eagerly down the alley; when, at the same 
instant, he received a shot, which, grazing his hand) 
passed right through his brain, and laid him a lifeless 
corpse at the feet, or rather across the lap, of the un- 
fortunate victim of his profligacy. The countenance, 
whose varied expression she had been watching for 
the last five minutes, was convulsed for an instant, and 
then stiffened into rigidity for ever. Three ruf&ans 
rushed from the brake from which the shot had been 
fired, ere the smoke was dispersed. One, with many 
imprecations, seized on the page; another on the fe- 
male, upon whose cries he strove by the most violent 
tillreats to impose silence; whilst the third began to 
^undo the burthen of the page's horse. But an instant 
rescue prevented their availing themselves of the ad- 
vantage they had obtained. 
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It may easily be supposed that Richie Moniplies, 
having secured the assistance of the two Templars, 
ready enoug'h to join in anry thing which promised a 
fray, with Jin Vin, to act as their guide, and set off, 
gallantly mounted, and well armed, under the belief 
that they would reach Camlet Moat before the rob- 
bers, and apprehend them in the fact. They had not 
calculated that, according to the custom of robbers in 
other countries, but contrary to that of the English 
highwaymen of those daysy they meant to insure rob- 
bery by previous murder. An accident also happened 
to delay them a little while on the road. In riding 
through one of the glades of the forest, they found a 
man dismounted and sitting under a tree, groaning 
with such bitterness of spirit, that Lowestoffe* could 
not forbear asking if he was hurt. In answer, he said 
he was an unhappy man in pursuit of his wife, who 
had been carried off by a villainy and as he raised hia 
countenance, the eyes of Richie, to his great astonish- 
ment, encountered the visage of John Christie. 

" For thie Almighty's sake, help me, Master Moni- 
pliesl" he said; " 1 have learned my wife is but a short 
mile before, with that black villain. Lord Dalgarno." 

** Have him forward by all means,'*, said Lowestoffe; 
" a second Orpheus seeking his Eurydice! — Have him 
forward — we will save Lord Dalgarno's purse, and' 
ease him of his mistress^ — have him with us, were it 
but for the variety of the adventure. I owe his lord- 
ship a grudge for rooking me. We have ten minutes 
good." 

But it is dangerous to calculate closely in matters 
of life and death. In all probability the minute or two 
which was lost in mounting John Christie behind one 
of their party, might have saved Lord Dalgarno from 
his fate. Thus his criminal amoux became the indi- 
rect cause of his losing his life; and thus " our plea- 
sant vices are made the whips to scourge us." 

The riders ^arrived on the field at full gallop the 
moment after the shot was fired; and Richie, who had 
his own reasons for attaching himself to Colepepper, 
who was bustling to untie the portmanteau from the 
page's saddle, pushed against him with such violence 
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as to overthrow him, his own horse at tlie same time 
stumbling and dismounting his rideff who was none 
€f the first equestrians. The undaunted Richie imme- 
diately arose, however, and grappled with the ruffian 
with such good will, that though a strong fellow, and 
though a coward now rendered desperate, he got him 
tmdcr, wrenched a long knife from his hand,d«alt him 
a desperate stab with his own weapon, and leaped on 
his feet; and, as the wounded man struggled to follow 
his example, he struck him iipon the head W4th the 
butt-end of am uske toon, which last blow proved fatal. 

"Bravo, Richiel" cried Lowestoffe, wha had him- 
self engaged at sword point with one of the ruffians, 
and soon put him to flight, — ^^ Bravo! why, man, there 
lies Sin, struck down like an ox, and Iniquity^s throat 
cut like a calf." 

" I know not why you should upbraid me with my 
up-bringing, Master LowestofFe,'* answered Richie, 
with great composure; " but I can tell you, the sham- 
bles is not a bad place for training one to this work." 

The other Templar now shouted loudly to them,— 
" If ye be men, come hither — here lies Lord Dalgarno, 
murdered 1" 

LowestofiTe and Richard ran to the spot, and the 
page took the opportunity, finding himself now ne- 
glected on all hands, to ride off in a different direction; 
and neither he, nor the considerable sum with which 
his horse was burlhened, were ever heard of from that 
moment. 

The third ruffian had not waited the attack of the 
Templar and Jin Vin, the latter of whom had put 
down old Christie from behind him that he might ride 
the lighter; and the whole five now stood gazing with 
horror on the bloody corpse of the young nobleman^ 
and the wild sorrow of the female, who tore her hair 
and. shrieked in the most disconsolate manner, until 
her agony was at once checked, or rather- received a 
new direction, by the sudden and unexpected appear- 
ance of her husband, who, fixing on her a cold and 
severe look, said, in a tone suited to his manner— 
" Ay, woman! thou takest on sadly for the loss of thy 
paramour."— -Then, looking on. the bloody corpse of 
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him from whom he had received so deep an injury, he 
repeated the solemn words of Scripture,— " Vengeance 
isi mine saith the Lord, and I will repay it.' — ^''I, 
whom thou hast injured, will be first to render thee 
the decent offices^due to the dead." 

So saying, he covered the dead body with his cloak, 
and then looking on it for a moment, seemed to reflect 
on what he had next to perform. As the eye of the 
injured man slowly passed from the body of the se- 
xiucer to the partner and victim of his crime, who had 
sunk down to his feet, which she clasped, without 
venturing to look up, his features, naturally coarse and 
saturnine, assumed a dignity of expression which over- 
awed the young Templars, and repulsed the officious 
forwardness of Richie Moniplies, who was at first 
eager to have thrust in his advice and opinion. *^ Kneel 
not to me, woman," he said, '^but kneel to the God 
thou hast offended, more than thou couldst offend such 
another worm as thyself. How often have I told thee, 
when thou wert at the gayest and the lightest, that 
pride goeth before destruction, and a haughty spirit 
before a fall? -Vanity brought folly, and folly brought 
sin, and sin hath brought death, his original com- 
panion. Thou must needs leave duty, and decency, 
and domestic love, to revel it gaily with the wild and 
with the wicked; and there thou liest like a crushed 
worm, writhing beside the lifeless body of thy para- 
mour. Thou hast done me much wrongs-— dishonour- 
ed me among friends— driven credit from my house, 
and peace from my fire-side — But thou wert my first, 
and only love, and I will not see thee an utter casta- 
way, if it lies with me to prevent it.— Gentlemen, I 
render ye such thanks as a. broken-hearted man can 
give. — -Richard, commend me to your honourable mas- 
ter. — I added gall to the bitterness of his affliction, but 
I was deluded- — Rise up, woman^ and follow me." 

He raised her up by the arm, while, with streaming 
.eyes, and bitter sobs, she endeavoured to express her 
penitence. She kept her hands spread over her face, 
yet suffered him to lead her away; and it was only as 
they turned around a brake which concealed the scene 
they had left, that she turned back, and casting one 
vrild and hurried glance towards the corpse of D^l^^x- 
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no, Uttered a shriek, and clinginj^ to her husband's 
arm, exclaimed wildly,—** Save me — save mel They 
have murdered him!" 

Lowestoffe was much moved by what he had wit- 
nessed; but he was ashamed, as a town g^allant, of his 
own unfashionable emotion, and did a force tohisfeel- 
inta^s, when he exclaimed, — *' Ay, let them go — the 
kind-hearted, believing, forgiving hXisband — the libe- 
ral, accommodating spouse. O what a generous crea- 
ture is your true London husband! — Horns hath he, 
but, tame a» a fatted ox, he goreth not. I should like 
to see her when she has exchanged her mask and rid- 
ing-beaver for her peaked hat and muffler. We will 
visit them at Paul's Wharf, coz — it will be a conveni- 
ent acquaintance." 

** You had better think of catching the gipsey thief, 
Lutin," said Richie Moniplies; " for, by my faith, he 
is off with his master's baggage, and the siller;" 

A keeper with his assistants, and several other per- 
sons, had now come to the spot and made hue and cry 
after Lutin, — but in vain. To their custody the Tem- 
plars surrendered the dead bodies, and after going 
through some formal investigation, they returned, with 
Kichard and Vincent to London, where they received 
great applause'for their gallantry. Vincent's errors 
were easily expiated, in consideration of his having 
been the means of breaking up this band of villains; 
and there is some reason to think, that what would 
have diminished the credit of the action in other in- 
stances, rather added to it in the actual circumstances, 
namely, that they came too late to save Lord Dal- 
garno. 

George Heriot, who suspected how matters stood 
with Vincent, requested and obtained permission from 
his master to send the poor young fellow onanimpdT-, 
tant piece of business to Paris. We are unable to trace 
his fate farther, but believe it was prosperous, and that 
he entered into an advantageous partnership with his 
fellow-apprentice, upon old Davy Ramsay retiringfrom 
business, in consequence of his daughter's marriage. 
That eminent antiquary. Dr. Dryasdust, is possessed 
of an antique watch, with a silver dial-plate, and a 
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piece of catgut instead of a chain, which bears the 
names of Vincent and Tunstall. 

Master Lowestoffe failed not to vindicate his cha- 
racter as a man of gaiety, by inquiring after John 
Christie and Dame Nelly; but greatly to Jiis surprise, 
(indeed to his loss, for he had wagered ten pieces that 
he would domesticate hiniself in the family,) he found 
the good-will, as it was called, of the shop was soldy 
the stock auctioned, and the late proprietor and his 
■wife gone, no one knew whither, t" he prevailing be- 
lief was, that they had emigrated to one of the new 
settlements in America. 

Lady Dalgarno received the news of her unworthy" 
husband's death with a variety of emotions, among 
inrhich, horror that he should have been cut off in the 
middle career of his profligacy, was the most promi- 
nent. The incident greatly deepened her melancholy 
and Injured her health, already shaken by previous 
circumstances. Repossessed of her own fortune by 
her husband's death, she was anxious to do justice to 
Lord GlenvarlOch, by treating for the recovery of the 
inortgage. But the scrivener having taking fright at 
the late events, had left the city and absconded, so 
that it was impossible to discover into whose hands 
the papers had now passed. Richard Moniplies was 
silent, for his own reasons; the Templars, who had 
witnessed the transaction, kept the secret at his request, 
and it was universally believed that the scrivener had 
carried off the writings along with him. We may here 
observe, that fears similar to those of the scrivener 
freed London for ever from the presence of Dame 
Suddlechop, who ended her career in the Bctap^-haus^ 
{viz. Bridewell,) of Amsterdam. 

The stout old Lord Huntinglen, with a haughty car- 
riage and unmoistened'eye, accompanied the funeral 
procession of his only son to its last abode; and per- 
haps the only tear which fell at length upon the coffin, 
was given less to the fate of the individual, than to the 
extinction of the last male of his ancient race. 

Vol,. n.-*-*32 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

Jacques, There is surely another flood towards, and all these 
couples lure coming to the ark^-Here comes a pair of very strange 
beasts. 

Ji YouLiktM. 

The fashion of such narratives as the present, changes 
like other earthly things. Time was, that the tale- 
teller was obliged to wind np his story by a circum- 
stantial description of the wedding, bedding,' afid 
throwing the stocking, as the grand catastrophe to 
which y through so many circumstances of doubt and 
difficulty, he had at length happiljr conducted bis hero 
and' heroine. Not a circumstance was then omitted, 
from the manly ardour of the bridegroom, and the mo- 
dest blushes of the bride, to the parson's new surplice 
and the silk tabinet mantua of the bride's-maid. But 
such descriptions are now discarded, for the some rea- 
son, I suppose that public marriages are no longer 
fashionable, and that, instead of caUing together their 
friends to a feast and a dance, the happy couple elope 
in a solitary post'^haise, as secretly as if they meant 
to go to Oretna-Oreen, or to do worse. I am not un- 
grateful for a change which saves an author the trou- 
ble of attempting in vain to give a new colour to the 
common-place description of such matters; but not- 
withstanding, I &nd> myself forced upon it in the pre- 
sent instance, as circumstances sometimes compel a 
stranger to make use of an old road which has beien 
for some time shut up. The experienced reader may 
have already remarked, that the last chapter was em- 
ployed in sweeping out of the way all the unnecessary 
and less interesting, characters, that I might clear the 
floor for a blithe bridal. 

In truth, it would be unpardonable to pass over 
slightly, what so deeply interested our principal per- 
sonage, King James. That learned and good-homour- 
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ed monarch made no great figure in the politics of Eu- 
rope^ but then, to make amends, he was prodigiously 
busy, when be could find a fair opportunity of inter- 
meddling with the private affairs of his loving subjects, 
and the approaching marriage of Lord Glenvarloch^ 
was matter of great interest to him. He had been 
much struck (that is, for him, who was hot very ac- 
cessible to such emotions,) with the beauty and em- 
barrassment of the pretty Peg^a-Ramsay, as he called 
her, when he first saw her, and he glo^'ified himself 
greatly on the acuteness which he had displayed in de- 
tecting her disguise, and in carrying through the whole 
inquiry which took place in consequence of it. 

He laboured for several weeks, while the courtship 
was in progress, with his own royal eyes, so as well 
nigh to wear out, he declared, a pair of her father's 
best barnacles, in searching through old books and 
documents, for the purpose of establishing the bride's 
pretensions to a noble, though remote descent, and 
thereby remove the only objection which envy might 
conceive against the match. In his own opinion at 
least, he was eminently successful; for when Sir Mun- 
go Malagrbwther, one day, in the presence-chamber, 
took upon him to grieve bitterly for the bride's lack 
of pedigree, the monarch cut him short with " Ye may 
save your grief for your ain next occasions. Sir Mun- 
go; for by our royal saul, we will uphauld her father, 
Davie Ramsay, to be a gentleman of nine descents* 
whase great gude sire canae of the auld martial stock 
of the House ofDalwolsey, than whom better men ne- 
ver did, and better never will, draw sword for King 
and country. Heard ye never of Sir William Ramsay 
of Dalvvolsey, man? of whom John Fordoun saith,-— 
^ He was bellicosuaimus^ Twbilissimua.'/^H'ia castle stands 
to witness for itsell, not three miles from Dalkeithj 
man, and within a mile of Bannock-rigg. Davie 
Ramsay came of that auld and honoured stock, and I 
trust he hath not derogated from his ancestors by his 
present craft. They all wrought wi' steel, man; only 
the auld Knights drilled holes wi' their swords in their 
enemies' corslets, and he saws nicks in his brass wheelii. 
And I hope/it is as honourable to givie. eyes to thio 
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^Hnd as to slash them out of the head oT those that 
see, and to show us how to value our time as it pass- 
es, as to fling it away in drinking, brawling, spea^ 
splintering, and such like unchristian doings. And 
you maun understand, that Davie Ramsay is no me- 
chanic, but follows a liberal art, which approacheth 
almost to the act of creating a living being, seeing it 
may be said of a watch, as Claudius saith of the sphere 
of Archimedes, the Syracusian — 



' Inclusus variis famulatiir spiritus astria* 
Et vivum certis motUms urget opus/ " 



> >$ 



" Your Majesty had best give aold Davie a coat-of 
arms, as well as a pedigree,-* said Sir Mungo. 

** It's done, or ye bade. Sir Mungo," said the King; 
** and I trust we, who are the fountain of all earthly 
honour, are free to spirt a few drops of it on one so 
near our person, without offence to the Knight of Cas- 
tle Gimigo. We have already spoken with the learn- 
ed men of the Herald's College, and we propose to 
grant him an augmented coat-of-arms, being his pa- 
ternal coat, charged with the crown-wheel of a watch 
in chief, for a difference; and we purpose to add Time 
and Eternity for supporters, as soon as the Garter 
Xing-at Arms shall be able to devise how Eternity is 
to be presented." 

" I would make him twice as muckle as time,"* said 
Archie Armstrong, the court-fool, who chanced to be 
present when the King stated this dilemma. 

** Peace, man — ye shall be whippet," said the King, 
in return for this hint; '' and you, my liege subjects of 
England, may weel take a hint from what we have 
said, and not be in such a hurry to laugh at our Scot- 
tish pedigrees, though they be somewhat long derived, 
and difficult to be deduced. Ye see that a man of 
right gentle blood may, for a season, lay by his gentry, 
and yet ken where to find it, when he has occasion for 
it. It would be as unseemly for a packman, or pedlar, 

• Chaucer says, there is nothing new but what it has been old. 
The reader has here the original of an anecdote which h^s since 
been fiithered ona Scottish Chief of our own time. 
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ad ye call a travelling merchant, whilk is a trade to 
•which our native subjects of Scotland are specially 
"* addicted, to be blazing his genealogy in the faces of 
those to whom he sells a bawbie's worth of riband, as 
it would be to him to have a beaver on his head, and 
a rapier by his side« when the pack was on his shoul- 
ders. Na, na, — he hings his sword on the cleek, lays 
his beaver on the shelf, puts his pedigree into his pock- 
et, and gangs as doucely and cannily about his pedling 
craft as if his blood was nae better than ditch-waier^ 
but let our pedlar be transformed, as I have kenned it 
happen mair than ance, into a bein thriving merchant, 
then ye shall have a transformation, my Lords, 

< In novas fert animus mutatas dicere formas.' 

Out he pulls his pedigree, on he buckles his sword, 
gives his beaver a bpush, and cocks it in the face of all 
creation. We mention these things at the mair length, 
because we would have you all to know, that it is not 
without due consideration of the circumstances of all 
parties, that we design, in a small and private way, to 
honour with our own royal presence, the marriage of 
Lord Glenvarloch with Margaret Ramsay, daughter 
and heiress of David Ramsay, our horologer, and a 
cadet only thrice removed from the ancient house of 
Daiwolsey: We are grieved we can not have the pre- 
sence of the noble Chief of that house at the ceremony; 
but where there is honour to be won abroad, the Lord 
Daiwolsey is seldom to be found at home. Sicfuityesfy 
ei erit, — Jingling Geordie, as ye stand to the cost of 
the marriage feast, we look for good cheer." 

Heriot bowed, as in duty bound. In fact, the King, 
who was a great politician about trifles, had manoeuvred 
greatly on this occasion, and had contrived to get 
the Prince and Buckingham despatched on an expe- 
dition to Newmarket, in order that he might find au 
opportunity in their absence, of indulging himself in 
his own gossiping coshering habits, which were dis- 
tasteful to Charles, whose temper inclined to formali- 
ty, and with which even the favourite, of late, had 
not thought it worth while to seem to sympathizet 

22* 
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When the levee was dismissed, Sir Mango MalagroW'* 
ther seized upon the worthy citizen in the court-yard 
of the Palace, and detained him in spite of all his ef- 
forts, for the purpose of subjecting him to the follow- 
in scrutiny^— 

" This is a sair job on you. Master George— the 
ling must have had little consideration — this will cost 
you a bonnie penny, this wedding dinner?" 

" It will not break me. Sir Mungo," answered He- 
riot; " the King hath a right to see the taWe which 
his bounty hath supplied for years, welt covered for a 
single day." 

" Vara true, vara true — we'll have a* to pay, I 
doubt, less or mair^— a sort of penny- wed ding it will 
prove, where all men contribute to the young folk's 
maintenance, that they may not have just four bare 
legs in a bed thegither. What do ye purpose to give, 
Master George? we begin with the city when money 
is in question." 

** Only a trifle. Sir Mungo — I give my god-daugh- 
ter the marriage ring; I bought it in Italy — it belong- 
^ ed to Cosmo de Medici. The bride will not need my 
help — she has an estate which belonged to her mater- 
nal grandfather." 

** The auld soap-boiler;" said Sir Mungo, " it will 
need some of his suds to scour the blot out of the 
Glenvarloch shield — ^I have heard that estate was no 
great things." 

** It is as good as some posts at court, Sir Mung;o, 
^hich are coveted by persons of high quality," replied 
George Heriot. 

" Court favour, said ye? court favour. Master Heri- 
ot?" replied Sir Mungo, choosing then to use his mala- 
dy of misapprehension; " Moonshine in water, poor 
thing, if that is all she is to be tochered with — I am 
truly solicitous about them." 

" I will let you into a secret which will relieve your 
tender an](iety. The dowager Lady Dalgarno gives 
a competent fortune to the bride, and settles the rest 
of her estate upon her nephew the bridegroom." 

** Ay, sae ye sael" said Sir Mungo, "just to show 
her regard to her husband that is in the tomb— lucky 
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that her nephew did not send him there; it was a 
strange story that death of poor Lord Dalgarno*^~some 
folks think the poor gentleman had much wrong. 
Little good comes of marrying the daughter of the 
house you are at feud with; indeed it was less poor 
Dalgarno's fault, thun theirs that forced the match on 
him, but I am glad the young folks are to have some* 
thing to live on, come how it like, whether by charity 
or inheritance. But if the Lady DaJgarna were to sell 
all she has, even to her very Wyliecoat, she canna gie 
them back the fair Castle of Glenvarloch — that is lost 
and gane— -lost and gane." 

"It is but too true," said George Heriot; ** we can 
not discover what has become of the villain Andrew 
Skurliewhitter, or what Lord Dalgamo has done with 
the mortgage." 

*< Assigned it away to some one, that his wife might 
not get it after he was gane; it would have disturbed 
him in his grave, to think Glenvarloch should gel that 
land back again," said Sir Mungo; " depend on it, he 
will have ta'en sure measures to keep that noble lord- 
ship out of her grips, or her nevoy's either." 

"Indeed it is but too probable, Sir Mungo,'* said 
Master Heriot; '' but as I am obliged to go and look 
after many things in consequence of this ceremony, I 
must leave you' to comfort yourself with the reflection." 

" The bride-day, you say, is to be on the thirtieth of 
the instant month?" said Sir Mungo, hollowing after 
the citizen; " I will be with you in the hour of cause." 

« The King invites the guests," said George Heriot, 
without turning back. 

"The base-born, ill-bred mechanic!" soliloquized Sir 
Mungo, " if it were not the pdd score of pounds he lent 
me last week, I would teach him how to bear himself 
to a man of quality. But I will be at the bridal-ban- 
quet in spite of him." 

Sir Mungo contrived to get invited, or commanded, 
to attend on the bridal accordingly, at which there 
were but few persons present; for James, on such occa- 
sions, preferred a snug privacy, which gave him liber- 
ty to lay aside the encumbrance, as he felt it to be, of 
his legal dignity. The company was very small, and 
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indeed there were at least two persons absent whose 
presence might have been expected. The first of these 
was the Lady Dal^arno, the state of whose health, as 
well as the recent death of her husband, precluded her 
attendance on the ceremony. The other absentee was 
Richie Moniplies, whose conduct for some time past 
had been extremely mysterious. Regulating his atten- 
dance on Lord Glenvarloch entirely according to his 
own will and pleasure, he had, ever since the rencoun- 
ter in Enfield Chase, appeared regularly at his bed- 
side in the morning, to assist him to dress, and at bis, 
wardrobe in the evening. The rest of the day hedis* 
posed of at his own pleasure, without control from his 
lord, who had now a complete establishment of atten- 
dants. Yet he was somewhat curious to know how 
the fellow disposed of so much of his time; but on 
this subject Richie showed no desire to be communi- 
cative. 

On the morning of the bridal-day, Richie was par- 
ticularly attentive in doing all a valet-de-chambre could, 
so as to setoiFto advantage the very handsome figure 
of his master; and when he had arranged his dress 
with the utmost exactness, and put to his long curled 
locks what he called '* the finishing touch of the rid- 
ing-kaim," he gravely kneeled down, kissed his hand, 
and bade him farewell, saying that he humbly craved 
leave to discharge himself of his lordship's service. 

" Why, what humour is this?" said Lord Glenvar- 
loch; ** if you mean to discharge yourself of my service, 
Richie, I suppose you intend to enter my wife's?" 

^^ I wish her good ladyship that shall soon be, and 
your good lordship, the blessing of as good a servant 
as myself, in heaven's good time,'* said Richie; " but 
fate hath so ordained it, that 1 can henceforth only be 
your servant in the way of friendly courtesy." 

'* Well, Richie," said the young lord, " if you are 
tired of service, we will seek some better provision for 
you; but you will wait on me to the church, and par- 
take of the bridal dinner?" 

^ Under favour, my lord," answered Richie, " I must 
remind you of our covenant, having presently some 
pressing business of mine owQ} whilk will detain me 



THE irORTUKES OF NIGEL. 257 

durlng'the ceremony; but I will not fail to prie Master 
George's good cheer, in respect he has made very- 
costly fare, whilk it would be unthankful not to partake 
of." 

" Do as you list," answered Lord Glenvarloch| and 
having bekowed a passing thought on the whimsical 
and pragmatical disposition of his followers, he dis- 
missed' the subject for others better suited to the day. 

The reader must fancy the scattered flowers which 
strewed the path of the happy couple to church — the 
loud music which" accompanied the procession— the 
marriage service performed by a Bishop— -the King^ 
who met them at St. Paul's, giving away the bride, — 
to the great relief of her father, who had thus tiine, 
during the ceremony, to calculate the just quotient to 
be laid on the pinion of report in a time-piece which 
he was then putting together. 

When the ceremony was finished, the company was 
'transported in the royal carriages to George Heriot's, 
where a splendid collation was provided for the mar- 
riage guests, in the Foljambe apartments. The King 
no sooner found himself in this snug.retreat, than cast- 
ing from him his sword and belt with such haste as if 
it burnt his fingers, and flinging his plumed hat on the 
table, as who should say. Lie there, authority! he swal- 
lowed a hearty cup of wine to the happiness of the nvar- 
ried couple, and began to amble about the room, 
mumping, laughing, and cracking jests, neither the 
wittiest nor the most -delicate, but accompanied and 
applauded by shouts of his own mirth, in order to en- 
courage that of the company. Whilst his Majesty was 
in the midst of , this gay humour, and a call to the ban- 
quet was anxiously expected, a servant whispered Mas- 
ter Heriot forth of the apartment. When he re-enter- 
ed, he walked up to the King, and, in his turn whisjyer- 
ed something, at which James started. 

** He is not wanting his siller?" said the King, short- 
ly and sharply. 

" By no means, my liege. It is a subject he is quite 
indifferent upon, so long as it can pleasure your Ma- 
jesty." 

<^ Body of us man I" said the King; <* it is the speech 
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of a true man and a lonug subject, and wc will grace 
bim accordingly. -Swith, manl have him— jpanrfi/c/brw. 
Moniplies?— -They would have called the chield Mo- 
nypennies though I shall warrant you English think 
ire have not such a name in Scotland." 

" It is an ancient and honourable stock, the Many- 
pennies," said Sir Mungo Malagrowther; " the only 
loss is, there are sae few of the name." 

" The family seems to increase among your country- 
men. Sir Mungo," said Master LowestofiFe, whow 
Lord Glenvarloch had invited to be present, " since 
bis Majesty's happy accession brought so many of yoii 
here." 

« Right, sir— right," said Sir Mungo, nodding and 
looking at George Heriot; "there have some of us 
been the better of that great blessing to. the English 
nation." 

As he spoke, the door flew open, and in entered, to 
the astonishment of Lord Glenvarloch, his latc/ serv- 
ing-man, Richard Moniplies, now sumptuously, nay 
gorgeously, attired in a superb brocaded suit, and 
leading in his hand the tall, thin, withered form of 
Martha Trapbois^ arrayed in a complete dress of black 
velvet, which suited so strangely with the pallid and 
severe melancholy of her countenance, that the King 
himself exclaimed, in some perturbation, " What the 
de'il has the fellow brought us here? Body of us! It is 
a corpse that has run off with the mort-clothl" 

" May I sifflicate your Majesty to be gracious unto 
her?" said Richie, " being that she is, in respect of 
this morning's wark, my ain wedded wife, Mrs. Mar- 
tha Moniplies by name." 

** Saul of our body, man ! but she looks wondrous 
grim," answered King James. *« Art thou sure she 
has not been in her time maid of honour to Queen 
Mary, our cousin, of red-hot memory?" 

'* I am sure, an it like your Majesty, that she has 
brought me fifty thousand pounds of good siller, and 
better, and that has enabled me to pleasure your Ma- 
jesty, and other folks." 

" Ye need have said nothing about that man,", said 
theXtn^, *<: w^ken our obligations in that sroa' matter, 
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stowed her treasure on ane wha kens to put it to the 
profit of his king and country. But whare the de'il 
did ye come by her, man." 

^^ I^ the auld Scottish fashion, my liege. She is the^ 
captive of my bow and my spear," answered Moni- 
piles* '^ There was a convention that she should wed 
me when I avenged herfather^s death— so I slew, and 
took possession." 

" It is the daughter of old Trapbois, who has been 
missed so long," said Lowestoffe.-*-" Where the devlf 
could you mew her up so closely, friend Richie?" 

" Master Richard, if it be your will," answered 
Richie^ ** or Master Richard Moniplies, if you like it 
better. For mewing of her up, I found hei* a sheitei*, 
in all honour and safety, under the roof of an honest 
countryman of my own— -and for secrecy, it was a point 
of prudence, when wantons like you Were abroad, Mas- 
ter Lowestoffe." 

There was a laugh at Richie's magnanimous reply, 
on the part of every one but his bride, who made to' 
him a signal of impatience, and said, with her usual 
brevity and sternness. — ^^ Peace — peace. I pray, you; 
peace. Let us do that which we came for." So say- 
ing, she took out a bundle of parchments, and deliver- 
ing them to Lord Glenvarloch, she said aloud,—** I 
take this royal presence, and all here to witness, that T 
restore the ransomed lordship of Glenvarloch to the 
right owner, as free as ever it was held by any of his 
ancestors." 

'* I witnessed the redemption of the mortgage,^'' 
said Lowestoffe; ** but I little dreamt by whom it had 
been redeemed." 

*< No need you should," said Richie; ** there would' 
have been small wisdom in crying roast-meat." 

" Peace," said his bride, " once more.— This pa- 
per," she continued, delivering another to Lord Glen- 
varloch, *^ is also your property^ — take it, but spare' 
me the question how it came into my custody." 

The King had bustled forward beside Lord Glenvar- 
loch^ and fixing an eager eye on the writing, exclaini- 
ed-^^' Body of ourselves, it is our royal sign-manuar 
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for the money which was so long out of sight!— How 
came ye by it, Mistress Bride?'* 

^^ It is a secret," said Martha, drily. 

*« A secret which my tongue shall never utter," said 
Richie, resolutely, <' unless the King commands me on 
my allegiance " 

" I do — I do command you/* said James, trembling 
and stammering with the impatient curiosity of a gos- 
sip; while Sir Mungo, with more malicious an^^iety to 
get at the bottom of the mystery, stooped his long thin 
form forward like a bent fishing-rod, raised his tbin 
gray locks from his ear, and curved his hand behind 
it to collect every vibration of the expected intelli- 
gence. — Martha in the meantime frowned most omi- 
Dously on Richie, who went on undauntedly to inform 
the King, ** that 1iis deceased ^iher-in-law, a good, 
careful man in the main, had a touch of worldly wis- 
dom about him, that at times marred the uprightness 
of his walk; he liked to dabble among his neighbour's 
gear, and some of it would at times stick to his fingers 
in the»handling." 

*' For shame, man, for shame," said Martha; "since 
the infamy of the deed must be told, be it at least 
briefly. — Yes, my lord," she added, addressing Glen- 
varloch, " the piece of gold was not the sole bait which 
brought the miserable old man to your chamber that 
dreadful night — his object, and he accomplished itj 
was to purloin this paper. The wretched scrivener 
was with him that morning, and, 1 doubt not, urged 
the doting old man to this villany, to prevent the ran- 
som of your estate. If there was a yet more powerful 
agent at the bottom of the conspiracy, God forgive it 
to him at this moment, for he is now where the crime 
must be answered! 

<* Amen!" said Lord Glenvarloch, and it was echoed 
by all present. 

" For my father," continued she, with her stern fea- 
tures twitched by an involuntary and convulsive move^ 
xnent, " his guilt and folly cost him his life; for my be- 
lief is constant, that the wretch who counselled him 
that morning to purloin the paper, left open the win- 
dow for the entrance of the murderers," 
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£very body was silent for an instant; the King was 
first to speak, commanding search instantly to be made 
for the guilty scrivener, "//tc/or," he concluded, *^ co/- 
liga numw — caput obnubiiO'-^ir^elici suspendiUarbori'* 

Lowestdffe answered with due respect, that the scri- 
T<6iier had absconded at the time of Lord Dalgama's 
^murder, and had not been heard of since. 

" Let him be sought for," said: the King. " And now 
let us change the discourse-^^these stories make one's 
very blood grew, and are altogether unfit for bridal 
festivity. Hymen, O Hymenee !" added he, snapping 
his fingers, " Lord Olenvarloch, what say you to Mis- 
tress Monipiies, this bonny bride, that has brought 
you back :y our father's estate on your bridal -day?'* 

<*Let him sety nothing, my liege," said Martha, '^it 
Avill best fruit his. feelings and mine." 

" There is redemption money at the least, tOtbc re- 
paid," said Lord Glenvarioch; **iii that I can not re- 
main debtor." 

** We will speak of it hereafter," said Martha; ^ my 
\ehioT you cannot be." And she shut her mouth as if 
ifetermined to say nothing more;-on the subject. 

Sir Mungo, however resolved not to part with the 
:opic, and availing himself of the freedom of the mo- 
Tient, said to Richie — ^" A queer story that of your fa- 
-Her-in-law, honest man; methinks your bride thanked 
/i:>M little for ripping it up." 

"I make it a rule. Sir Mungo," replied Richie, *'al- 
vvays to speak any evil I know about my family my- 
self, having observed that if I do not, it is sure to be 
told by ither folks." 

" But Richie," said Sir Mungo, " it seems to me that 
this bride of yours is like to be master and mair in the 
conjugal state." 

" If she abides by words, Sir Mungo, I thank heaven 
I can be as deaf as any one; and if she comes to dunts 
I have a hand to paik her with." 

" Weel said, Richie, again;" said the King, *^ you 
have gotten it on baith haffits. Sir Mungo.— Troth, 
Mistress Bride, for a fule, your gude man has a pretty 
turn of wit." 

" There are fools^ sire," replied she, " vjYvo Yiv^^^vx.^ 

Vol. II, -55 
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and fools who have courage^ and are great fools aot- 
trithstanding.-^I chose this man because he was my 
protector when I was desolate, and neither for his wit 
nor his wisdom. He is truly honest, and has a heart 
and hand that make amends for some folly... Since I was 
condemned to seek a protector through the worlds 
which is to me a wilderness, I may thank God that I 
have come by no worse." 

^< And that is sae sensibly said," replied the King, 
^ that by my saul I'll try whether I canna make him bet- 
ter. Kneel down, Richie-— sotnebody lend me a rapier 
—-yours, Mr. Langstaff; (that's a brave name for a 
lawyer,} — ye need not flash it out that gate, Templar 
fashion, as if ye were about to pink a bailiff!" 

He took the drawn sword, and with averted eyes^ 
far it was a sight he loved not to look on, endeavoured 
to lay it on Richie's shoulder, but nearly stuck it into 
his eye. Richie, starting back, attempted to rise, but 
was held down by Lowestoffe, while Sir Mungo, guid- 
ing the royal weapon, the honour bestowing Ulow was 
given and received: Surge eamifex — Rise up, Sir Rich* 
ard Moniplies, of Castle Collop!— And, my Lords and 
lieges, let us all to our dinner^ for the cock-a-leekie is 
cooling." 






TH& END. 
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